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A Gillette Safety Razor 

That Fits in Your Waistcoat Pocket 


A GREAT welcome 
has been given 
our New Pocket Edi¬ 
tion—men everywhere 
are talking about it— 
thousands of them are 
buying it. 

Live dealers everywhere are show¬ 
ing it. 

The man who does not use the 
GILLETTE probably has no concep¬ 
tion of its tremendous vogue or the 
enthusiasm of its users. 

If you were to put down the 
names of the fifty leading Americans 
in public and private life the majority 
of them would be GILLETTE users. 

It is the policy of the GILLETTE 
Company never to use testimonials, 
nor to print the names of its custom¬ 
ers. Yet they could arrange a list of 


GILLETTE patrons that would read 
like “Who’s Who in America”— 
beside some world-famous names 
and a few crowned heads in other 
countries. 

We mention these facts merely to 
show that it is not economy alone, 
but convenience, that counts most 
with the men who use the GILLETTE. 
They respect it as a remarkable inven¬ 
tion. It meets a world-old neces¬ 
sity in a new and better way. 

The pocket-case is made in gold, 
silver or gun metal. Plain polished 
or richly engraved. Handle and 
blade box each triple silver-plated or 
14 K. gold-plated —the blades are fine . 
Prices, $5 to $7.50, on sale every¬ 
where. 

You should know GILLETTE 
Shaving Brush—a new brush of 
GILLETTE quality—bristles gripped 
in hard rubber: and GILLETTE Shav¬ 
ing Stick—a shaving soap worthy of 
the Gillette Safety Razor. 



Chicago , Stock Exchange Bldg, GILLETTE SALES CO. 
n HMZfrJSZ, b.c. 509 Kimbal1 Bui!dintf - Boston 65 S \tnZT S ‘' 

;lfc V , Factories; Boston, Montreal, London. Berlin, Paris 
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Tiffany & Co. 

Out-of-Town Service 

Tiffany & Co.’s out-of-town service 
is an important feature of their busi¬ 
ness, and reaches patrons in all parts 
of the world 

Intending purchasers are invited to 
correspond, with the assurance that 
their inquiries will receive the most 
exacting attention, regardless of the 
amount involved 

Photographs and descriptions of dia¬ 
mond, pearl, and precious-stone jew¬ 
elry; silverware, fancy goods and 
other articles, will be sent upon request 

Tiffany & Co. are strictly retailers 
and do not employ agents or sell 
their wares through dealers 

The Tiffany Blue Book, 700 pages, sent upon request 

Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York 
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The fact that you ask for 
“Swift’s Premium” prompts the 
dealer to be sure that you get it. 
By that request he recognizes a 
customer who buys the best, 
the kind of customer he 
wants to please. 

You are sure of highest 
quality and best service when 
you ask your dealer for Swift’s 
Premium Ham or Bacon. 

Swift & Company, U. S. A. 
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My Suspenders 
Look Like This 

while I am stand- 
ingin this position 
with one shoulder 
higher than the 
other. See how 
the sliding cord 
in the back has 
equalized the strain. 

I don’t feel my sus¬ 
penders at all, no mat¬ 
ter how I reach, stretch 
or stoop. And you 
should be just as uncon¬ 
scious of your suspen¬ 
ders. Don’t make your¬ 
self uncomfortable by 
wearing rigid back suspenders, 
for whether you realize it or not they are 
binding your shoulders and pulling on your 
back all day long. And you know a business man ought to look out 
for his suspender comfort just as much as the man who exercises 
violently. You will never appreciate what real suspender comfort is 
until you try a pair of 


LIGHT WEIGHT LISLE 


PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

Then you will feel the difference. I didn’t believe it myself until I tried them. Now 
you couldn’t induce me to wear the rigid-back kind. It’s such a comfort to put on your 
suspenders in the morning and be able to forget they are there till you take them off at night. 
And it makes a big difference in the way your shoulders feel at the end of the day. 

The Light Weight Lisle President Suspenders are made especially for business and dress wear. 

They lie flat on the back and are the lightest suspenders made. Medium and heavy weights 
for workers and extra lengths for tall men. Maker's guarantee on every Satisfaction . 

New Pair or Money Back. If your dealer can’t supply you, we will, postpaid, on receiptor 
price, 50 cents. Convenience suggests a pair for each suit. Get them today. 

THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 1702 Main Street, Shirley, Mass* 
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Guide to “The Marketplace of the World” 


ABOUT ten years ago a certain company began to talk 
J \ about the excellence of their food products and the 
superior methods they had devised to deliver their goods 
in a clean, attractive manner. 

<1 Their trade marks and names were made synonymous with good 
products by continuous and persistent advertising and living up 
to their claims. 

<J Over 400 imitators of their trade marks and names were 
stopped during these ten years, with or without litigation. 

Imitators may copy trade marks without copying reliable goods. 

Advertising Manager 



Automobiles and Accessories 


A. B. C. Motor Vehicle Co. . . 48f 

Badger Brass Mfg. Co.48b 

Bartholomew Co.48d 

Brush Runabout Co.48g 

Chalmers-Detroit Motor Co. . . 48c 

Columbus Buggy Co., The . . . 48d 

Continental Caoutchouc Co. . 48e 

Fisk Rubber Co. . .... 48h 

Goodrich Co.. B. F.481 

G. & J. Tire Co.48f 

Jeffrey Co.. Thos. B.48a 

Locomobile Co. of America . . . 48m 

Metz. C. H.64j 

Motsinger Device.69 

National Motor Vehicle Co. . 48b 

Packard Motor Car Co.87 


Banking: and Financial 


Bankers Trust Co.91 

Calvert Mortgage & Deposit Co. . 48n 

Kimball. Chas. W.. Co.62 

Kuhn. J. S. & W. S.64b 

Petry & Co.481 

Rlckert-Flniay Realty Co. . 16m 

Rollins & Sons. E. H.68 

Trowbridge & Niver Co. . . . 64f J 


Bath Room Fixtures 

Mott Iron Works. J. L. ... 43 

Standard Sanitary Co.90 


Boats, Motors. Etc. 


Acme Folding Boat Co. . 

. . . 48f 

Caille Perfection Motor Co. 

. . . 67 

Detroit Boat Co. . 

. . . 64j 

Detroit Boat Co. (Canoe) 

. . . 64j 

Detroit Engine Works 

. . 64j 

Gray Motor Co. . 

48k and 64j 

Mich. Steel Boat Co. 

. . . 48h 

Michigan Steel Boat Co. 

. . . 54 

Mullins & Co., W. H. . 

. . . 60 

New Belle Isle Motor Co. 

. . . 6 4 j 

Roper & Co., C. F. . 

. . . 48b 

Rushton. Inc., J. H. 

. . . 54 

Wright Engine Co. . 

. . . 48f 


Building and Construction 

Acme White Lead Co.29 

Atlas Portland Cement Co. . .51 

Cabot. Samuel.65 

Caldwell Co.. W. E.38 


Carey Mfg. Co.. The Philip . . 55 

Genasco Ready Roofing ... 86 

Glidden Varnish Co. 32 

Grand Rapids Plaster Co. . . 48n 

Mershon & Morley Co.48 

National Lead Co. 42 

New Jersey Zinc Co. 39 

Niagara Hydraulic Engine Co. . 34 

Pettyjohn Co. 35 

Rider-Ericsson Engine Co. . .71 

Rife Engine Co.69 

Sargent & Co . .58 

Sherwin-Williams Co. 35 

Standard Paint Co.41 

Wyckoff Lumber Co.48f 

Cameras, Etc. 

Eastman Kodak.24 

Folmer & Schwlng. 72 

Gennert, G. 76 

Rochester Optical Co. 50 


Cutlery and Strops 

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co. . . 64h 

Gillette Sales Co.2d cover 

Torrey & Co., J. R. 52 
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Educational 

American Academy Dramatic Arts 14 
Blssel College of Photo Engraving 10b 
Bliss Electrical School . . . lGn 

Boys and Girls Schools 16a-16b-16d 
16e-16f-16g-16h-161-16 j-16 k 

Bryant, F. A. . . 16 

Camps.16k 

Chicago Correspondence School Law 14 
Chicago Musical College. . 16m 

Columbian Correspondence College 16 

Cross Co., The.16n 

Detroit School of Lettering. . ion 

Dickson Memory School 16 

Illinois College of Photography . 16b 
International Correspondence School 76 
National Correspondence Institute 16 
National Salesman’s Training Asso. 14 

Page-Davis School.IGn 

Ransom, C. W.14 

School of Applied Arts . .14 

Shackleford School of Music 16m 

Universal Business Institute . 16m 

University Extension Law School . 16 

University of Chicago .16 

Valparaiso University .... 16c 


heating and Lighting Systems 


Best Light Co . 35 

Kelsey Heating Co.58 

McCrum-Howell Co., The . . . 64o 

Peck-Williamson Co.77 

Ruud Mfg. Co. 30 

Spencer Heater Co . 52 

Hosiery 

Cooper, Wells & Co.46 

Everwear Hosiery Co.78 

Holeproof Hosiery Co.40 

Knotalr Hosiery Co . 48J 

Shaw Stocking Co.66 

Household Supplies 

Buffalo Specialty Co.34 

Collette Mfg. Co.44 

Old Dutch Cleanser (Cudahy Pack. 

Co.).28 

Pearline.20 


Insurance 


Royal Typewriter Co.48p 

Smith & Bro., L. C.70 

Smith Premier Typewriter Co.,Jnc.52, 53 
Typewriter Emporium .... 76 

Weis Mfg. Co., The.57 

Optical Goods 

Amer. Thermo Ware Co. . . .36 

Ketcham & McDougall .... 62 

Publishers 

Collier’s Weekly.12-13 

Doubleday, Page & Co. . . . 10-11 

Funk & Wagnalls Co. . . 14, 16n 

McClure Co., S. S.8-9 

McClure’s Reference Club . . . 16o 

McClure’s Tourist Agency . . .15 

Motor Boating.64n 

Puritan Pub. Co.16 

Sprague Pub. Co.16n 

Werner Co., The.16 

Refrigerators 

Monroe Refrigerator Co. . . .48 

White Enamel Refrigerator Co. . 64m 


Fire Arms 


Harrington & Richardson . . 48h 

Hopkins & Allen Arms Co. ... 67 

Remington Fire Arms .... 7 

Stevens Arms & Tool Co.. J. . 64c 

Winchester Arms Co. ' . .81 


Food Products 

Calller’s Chocolate.80 

Chiclets.20 

Clicquot Club Co.50 

Curtice Bros. Co.641 

Eskay’s Food.80 

Hawaiian Pineapple Growers Asso. 96 

Knox, Chas. B.84 

Lea & Perrins.74 

Londonderry Llthla Spring Water Co. 64f 

National Biscuit Co.21 

National Starch Co.22 

Peter’s Chocolate.641 

Postum Cereal Co.23 

Swift & Co.2 

Toasted Corn Flakes . 3d cover 

Van Camp Packing Co.82 

Welch Grape Juice Co.88 


Footwear 

Florsheim Co.66 

Ralston Health Shoe .... 37 

Regal Shoe Co.56-57 


For the Home 

Amer. Vacuum Cleaner Co. . . 64g 

Angle Mfg. Co.64b 

Crex Carpet Co.69 

Hartshorn Shade Rollers ... 35 

Hough Shade Co.39 

Manning, Bowman & Co. ... 88 

Ostermoor & Co.71 

Pacific Electric Heating Co. 33 

Parkhurst & Son, J. F.44 

Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. 66 

Simplex Electric Heating Co. . 41 


Furniture 

Bishop Furniture Co.64b 

Cadillac Cabinet Co., The ... 49 

International Mfg. Co. ... 48 

Levlnger Mfg. Co.41 

Mayhew.25 


Hartford Fire Ins, Co., The . 64k 

Prudential Ins. Co. of America . I6p 

Jewelry and Silverware 

Alvin Mfg. Co.84 

Howard Watch Co., E . .26 

Ingcrsoll & Bro., R. H.641 

Meriden Britannia Co.83 

Tiffany & Co.1 

Miscellaneous 

Alison Co., The.64h 

American Telephone & Telegraph Co. 27 
American Thermos Bottle Co. . . 53 

Barnes, W. F. & Jno.34 

Berkshire Hills Sanatorium 69 

Buffalo Llthla Water .... 68 

C. & H. Arch Shank Co. 68 

Clendenlng Apt. Hotel . 16m 

Elliott Nursery Co.74 

Evans-WUkens Co.14 

Gordon Mfg. Co.67 

Iver Johnson’s Arms and Cycle Wks. 45 

Judson Freight Co.70 

Keepshape Co.62 

McLean, Black & Co.70 

Mead Cycle Co.48h 

National Casket Co.75 

Olmstead, Allen S.37 

Pond’s Extract.641 

Rockaway Coaster Co.. The . 48h 

Springfield Metallic Casket Co. . 34 

Surbrug Co.36 

Sweet-Clarke Co.34 

Thieler, E. R. (Mettlach Ware) . 48n 

Wanamaker, John.59 

Worthington Co.67 


Musical Instruments, Etc. 

National Phonograph Co. . 92-03 

Universal Talking Machine Mfg. Co. 64e 

Victor Talking Machine Co. 18-19 

Vose & Sons Plano Co.72 

Wilcox & White Co., The . . 94-95 

Office Equipment 

Automatic Adding Machine Co. . 64h 

Junior Typewriter Co.76 

Monarch Typewriter Co. .63 

Neostyle Co. 62 

Oliver Typewriter Co.64h 

O. K. Mfg. Co. 69 

Onoto Pen Co.73 

Rockwell-Barnes Co.64h 


Stationery, Cards, Etc. 

Amer. Writing Paper Co. ... 54 

Cady Paper Co.37 

Eaton, Crane & Pike Co. . . . 65 

Suffolk Card Co . 16n 

Toilet Articles 

Calvert Tooth Powder . . .641 

Colgate & Co.48o 

Daggett & Ramsdell .... 38 

Falrbank Co.. N. K. [Fairy Soap] 89 
Lablache Face Powder . .37 

Mennen’s Toilet Powder .74 

Mulhens & Kropff.48j 

Pears Soap. 17 

Potter Drug and Chemical Co. (Cu- 

tlcura Soap) . 38 

Sanltol Chemical Co . 44 

Sheffield Dentifrice Co . 44 

Strong, C. H., & Co .481 

Williams., J. B., Co. . 4th cover 


Travel 


C. M. & St. P. Ry. Co.70 

Clark, F. C.70 

Cleveland and Buffalo Transit Co. . 73 

Lackawanna R. R. Co.56 

New York Central Lines ... 36 

Oceanic Steamship Co. . 16m 

Rock Island.64p 

Sandy River and Rangeley Lakes 

R. R.14 

Santa Fe Route.64d 

Where-To-Go Bureau . 161-16m 


Wearing Apparel 


Benjamin, Alfred, & Co. ... 31 

Best & Co.481 

B. V. D. Co.64 

Carter Co.. Wm.78 

Cawston Ostrich Farm .... 44 

Chalmers Knitting Co.47 

Corliss, Coon & Co.85 

Cooper Mfg. Co.48o 

Crown Suspender Co.60 

Edgarton Mfg. Co., C. A. 4 

Flberlold Co., The.60 

Frost Co., Geo.20 

Lord & Taylor.64a 

Pacific Mills.48J 

Peck & Co., Samuel W .42 

Pioneer Suspender Co.79 

Roxford Knitting Co.45 

Stein, A., & Co .64k 

Stein-Bloch Co.61 


—. COPY — 

For July McCLURE’S Now Due 
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QMU&* BIG ENOUGH 

BIGGEST GAME 
FIVE KNOCK-DOWN BLOWS 


AUTOLOADING RIFLE 

LOADS WITH r 

A CLIP*^ h t. .—- H ^1 - rv 


BIG GAME 1 
CARTRIDGES 1 
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McCLURE’S 



FOR JULY 


THE STORY OF A REFORMER’S WIFE 

By MRS. FREMONT OLDER 

XT was the persistent dollars. Thugs hired by the 
hammering of Fremont opposition almost stopped the 


Older, a news¬ 
paper editor 
with the cour¬ 
age of his con¬ 
victions, that 
started the lit¬ 
tle band of San 
Francisco pa¬ 
triots on their 
work of house - 
cleaning. 

Against them 
was arrayed a 
corrupt ma¬ 
chine, powerfully in¬ 
trenched, with a backing 
of six hundred millions of 


-”-~~M& ; 



MRS. FREMONT OLDER 


circulation of Mr. 
Older’s newspaper; 
they kidnapped him 
and planned to dyna¬ 
mite his home; but 
they could not silence 
him. Mrs. Older tells 
of the suspense she 
endured throughout 
the crusade; she has 
lived “ through the 
fear and throb of its 
successes and fail¬ 
ures ” and she has 
written a fact story fully as ab¬ 
sorbing as many notable pieces 
of fiction. 


Two other articles of more than ordinary interest are the last instalment 
of George F. Parker’s papers on Cleveland, and “A Boy’s Reminiscences 
of the Battle of Gettysburg,” by Albertus McCreary. 

OUTPOSTS OF EMPIRE 

By ELEANOR STUART 

T HE story of a religious war, full of the lure of savage 
Africa. 

Among the other short stories, which combine to make an unusually at¬ 
tractive fiction number, are “ Brutality,” a strong sea story by Lincoln 
Colcord; “Lillie,” by Harris Merton Lyon; “The Little Harmonizer of 
his Threefold Nature,” by Marion Hamilton Carter; and “Matthew,” by 
Adeline Knapp. 
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McCLURE’S 



FOR JULY 


BLACK AND WHITE IN THE SOUTH 

By WILLIAM ARCHER 

RCHER, the great the first time. Perhaps only a 
English critic, after critic, internationally famous for 
three trips to 
this country to 
study the negro 
problem in the 
South, has 
written an ar¬ 
ticle that only 
a man of his 
reputation 
would dare to 
write. There 
are vital 
aspects of the 
negro problem 

which have been tacitly has made to the discussion of the 
ignored by writers in both negro problem, and it is safe to 
the North and the South, say that it will cause more talk 
It has taken an Englishman than anything that has ever been 
to state th;se difficulties for written on the subject. 



WILLIAM ARCHER 


his sound judgment, 
penetration and fair¬ 
ness, could write 
upon a subject so 
serious and painful 
without incurring the 
charge of sensation¬ 
alism. 

Mr. Archer’s article, 
according to those to 
whom it has been 
submitted, is the 
greatest contribution 
that any one man 



WHAT WE KNOW ABOUT CANCER 

By BURTON J. HENDRICK 

M ORE has been learned about the cure of cancer in the last 
six years than in the preceding six thousand. Ehrlich, the 
great German investigator who recently received the Nobel 
prize, says the beginning of the end is in sight — that the 
ultimate conquest of the disease is as inevitable as was the 
capture of Port Arthur after the Japanese had taken the first 
trench. In the July number Mr. Hendrick will describe the 
work upon which these optimistic statements are based. 
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Hirllettn of 


Doul)lrtiai>, |3agr & Co. 


Fiction 



Set in Silver 


C* N. and A. M. Williamson. The prettiest 
and most captivating love-comedy of the season, by the 
authors of "The Lightning Conductor," "Lady Betty 
across the Water, etc With illustrations. $150. 

With the Night Mail 

Hy Itudyard Kipling:* Mr Kipling’s remarkable 
tale of an aerial trip from London to Quebec in twelve hours 
(!) in the year 2000 A. D gives us a dramatic glimpse of the 
future civilization. Illustrations. Fixed price, Si.00 
(postage 10 cents). 

Comrades 

By Thomas Dixon, Jr. An absorbing love story of 
intense personalities, this powerful Anti-Socialistic romance 
is being read every where Illustrations. $1.50. 

The Climbers 

By B, B. Benson. A novel of rare literary finish and 
keenest insight that towers above most contemporary 
fiction. Fixed price, $1.40 ( postage 12 cents) 


Roads of Destiny 


By O. Henry. In the extreme variety of these inimit¬ 
able stories, it is safe to say that this is the most represent¬ 
ative volume of tales that O Henry has issued There is a 
treat between its covers in store for every reader. $ 1.50 

Salvator 

By Perceval Gibbon. Readers of McClure’s who are 
acquainted with Perceval Gibbon's masterly tales of the 
African veldt, will welcome the announcement of his first 
novel, in which African and English life are contrasted 
vividly in a story of great power. Si S°- 

The Landlubbers 

By Gertrude King:. The story of a shipwreck in mid¬ 
ocean and of two castaways—an Illinois girl and a 1 ale 
man—who find themselves through much toil and many 
crises Miss King has written a most unusual and enter¬ 
taining romance Illustrations in color. $15° 

Irresolute Catherine 

By Violet Jacob. The tale of an inexperienced girl, 
wavering between a rich, conventional suitor and the 
wild shepherd whose grim strength at once terrifies and 
fascinates her. It is a dramatic story by a real novelist Si.00 


Mike Flannery: 

On Duty and Off 

By Ellis Parker Butler 

The Sequel to “ Pigs is Pigs ” 

Here are some more wildly laugh¬ 
able adventures that befell Mike 
Flannery of "Pigs is Pigs" fame and 
one of the best liked and best known 
humorous characters of the century'. 

Every reader of "Pigs” will read the_ 

new stories, for they make large additions to the joy of 
life. Illustrations. 50 cents postpaid. 



The Good One 

By Miriam Michelson 
Author of **ln the Bishop's 
Carriage /* etc. 

Miss Michelson has never done any¬ 
thing more true, more powerful or 
more appealing than this record of 
twin sisters. The story reaches an 
intense climax when Tess, "The 
Good One,” finds herself thrust irre¬ 
sistibly into the place of her sister 
who has run away from her husband 
in color by C. Coles Phillips. $ 1.50. 



Four illustrations 


Much Ado About Peter 

By Jean Webster. An original and genuinely charm¬ 
ing story of country life from the point of view of the 
servant quarters, by the author of "When Patty Went to 
College ” Illustrations $1.50. 

The House With No Address 

By E. Nesbit. A most extraordinary tale of a Salome 
dancer who creates a sensation, but who remains a hope¬ 
less enigma to the public because of the impenetrable 
mystery which surrounds her identity. $1.50. 

The Cords of Vanity 

By James Branch Cabell. "The heart affairs of a 
fanciful genius ’’ with eight women of unlike tempera¬ 
ments—a study in the affections, making the unusual 
novel of the year Frontispiece Si so- 

The Wild Geese 

By Stanley J. Weyman. In the beautiful Flavia 
and the gallant Colonel Sullivan we have two of the most 
lifelike and appealing figures in Mr Weyman’s brave 
gallery of heroines and heroes A book for every lover 
of dashing fiction $1 50 


Juvenile 

“Every Child Should Know” 

Kipling Stories and Poems Every Child Should 
Know. 

Edited by Mary E. Burt and W. T. Cliapin. This 
is the first selection from the complete works of Rudyard 
Kipling ever made for children. Some of the most capti¬ 
vating stories and verse in the English language are included. 
Fixed price, $1 20 ( postage 10 cents) 

Adventures Every Child Should Know 
The Marvellous Adventures of Pinocchio 
By C. Collodi. Edited by Mary E Burt from a trans¬ 
lation. This classic is a perfect interpretation of the life of 
a child. "Every well-bred child in Italv is brought up on 
Pinocchio's Adventures." Eight illustrations Fixed price, 
90 cents (postage 12 cents). 

Poems Every Child Should Know 

Edited by Mary E. Burt. A collection prepared 
from the editor’s long experience as a practical teacher, and 
with the assistance and advice of many expert educators 
Fixed price, 90 cents (postage 10 cents). Leather, Fixed 
price, $1.50. 

Wild Flowers Every Child Should Know 

By Frederick William Stack. No effort has been 
spared to make this the most fascinating book of wild 
flowers ever issued for younger readers. The descriptions 
are scientifically accurate, yet the author has succeeded 
admirably in retaining all the charm of his subiect. With s? 
illustrations, some in colors. Fixed price , $ r.20 ( postage 1 2c) 



Doubleday, Page & Co., 133 East 16th St., New York 













































McClure’s — The Marketplace of the World 


PSylll Heatip tn Hook JForm 


By Mrs. Humphry Ward 

Author of “Robert Elsmere,” “Lady Rose's Daughter," 
“The Marriage of William Ashe," etc . 



Mode 



Only about one-half the novel as it stands to-day 
appeared serially in McClure's 


HIS is Mrs. Ward’s first novel laid 
T US partly m America, and Daphne 
Floyd, with her beauty and wealth 
and self-confidence and proud jeal¬ 
ousy, is a fascinating and bewildering 
creation. This story pictures vividly some 
fundamental differences between American 
and English character and social customs. 

Now Ready in Book Form. Four illustrations in 
color. Fixed price, $1 .20 (postage 10c.) 


Doubleday, Page & Co., 133 East 16th St., New York 
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Announcement of 

O N the opposite page, over President Eliot’s signature, is the first 
official statement concerning the most important literary project 
in recent years. 


No one so surely stands as the first representative of scholarly intelli¬ 
gence in America as he who has been for forty years President of 
Harvard University. Through his efforts will now be given to the 
world the crystallization of a lifetime of leadership in education. 


The Harvard Classics will be, as regards texts, notes, typography, 
paper, binding, etc., entirely worthy of their title, and thus qualified 
to occupy a relation to literature and education in America similar to 
that held by the Oxford texts in England 


Special Paper, Illustrations, and Binding 


We have added three adjoining buildings to our plant, to provide increased 
facilities. Messrs. It. Hoe & Co. have been for over six months engaged 
in building new presses especially designed for the printing of 4 4 The 
Harvard Classics.” 


Messrs. S. D. Warren & Co. are now engaged in making a fine special 
paper, with the water-mark 4 'Eliot,” on which to print “The Harvard 
Classics. ” The frontispiece illustrations will be photogravures from subjects 
selected by Dr. Eliot, enclosed in a decorative border drawn by Maxfield 
Parrish. The binding will show a rich, simple effect in Harvard crimson. 


Sample pages will be sent to every one mailing us promptly the coupon. 

A Liberal Education 

“It is safe to say that the entire educational world, and a very considerable proportion of 
the reading public besides, will await with deep interest the selection of the volumes, 
which go toward making what—for lack of a better name—may be termed “The 
President Eliot Library of Liberal Education .”—New York Times. 



A University Extension System 

At the end of his career President Eliot will thus become the originator 
of what is likely to be a very extensive University Extension 
System .”—The Outlook . 


P. F. Collier & Son 


12 
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the Harvard Classics 


66 


Dr. Eliots five-foot Shelf of Books’ 



Cambridge, May 1 , 1909 . 

I have undertaken to select from the best literature of the world a five- 
foot shelf of books to be published by P. F. Collier & Son under the title of 
“The Harvard Classics.” The selection is intended exclusively for English- 
speaking people. As a rule, only complete works will be included in 
the series. 

In making choice among the different works of a great author the aim 
will be to take the author’s most characteristic work or that one which will be 
most intelligible to the people of to-day, or that which has proved to be the 
most influential. 

Each separate work will be preceded by a concise introduction; and notes 
and glossaries will be provided whenever they seem likely to increase the 
reader’s enjoyment and profit. 

It is my belief that the faithful and considerate reading of these books, 
with such rereadings and memorizings as individual taste may prescribe, will 
give any man the essentials of a liberal education, even if he can devote to 
them but fifteen minutes a day. 
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THE EMMANUEL MOVEMENT HEALTH BOOKS 

The Complete Theory and Practise of Curing Disease by Mental Suggestion 


THE 


Mental Factor 
in Medicine 

or THE FORCE OF MIND 


By A. T. Schofield, 
M.D., M.R.C.S.E., Lon¬ 
don, Eng. The action of 
the mind in the course 
and cure of many disor¬ 
ders is considered in this 
book from new and scien¬ 
tific standpoints, with 
many practical sugges¬ 
tions. 12mo, Cloth, 347 
pp. Price, $2.15,post-paid. 


Pacific Medical Journal, 

San Francisco, Cal.:—‘‘Full 
of remarkably suggestive 
material. The work is a 
masterpiece.” 


Rev. Dr. Samuel McComb, Emmannel Church, Boston:— 
“I constantly recommend them to the sufferers who come to 
us, aud it will give me pleasure to continue to do so.” 


ALL BOOKSTORES 


The Psychic Treatment of 
Nervous Disorders 

By Dr. Paul Dubois, University of 
Berne, Translated by Smith Ely Jelliffe, 
M.D., and William A. White, M.D. 
8vo, Cloth, 471 pages. Copious Index. 
Price, $3.00, net; post-paid, $3.25. 

Rev. Dr. Robert MacDonald. Brooklyn, N. Y.:—“I 
asked Dr. Worcester what medical writers he followed 
for authority and sanction. He put in my hand Dr. 
Paul Dubois’ ‘Psychic Treatment of Nervous Disor¬ 
ders 1 and Dr. Schofield’s illuminating work of the 
British Medical Society on ‘ The Mental Factor in 
Medicine.’ "—Froma Sermon. 


REV. L. A. RETCIIER , Alexandria, La.:— 1 “ This investment (buying 
these books) has been worth more than a thousand dollars to me. I have 
never accepted a set of books from you that I have found to bo useless to 
me, but this is the best yet. I hav#cured myself of a nervous trouble that 
has been baffling the doctors for fifteen years.” 


Mind, Religion 
and Health 


By Dr. Robert MacDon¬ 
ald, Minister of the 
Washington Avenue 
Church, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Shows how the Emman¬ 
uel principles can be 
applied in promoting 
health, curing disease, 
and in enriching our daily 
life. 12mo, Cloth, $1.30, 
net; post-paid, $1.42. 

Charles H. Parkhurst, D.D., 
LL.D., New York “It is well 
worth reading, especially that 
part of it which deals with the 
principles of the Emmanuel 
Movement by question and 
answer.” 

ALL BOOKSTORES 


JUST c^ll and How to Secure It, by Paul Durois, M.D., author of “Psychic Treatment of Nerv- 

Pi'BLISJIET) oeil-vomroi oua Disorders.” 12mo, Cloth. $ 1 . 50 , net; by mail, $ 1 . 00 . Contents: Thought, The Act, 
Conscience, Education, Moral Clear-Sightedness, Egoism and Altruism, Meditation, Tolerance, Indulgence, Humility, Moderation, 
Patience, Courage, Chastity, Sincerity, Kindness, Idealism. 

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers 56 East Twenty-third Street, NEW YORK CITY 


STUDY 


High-Grade 
Instruction by 
Correspondence 


Established 1892 



LAW ^ 

mm ■ V V any State. Three Courses. 

College. Post-Graduate and 
Business Law Improved method of iustruction. 
combining theory and practice. 

One student writes “1 have learned more law 
in three months under your instruction than 1 
learned in six months in a law office." 

APPROVED BY BENCH AND BAR 
Classes begin each month. Uniform rate of tui¬ 
tion. Send for our 48-page catalogue, in which 
we give a synopsis of the rules for admission to 
Ihe bar of tiie several States. 

Chicago Correspondence School ol Law 
537 Reaper Block. Chicago 

Be a Salesman 

Earn a good salary, $1,000 to $10,000 a year 
and expenses. Enter the most pleasant, aud best 
paid profession in the world, where you are paid all 
you earn, where there is no limit to your earning 
power. Be a producer, the one man the firm 
must have. We will teach you to be a salesman by 
mail in eight weeks and assist you to secure a posi¬ 
tion with a reliable firm, through our Eree Em¬ 
ployment Bureau. Hundreds of our Graduates 

placed in good positions. Wo always havo plenty of good open¬ 
ings with leading firms all over the country. Over 500,000 
Traveling Salesmen employed in the United States and Canada. 
If you are ambitious and want to earn from two to ten times 
what you now do, our FrcO Book "A Knight of the Grip" 
will show you how to do it. Writo for it today. Address nearest office. 

Dept. 125 National Salesman’s Training Association, 

New York, Chicago, Han Francisco, Kansas City, Minneapolis 



PATENTS 


SECURED OR 
FEE RETURNED 


Free opinion as to patentability. 
Guide Book. List of Inventions Wanted, and 100 
Mechanical Movements free 1 o any address. Patents secured 
by us advertised free In World’s Progress. Sample copy free. 
EVANS, WILKENS & CO., 845 F Street, Washington. D. C. 


I won the World’s First Prize in Penmanship, 
my now system I can make an expert penman of you by mail. ' 

I also teach Book-keeping and Shorthand. Am placing my 
students as instructors in commercial colleges. If you wish to ^ 
become a better penman.- write mo. I will send you FllEE one of 
my Favorite Fens and a copy of the Ransomerian Journal. 

C. W. RANSOM, 239 RELIANCE BLDG., KANSAS CITY, MO, 


WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 


Our graduates aro filling High Salaried 
Positions. Good artists 

EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 

and upwards, in easy fascinating work. Our courses of 
Personal Home Instruction by correspondence, are com¬ 
plete, practical. Eleven years’ successful teaching. Expert in¬ 
structors. Positions guaranteed competent workers. Write for 
Handsome Art Book, Free. 

SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART (Founded 1898 ) 
a N 11 Gallery Fine Arts, Battle Creek, Mich. —.. 



American Academy of Dramatic Arts 

Founded in 1884. 

FRANKLIN h. SARGENT, President. 

Its exceptional facilities and complete organization 
have made it the recognized leading institution for 
dramatic training, in this country. Connected with 
Mr. C/ias. Eroh man's Empire Theatre and Companies. 
For information apply to 

The Secretary, 146 Carnegie Hall, New York, N. Y. 


RANGELEY LAKES AND 
DEAD RIVER REGION 

Luxurious hotels. Cozy log cabins. Canoeing, bathing, 
golf, tennis and driving. Trout and salmon fishing unex¬ 
celled. r or illustrated booklet write 

Desk D, General Passenger Department, 

Sandy River & Rangeley Lakes Railroad, Phillips, Maine. 
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A Tour of the World in the 

BlJEJgN Holmes 


22.000 
Miles of 
Travel 


3,500 Pages 
of Descriptive 
Text 


Through 30 
Cities and 
Countries 


Cost 

$250,000 
and 20 
Years' Work 



A Tour of the World! 

What a fascinating prospect these magic words conjure 
up! A Tour of the World ! The first enchanting 
glimpse into the lands that lie beyond our doors; the 
mingling with entirely new peoples, the viewing of strange 
scenes and customs; the phenomenal mind-broadening 
it effects; the liberal education it conveys! 

Perhaps you have longed many times to make this 
marvelous trip yourself, only to be obliged to dispel the 
idea because of business, health, family ties, or the 
question of finances. Is this so ? Then — 

Perhaps, too, you ar e not aw are of the fact that 
all the pleasures, exper iences and value of such a tour 

may be had for a tithe the cost of an actual tour, 

and without stirring from your own threshold 1 

We arc prepared to demonstrate this to you . 

If you will avail yourself of this opportunity to secure 
the Burton Holmes Travelogues, you will retain 
more vivid recollections of a trip through the strangest 
parts of the world, with the famous world-traveller, 
E. Burton Holmes, as companion and guide, than if 
you had made the actual tour alone. 

In a series of splendid journeys Mr. Holmes unfolds 
before your eyes the beauties of travel in foreign lands, 
with such narrative skill, with so many strange experi¬ 
ences, incidents and humorous episodes, and so 
admirably illustrated by over 4,000 photographs 
taken on the spot by Mr. Holmes himself as to 
carry you in spirit over 22,000 miles of 


4,000 

Half-tone 

Etchings 

30 Full-Page 
Color Plates 


(and vou can 
secure alt of 
them for a 
few cents 
a day) 


travel through thirty of the most interesting countries and 
cities of the world. 

It would cost you $50,000.00 and many years of 
your time to take these journeys; but don’t take 
our word for it 

— WRITE US TODAY and we will send you a 
beautifully illustrated booklet containing sample 
pages and color plates—a full description of the 
work, and tell you how you may secure the 
TRAVELOGUES for a few cents a day. 


Mail the Coupon Now 

McClure's 
Tourists' 
Agency 


June 

McClure’s 



McClure’s 
Tourists’ 
Agency 

44 East 23d Street, New York City 


44 E. 23d St. 
New York 
City 


Gentlemen:—I am interested 
in the Burton Holmes Trav¬ 
elogues and will be glad to receive 
specimen pages in colors and to Ieam 
: terms upon which I can secure the ten 


handsome volumes referred to in the fore¬ 
going advertisement. 


*5 
























McClure's—The Marketplace of the World 




Maupassant 


Real Parisian 
Studies and 
Oriental Life 

<- marvelously 
- pictured in this 

first Definitive 
Edition 

of 

De Maupassant’s 
Writings 

Translated by lin¬ 
guists of Interna¬ 
tional reputation, 
unexpurgated. 


INTRODUCTION BY 


PAUL BOURGET 

of the French Academy, 

327 Short Stories, Novels, Travels, Drama, Comedies and Verse 

SUPREME MASTER of the 
SHORT STORY 

THE painter of humanity in words who, without 
hatred, without love, without anger, without pity, 
merciless as fire, immutable as fate, holds a mirror 
up to life without attempting judgment. No reading 
could be more delightful than his quaint delicious 
SHORT STORIES in which are pictured with mar¬ 
velous skill the virile novelty of country scenes, and 
the comedy and tragedy underlying the whirl of 
Parisian life, in which love and laughter, tragedy 
and tears run side by side. Here are also embraced 
the remarkable Romances which caused Tolstoi to 
hail DE MAUPASSANT as the supreme realist and 
romance writer of his century. Included also are the 
Travels, Dramas and Verse, all sparkling with gems of 
description—Meissonier-like pictures in words. 

AA AAaLA LA k 


9l|l|l|l|l|l|llH 


SEVENTEEN HANDSOME DE LUXE BOOKS- 
ACTUAL SIZE 8 x 5 ' z — 

consisting of 5.500 pages, printed from a new cast of 
French Elzevir type — elegant and clear—on pure 
white antique egg shell finished paper, made espe¬ 
cially for this edition. Pages have deckle edges 
and liberal margins. There are 30 illustrations from 
original drawings. The hooks are exquisitely bound 
in Blue Vellum. Dc Luxe Cloth, with distinctive brown 
and gold title label, silk headbands and gold tops. 

INTRODUCTORY OFTER—Coupon Saves 50% 

MAIL TO-DAY 

This set is a strictly subscription edition.$51.00 
value. Heretofore it has been impossible to get 
De Maupassant’s works except in limited edi¬ 
tions at very high prices. \Yc have only / 
printed a limited number at the wonder- / 
fully low price of $24.00. AA 

Prompt return of coupon will /Ay 
bring: tlic books direct to you S 
On Approval, all express f v 

charges prepaid. AA a - 

Keep them ten days for exam- ^ 
ination. If unsatisfactory, re- jPs* c A' 
turn them at our expense. If 
satisfactory, they are yours Jr/ ^ .Sr 

slight outlay J^/A' 

THE WERNER 
cm,Am 

OHIO 


for but 
each month 


w A 







A Happy Marriage 

Depends largely on a knowl¬ 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation 
to life and health. This knowl¬ 
edge does not come intelligent¬ 
ly of itself, nor correctly from 
ordinary everyday sources. 

SEXOLOGY 

{Illustrated) 

by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D ., imparts in a clear, 
wholesome way, in one volume: 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 

Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 

Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Illustrated, $2.00 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents 

PURITAN PUB. CO„ Dept. 176, PHILA., PA. 


Government Positions 

A - . . were made to Civil Service places dur- 

40, lie Appointments j n g t fi e p as t year. Excellent oppor¬ 
tunities for young people. Each year we instruct by mail 
thousands of persons who pass these examinations and a large share 
of them receive appointments to life positions at $840 to $l,. r 00a year 
If yon desire a position of this kind, write for our Civil Service An¬ 
nouncement, containing f nil information about all government exam¬ 
inations and questions recently used by the Civil Service Commission. 

COLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE. WASHINGTON, D. C. 


MyBOOK 


Memory the Basis 



THE 
KEY 
TO 

"SUCCESS 

You are no greater intellectually than 
^ your memory. Easy, inexpensive. Increases 

DFMFMRFD'* lnconi e; gives ready memory for fnees, names, 
7 y CL DLK ' 3Usiness details, studies, conversation; develops 
WRITE TO DAY will, public speaking, writing, personality. 

Dickson Memory School, 753 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago 



% 


UNIVERSITY of CHICAGO 

offers 

350 of its class-room courses bv correspondence. 
One may take up High School or College studies 
at almost any point and do half the work for a 
Bachelor degree Courses for Teachers. Writers, 
Ministers. B inkers, Harm and Home Econom¬ 
ists, and many in other vocations. 

The University of Chicago, Dir. 13, Chicago, Ill 


JOURNALISM 


mm 


fSESSEa 



Practical, paying newspaper work, writing special 
articles, etc. 

TAUGHT BY MAIL 

Instruction in personal charge of Mr. Henry Litchfield 
"West, formerly managing editor of Washington Post. 
Successful students everywhere. Students ns- 
siHted to positions. 

Write for illustrated booklet. 

NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE 

21-28 2nd NsitM Bank Building, Washington, D. C. 


■ | III TAUGHT BY MAIL. Lessons prepared under 

the direction of Howard N. Ogden, Ph.D., LL.D., 
II Hll President of Illinois College of Law (largest law school 

BA ■■ in Chicago). University methods. Credit given by 

m m m m resident school for work done by mail. Books re¬ 

quired for the first year Loaned Free. 

UNIVERSITY EXTENSION LAW SCHOOL 
300 E. Erie Street, Chicago 


STAMMERING 

A new booklet, ‘‘Trials And Triumph Of A Stammerer”, describes in 
dialogue form many interesting situations and characters, true to life; gi\es 
also valuable information and advice. Send twelve cents or call for it today. 
Students received here all summer as for many years past. 

F. A. BItYANT, M.D., Principal. 62 B West 401h Street, New York 
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M CLURE S f m 
SCHOOL H HP 
DEPARTMENT 


PASADENA, CALIFORNIA, Dept. D. 

t? i-i • i o 1 . 1 For Girls. Outdoor Study. In the 

JLngllSn Classical bchool Most Delightful Climate. All Win¬ 
ter. 20th Year. Preparatory and Finishing: Courses. Certificates admit to 
Eastern Colleges. Art. Music, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding. 

ANNA B. ORTON, Principal. 


Cheshire School 

Founded A. D. 1794 

Situated in the beautiful hill country of central Connec¬ 
ticut. College preparatory and general courses, combined 
with well directed physical training. Extensive grounds, 
fine buildings; first class in every particular. Acquaint 
yourself with the advantages Cheshire offers before decid¬ 
ing upon a boarding school for your boy. Send for illus¬ 
trated description and catalogue. 

Rev. JOHN D. SKILTON, M. A., Headmaster, Cheshire, Conn. 


TRUSTEES 

♦Jos. W. Harrlman, President George T. Wilson 
♦Erl D. Woodbury *The Rev. John Williams 

♦J. Plerpont Morgan ♦Herbert D. Lloyd, Treasurer 

♦C. La Rue Munson S. Vilas Beckwith 

Nicholas Murray Butler *The Rev. J. Frederick Sexton 

The Rev. Flavel S. Luther ♦William H. Burtenshaw 
♦The Rt. Rev. Edwin S. Lines ♦John A. Ordway 
♦William C. Demorest J. D. Walter 

J. Borden Harrlman ♦Alumni ♦Edward Dodge, Secretary 


CORNWALL, LITCHFIELD COUNTY. CONNECTICUT. 

Rumsey Hall 

A school in the country for young boys. Address 

HEAD MASTER. 


RIDGEWOLD, REDDING 

The Sanford School 


RIDGE, CONN., Box C. 

On a well stocked farm of 350 acres. 
Rich out-of-door experiences, not merely 
athletics. Individual attention under experienced teachers. Thorough 
preparation for all colleges. A summer session for candidates for Septem¬ 
ber examination. D. S. SANFORD, A. M., Headmaster. 


The Army and Navy 

Preparatory School 

^ 4101 Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C. ^ 

A select boarding school for young men and boys. Two 
departments—Academic and Special. 


Academic Department— Thorough preparation for 
colleges, scientific schools, and business; also for the 
Government Academies. Certificates accepted at all 
colleges. 

Special Dep a rtment— Preparation of candidates 
for commissions in the various branches of Military 
and Naval service. Special class-rooms and instructors. 

Fine athletic field, baseball, football, track teams. 
For catalogue of either department, address 


E. SWAVELY, Principal. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. WASHINGTON. 

jy i q • Home and Day School for Girls and Young 

rseicourt oCminRry Ladies. Unexcelled location. College, Pre¬ 
paratory, and Elective Courses. Exceptional advantages in Music. Art, 
Expression and Languages. Social and educational advantages of the 
Capital. Illus. catalogue. Address MRS. M. B. SOMERVELL. 
_ MISS IDA LEE DUNCAN, Prints. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Drawer 841. 

Chevy Chase College and Seminary f or ^es. 1 

Campus of 11 acres. Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic Science. Golf 
and other out-door sports. Healthful location; artesian water. Terms 
reasonable. MR. and MRS. S. N. BARKER, Prins. 



Washington, D. C. 




Catalogue and portfolio of 
views on request. 



WASHINGTON, DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA,1906 Florida Ave., N.W- 

Gunston Hall 

A beautiful Colonial Home School for Young Ladies. Illustrated 
catalogue. MR. and MRS. BEVERLEY R. MASON. Principals. 

MISS E. M. CLARK, LL.A., Associate Principal. 

WASHINGTON. D. C., Lafayette Sq. 

Hamilton School 

Opposite the White House. For Girls and Young Ladies. Write 
for Catalogue. 

_ MRS. PHOEBE HAMILTON SEABROOK, Principal. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., 1653 Connecticut Ave. 

Laise-Phillips School for Girls 

College Preparatory, Academic, and Special Courses. Two years 
advanced course for high school Graduates. Art, Music, Native French 
and German teachers. MRS. J. SYLVESTER PHILLIPS, Principal 


WASHINGTON. D. C. 

Miss Madeira S School Vassar, Smith and Wellesley. Full 
academic course for pupils who do not go to college. Two years advanced 
course for High School graduates. Music and art. Gymnasium and Ath¬ 
letics. Address MISS LUCY MADEIRA. 1324, 1326, 1328 Nineteenth St. 

(just below Dupont Circle) 

WASHINGTON, D. C.. MT. ST. ALBAN. 

National Cathedral School 

For Girls. Fireproof Building. Park of 40 acres. Unrivalled advantages 
in music and art. Certificate admits to college. Special Courses. 

The Bishop of Washington, President Board of Trustees. 

MRS. BARBOUR WALKER. M. A.. Prin. 
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National Park Seminary 

For Young Women. Washington, D. C. (Suburbs) 

The story of the school; of its phenomenal growth; its remarkable, 
equipment of 18 buildings, grouped in college fashion, forming a min¬ 
iature village; its training in homemaking; its development of special 
talents; its pleasures, eight-seeing, and study of the capital—can be told 
fully only in our catalogue. Address BOX 152 , FOREST GLEN, MD. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA, WASHINGTON, 3808 Wisconsin Ave. 

The Washington School E®. £%£%£?%* 

derful educational opportunities of the National Capital. Unusually strong 
faculty, all specialists. One teacher for every five pupils. Boys of any 
age received. Extensive athletic grounds. Year-Book on request. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., 2103-9 S St. 

• . n • $600 to $800. An Earnest School 

W ashington beminary for Earnest Girls. Planned for those 
who desire the best advantages, association and instruction. Certificate 
admits to leading colleges. Culture class for special students. 

MR. and MRS. G. T. SMALLWOOD. 

GAINESVILLE, GEORGIA 



Rockford College for Women, 

The only woman’s college of the Middle West accorded the first rank in 
scholarship by the Commission of Education. Degrees of A B. and B.S, 
Trains also for a vocation. Home Economics, Secretarial, Library, 
Music, Applied Design Departments. Catalog. 

JULIA II. GULLIVER, Pli.D., President, Box II. 


Brenau College and Conservatory 


URBANA, ILLINOIS 


35 teachers; 22 buildings including sorority bouses. 60 pianos. 2 pipe 
organs. Gymnasium and athletic field; campus of 75 acres. Ideal climate. 
Summer School June 24th. Chautauqua July 4th to July 31st. Special 
eoursesjorjnusic teachers. Address Post Office Box 102 for Catalogue. 

LAKE FOREST. JLL-. Box 506. 

PVrri/ T-f all *' or You . ne Women. Fortieth Year. College preparatory 
" erry nail and Junior College. Certificate admits to Smith, Vassar. 
Wellesley, etc. Art, music, domestic science, physical training. Beautiful 
location, home care. For catalogue and book of views, address 
__ MISS FRANCES L- HUGHES. 

MT. CARROLL. ILL., Box 608. 

The Frances Shimer Academy 

And Junior College. A Home School for Girls and Young Women. 
Preparatory and General Courses. College Department. Two years’ 
course; diploma. Music, Art. Domestic Science, Stenography, Elocution. 
Rate 3360. Certificate privilege. Golf, tennis, coasting. Beautiful 
grounds. 56th year opens Sepr. 8th. No building more than six years 
old. New $20,000 college dormitory. Three hours from Chicago. 
Chicago Office. Fine Arts Bldg., August. 


REV. WILLIAM P. McKEE. Dean. 



Engravers and 3-Color Operators Earn $20 to $50 
I er \\ eck. Only college in the world where these paying profes¬ 
sions are taught successfully. Established lb years. Endorsed by 
International Association of Photo-Engravers, and Photographers’ 
Association of Illinois. Terms easv; living inexpensive. Grndnates 
placed in good positions. Write for catalogue, and specify course 
in which yon are interested. 

Illinois College of Photography or I 945 Wabash Ave. 
Bissell College of Photo-Engraving f Effingham, III. 

L. II. BiSSELL, Pres. No Saloons in Effingham. 


EVANSTON. ILL. 

Northwestern University School of Oratory 

Special advantages. We occupy our own building. We offer two 
private lessons a week. We offer fourteen class lessons a week. 
Scholarships yielding £150 yearly, furnished to needy and meritorious 
students. Ten of the ablest instructors in America giving their entire 
time to the school. For catalogue, address 

R. L. CUMNOCK. L-H.D-. Director. 

16b 


University of Illinois 
SUMMER SESSION 
June 21 to August 20. 1909 
Courses in Law. Liberal Arts, Science and Engineering. 
Circular on application to 


THOMAS ARKLE CLARK. Director. 



The Tome School 
for Boys 

An Endowed Preparatory School 
Its Endowment makes possible: 

A faculty of university men who are spe¬ 
cialists in their departments. 

School buildings and grounds represent¬ 
ing an investment of $ 1,500,000.00. 

Swimming Pool, Gymnasium, 

Athletic Fields, Golf Links, Quarter Mile Track, 
Batting Cage, Tennis Courts. 

Enrollment limited to boys of high 
character. Tuition, $700; no extras. 

A completely equipped Lower School 
for little boys. 

Elaborately illustrated Book on Request. 

DR. THOMAS S. BAKER, Director 
Port Deposit, Md. 
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VALPARAISO UNIVERSITY 

(ACCREDITED) 

VALPARAISO, INDIANA 

One of the Largest Institutions of Learning in the United States. 

Will open its Mid-Summer Term, June 15, 1909; 
and its Thirty-Seventh Year, September 21, 1909. 


The growth of the Institution has been without a parallel. It was established 
in 1873 with three Departments, 4 Instructors and the annual enrollment was 210 
different students. Now there are 


25 Departments, 176 Instructors 5367 Different Students 

The reason for this growth is in the fact that the Institution is constantly increasing its facilities, 
strengthening its courses of study and offering additional advantages without making the expense to the 
student any greater. 

It is well-equipped with buildings, library, laboratories, and apparatus for giving thorough instruction 
in the following departments: 

Preparatory, Teachers', Kindergarten, Primary, Pedagogy, Manual Training, Scientific, Biology, Civil Engineer* 
ing. Classical. Higher English, German, French, Spanish, Italian, Elocution and Oratory, Music, Fine Art, Law, 
Pharmacy, Medical, Dental, Commercial, Penmanship, Phonography and Typewriting, Review. 

The aim of the Institution is to give to all, whether rich or poor, equal advantages for securing a 
thorough, practical education. In order to carry out this idea the Institution has always provided, 

THE HIGHEST GRADE OF INSTRUCTION. IT HAS SUPPLIED ITSELF WITH 
THE BEST EQUIPMENTS. IT HAS MADE THE EXPENSES THE LOWEST. 

It is thought by some that because the expenses are so low, the character of the instruction must be 
inferior. 

It is but just to say that the salaries of the instructors equal those of the best state universities. In 
other words the low rates have not been made at the expense of a high grade of instruction, but have 
been made by applying business principles to 

“THE COST OF LIVING,” 

so that most satisfactory accommodations for board and room may be had at from $1.70 to $2.25 per week. 
Tuition $15 per quarter of twelve weeks. If the entire tuition is paid in advance for the year it includes all 
of the Departments, excepting Medical, Dental, and private lessons in Music. The total expense of 
board, tuition, and furnished room the regular school year, (thirty-six weeks) need not exceed $102.20, or 
for forty-eight weeks, $131.60. 


DEPARTMENT OF DENTISTRY, 

Valparaiso University. 

On account of the clinical advantages this department 
is located in Chicago, just one block from the medical de¬ 
partment of the school. The building 80 x 120 ft., five 
stories high, is entirely occupied by the Dental School. 

The School has been established for a quarter of a 
century under the well-known name of 

“ Chicago College of Dental Surgery.” 

Dr. Truman W. Brophy. M.D., D.D. S., LL. D.. has been 
the Dean of the college from the beginning, and continues 
to act in the same capacity. His name is favorably 
knpwnin dental circles in every city in the country as well 
as in foreign countries. 

Students enter the Dental Department at the beginning of the 
year only. All other departments at any time. 


DEPARTMENT OF MEDICINE, 

Valparaiso University. 

The cost of study in this is the same as that of the best 
medical schools. Valparaiso University owns its college 
and hospital buildings in both Valparaiso and Chicago. 
The Chicago buildings are just across the street from 
Cook County Hospital, in one of the 

Greatest Medical Centers in the World. 

The medical department is conducted in accordance with 
the laws of the State and the degree of Doctor of Medicine 
is conferred on all who complete the course. 

Two years of the work may be done at Valparaiso, thus 
greatly reducing the expenses, or the entire four years 
may be done in Chicago. 


During the summer terms the regular work of the school continues the same as (luring 
any other term of the year, and in addition there are review classes in all the various subjects, 
so that students may take regular or review work or a part of each without additional expense. 


Catalog Mailed Free. Address 

H. B. BROWN, President, or 0. P. KINSEY, Vice President, ^dfanl; 180 


CALENDAR FOR I909.|9I0:-TK,,^ ^ DeC£mber K 
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Military 


Culver, 

(On Lake 


A boy’s life at Culver 
an interesting one. The 
military life makes him 
strong and manly, and 
cultivates in him a high 
sense of honor, system, 
perseverance, respect for 
authority and physical 
endurance. Thorough 
preparation for college or 
business is offered. 

Beautifully illustrated 
catalogue sent upon re¬ 
quest. Address 
SUPERINTENDENT'S OFFICE, 
Culver, lud. 


Kentucky Military Institute 

The School with a Winter Home in Florida 

A well managed and finely equipped school, offering the highest 
quality of academic work. Courses 
leading to B. A. degrees; also 
technical preparatory course. 
One teacher for* every 10 
boys. Diplomas Issued by 
the State. 

The school’s permanent 
home Is at Lyndon (near 
Louisville). Ky. During 
January, February and 
March It occupies its 
beautiful Winter quart¬ 
ers on the Indian River, 
Eau Gallle, Fla. Build¬ 
ings owned by the school. 
Rates, including Southern 
trip. S400. Send for cata¬ 
log and Florida booklet. 

COL. C. W. FOWLER, Supt. 
Box 80, Lyndon, Ky. 


BALTIMORE, MD., 122 and 124 W. Franklin Street. 


Edgeworth Boarding and Day School 


For Girls. The 47th year. 


MRS. H. P. LEFEBVRE 
MISS E. D. HUNTLEY 


| Principals. 


LUTHERVILLE. MD. 

Maryland College for Women 

Baltimore Suburbs. Washington advantages. Preparatory and College. 
Two years’ course for high-school graduates. A.B. and Lit.B. Degrees. 
Elocution; Art; School of Music. Healthful Climate. Beautiful Campus. 
Outdoor Sports. Improved buildings. Non-sectarian. $400 to $550. Catalog. 

REV. CHARLES W. GALLAGHER, D.D., Box N. 


FREDERICK. MARYLAND. 

XXT , ii Offers a practical, well-balanced 

1 he W Oman S v^Ollege course, including electives, lead¬ 
ing to the B.A. degree. Strong Preparatory Department. Diplomas arc 
also granted in Music. Art and Elocution. Practical courses in Domestic 
Science. Terms $300. JOSEPH H. APPLE, A.M., President. 

SHEFFIELD. MASSACHUSETTS. 

Berkshire School for Boys 

A country school which combines, with the best instruction, ideal conditions 
for out-door life among the Berkshire Hills. SEAVER B. BUCK, Head¬ 
master. Telephone 175 Great Barrington. 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS. 458 Boylston Street. 

Tj ii o i i Established 1828. Prepares bovs 
Chauncy Hall ochool exclusively for MASSACHU¬ 
SETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY and other scientific schools. 
Every teacher a specialist. 

HAGAR and KURT. Principals. 



Concord 

School 

for Boys 
Concord, Mass. 


In Old Concord, twenty miles from Boston. Modern buildings; 
up-to-date equipment: perfect sanitation. Gymnasium, tennis 
courts, athletic fields. Experienced teachers: individual instruc¬ 
tion. Discipline that develops manliness and self-control. Prepara¬ 
tion for college, scientific school, or business. Twentieth year be¬ 
gins September 22 , 1909 . Catalog on application. 


ASHBURNHAM, MASSACHUSETTS. 

^ , . A , An endowed school, located among the 

Cushing Academy hills. Graduates in thirty colleges and 
scientific schools. Students* from twenty states and foreign countries. 
Gymnasium. Athletic field. Co-educational. $260 a year. Address 

H. S. COWELL. Principal. 


FRANKLIN. MASSACHUSETTS. 

Dean Academy 

Young men and young women find here a home-like atmosphere, 
thorough and efficient training in every department of a broad culture, 
a loyal and helpful school spirit. Liberal endowment permits liberal 
terms, $300 per year. 

For catalogue and information, address 

ARTHUR W. PEIRCE. Litt. D.. Principal. 


WEST BRIDGEWATER. MASSACHUSETTS. 

I-Jrkwarrl ^minciri/ For Gir,s and Youn ? Ladies. Healthful 
noward seminary and beautiful location, 25 miles from Boston. 
Academic, College Preparatory and Special Courses. Two years’ course 
for High School graduates. Domestic Science. Art and Music Studios. 

MISS SARAH E. LAUGHTON, A. M., Principal. 


Lasell Seminary 

Aubtimdale, Mass. Ten Miles from Boston. 



This school combines courses in Language, Literature, 
Science, Music and Art with thorough instruction In 
the theory and practice of Household Economics. Train¬ 
ing is given in the Art of Entertaining, House Furnishing 
and Management. Marketing. Cooking, Dress-Making 
and Millinery. Tennis, Boating, Swimming, Riding 
and other sports are encouraged. Resident nurse. For 
illustrated catalogue, address 

LASELL SEMINARY, Auburndale, Mass. 


WELLESLEY HILLS, MASS., Rock Ridge Hail. 

T? P * 1 C v i For Boys. Location high and dry. Labora- 

IvOCK Kiage oCnOOl tories. Shop for mechanic arts. Strong 
teachers. Earnest boys. Very small classes. Gymnasium with new swim¬ 
ming pool. Fits for college, scientific school and business. Well regulated 
daily life. Young boys in separate building. Please address 

DR. A. R. WHITE. 



BRADFORD ACADEMY 

FOR YOUNG WOMEN. Bradford. Mass. 

One hundred and sixth year. 

Thirty miles from Boston, in the beautiful Merrimac 
Valley Extensive grounds and modern equipment. 
Certificate admits to leading colleges. General course of 
five years and two years’ course for High School grad- (a 
uates. For Catalogue, address the Principal 

Miss LAURA A. KNOTT, A. AL 
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The Mitchell Military Boys’ School 

BILLERICA, MASS. 

Twenty miles from Boston 

From eight to sixteen is the most important period in your boy’s life. Are you giving him the right kind of 
trainingr Y\ e have been educating boys of this age for thirty years. The number of students in the school 
is limited, so we can give your boy careful attention. Our buildings and ideas of education are modern 
For further information, address A. H. MITCHELL. Head Master. ---- 



FOR GIRLS 

1IJI 

On the Summit of Mt. Ida 

Mount 

£* miles 

O from Boston 

Ida 

Few schools give such 
exceptional opportunities 
in Piano, Voice. Violin, 
under very noted men. 
combined with a delightful 
home life (65 students) 

School 

Domestic Science 

Courses entirely of Lit¬ 
erature and Music (diplo¬ 
ma), Gymnasium 

Write for year-book and 
Professors in Music 


00 Summit Street 


NEWTON, mass. 



ROGERS HALL 
SCHOOL 


FOR 

GIRLS 


Faces Rogers Fort Hill Park. Beautiful grounds 
devoted to outdoor sports. Golf, tennis, basket ball, 
field hockey, horseback riding. 

Thorough preparation for Bryn Mawr and Radcliffe 
examinations. Certificate admits to Smith, Vassar, 
Wellesley, Wells and Mt. Holyoke. Advanced 
General Course for graduates of High Schools. 
For catalogue address 

MRS. E. P. UNDERHILL, M. A., Principal, 
Lowell, Mass. 

—. —i— 


CAMBRIDGE, MASSACHUSETTS. 

Mr. Sargent's Travel School 

For Boys. Round the world. October to May inclusive 1909-10. Sixth 
year. Efficient preparation for college. Three instructors. Prospectus. 

_ PORTER E. SARGENT. Box 24. 

WELLESLEY. MASS., 8 Linden Street. 

Wellesley School 

For Boys. Eighteenth year. Unique and successful plan of education. 

EDWARD A. BENNER. 


F. W. McNair, President. 


HOUGHTON. MICHIGAN 

Michigan College of Mines in Ijkc Superior 

district. Mines and Mills accessible for College work. For Year Book 
and Record of*Graduates apply to President or Secretary._ 

ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN, 823 Oakland Avenue. 

_ T . . . 16th Summer Session, June 28— 

University of Michigan August 20. 1909. Regular 

session of the University, offering over 275 courses in Arts. Engineering, 
Law Medicine, Pharmacy and Library Methods. Expenses low. 

E. H. KRAUS, Secretary. 

COLUMBIA, MO. 

For Young Women. 59th year. Located in 
Christian College “the Athens of the Southwest ” 26 college- 
trained, experienced instructors. 4 large, modern buildings. 20-acre campus 
for outdoor sports. Established patronage. Certificate admits to Eastern 
Colleges. For year book, address 

MRS. LUELLA WILCOX ST- CLAIR, President. 

NEVADA. MO. 

a-i li For Women. Twenty-fifth year. Silver Jubilee 

Cottev College October 20th. Modern Equipment. Splendid Fac¬ 
ulty Celebrated Conservatory—Europe methods. Schools of Art. Expression 
and Domestic Science. - Select patronage. Ideal Christian home. Address 
MRS. V. A. C. STOCKARD, Founder and President. 


MEXICO, MO.. 1203 COLLEGE PLACE 

Hardin College and Conservatory 36 th Y yea n r W< chlr- 

tered by the State. An endowment permits of many educational advantages. 
Courses in Art, Elocution, Cooking and Business. German-Aincrican Con¬ 
servatory. German methods. Competent teachers. For catalogue address 
_ JOHN W. MILLION, A.M., President. 

LIBERTY. MISSOURI. 

Liberty Ladies’ College 

leading colleges, for the higher education of women. Healthful location. 
14 miles from Kansas City. American Mozart Conservatory. Assures a 
musical education of the highest order. For catalogue, address 
_ C. W. WILLIAMS. President. 

ST. CHARLES. MISSOURI. Box 277. 

Linden wood College for Women offfracoik^ 

Courses, Music and Art; has excellent Preparatory Department. Modern 
buildings throughout. Ideal climate. Only 50 minutes from St. Louis. 
Terms $275 to $300. REV. GF.ORGE FREDERIC AYRES, Ph.D., Pres. 

BLAIRSTOWN, NEW JERSEY 

Blair Academy 

62nd year. Prepares for any American College. Campus 80 acres. 
Thorough equipment; liberal endowment justifies low rate of £350. Opens 
Sept. 15th. 

_ JOHN C. SHARPE, A.M., D.D., Principal, P. O. Box P. 

BORDENTOWN-ON-THE-DELAWARE. NEW JERSEY. 

Bordentown Military Institute ““o?/. 5 'manly 3 ‘ S uc««! 

ful men—physically, mentally, morally. College and business preparation. 
Catalogue. Summer camp in Ontario woods, Canada. REV. T. H. 
LANDON, A.M., D.D., Prin. LIEUT.-COL. T. D. LANDON. COM. 

SUMMIT. NEW JERSEY. 

i a i A select boys’school, under Catholic auspices, 

canton /icaaemy with laymen as teachers. Number limited. 
Healthful location near New York City. Thorough preparation for all 
colleges and scientific schools. References as to character of applicants 
required. Campus. 7 acres. For catalogue, address 
_ CHARLES H- SCHULTZ, NLA-, Headmaster. 

ENGLEWOOD, NEW JERSEY. Box 605. 

Dwight School 

For Girls. College Preparatory and Special Courses. Location 
beautiful and healthful, suburban to New York City. Five buildings. 
Small classes allow of individual attention. Certificates accepted by 
leading colleges. Gymnasium. Tennis, riding. Address 

MISS CREIGHTON and MISS FARRAR. Principals. 



Summit, New Jersey 

Aims to develop character, maintain health, do good 
work and secure normal conditions for school life. 

Offers thorough instruction for girls from 14 to 19; 
college preparatory course with certificates admitting to 
Vassar, Smith and Wellesley; academic course with 
special advantages in English and French. 

Provides for healthy physical development: fine gym¬ 
nasium, trained resident physical director, large grounds 
and many country walks. 

Affords easy access to city opportunities—20 miles from 
New York City. Year Book, with views, upon request. 

MKS. SARAH WOODMAN PAI L, Principal 
HAMILTON WRIGHT HABIE, LL.D., Pres’t Board of Direetors 


ESSEX FELLS, NEW JERSEY. Box 110. 

In the New Jersey hills. 22 
miles from New York. Pre¬ 
pares for all colleges and scientific schools. Individual attention in small 
classes. Gymnasium and extensive grounds for athletics and sports. For 
catalogue address J. R. CAMPBELL, M. A., Headmaster. 


Kingsley School for Boys 


16c 
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MONTCLAIR, N. J., Walden Place, Box 507. 

Montclair Academy 

Military Organization. West Point Commandant. Twenty-third 
year under present Headmaster. A College Preparatory School with 
modern equipment, including swimming pool. “Your Boy and Our 
School ” is a little book describing Montclair’s plan of individual assist¬ 
ance and in which the headmaster says some pointed things which will 
interest parents no matter where their sons are educated. Mailed, with 
our Catalogue for 1909, upon request. 

__JOHN G. MacVICAR, A. M. 

NEWTON, NEW JERSEY. Box D-6. 

m . a j A high class home preparatory school under 

ncWlOll /\caaemy a semi-military organization. Fifty miles 
from New York on D. L. A W. Special attention given younger boys. 
Academic, Classical and Commercial courses. High, healthful location. 
All sports. Gymnasium. Summer camp. Horseback riding. Rates $400. 

PHILIP S. WILSON. A. M., Principal. 


In choosing a school for your boy select one where 
the development of character is uppermost and 
where mere “book learning* * is not considered 
real education. 

Peddie Institute 

FOR BOYS 

is an academy of high rank in both scholarship and moral tone. 
It is an endowed school for 200 boys. Its equipment is modern 
and the teachers arc specialists. Prepares for all colleges, tech¬ 
nical and medical schools. Strong, practical business course for 
boys not going to college. Music. Sixty acres camrus, athletic 
field, gymnasium, swimming pool. Rates $375. Location nine 
miles from Princeton in a region unsurpassed for health. Lower 
school for boys 11 to 14 years. Forty-third year opens September 
22d, 1909. Any boy going away to school will be interested in our 
little booklet, “A Days’ Work for a Peddie Boy,” sent upon request- 

Principal R. W. SWETLAND, Box 6-G, Hightstown, N. J. 


PENNINGTON, NEW JERSEY, Box M. 

13 o Classical, Scientific, English,Commercial. 

1 ennington ocminsry Domestic Science and Manual Training 
Courses. Art. Elocution, Music, including Pipe Organ. Summer Camp for 
boys. Separate Home Junior Department. 72nd session opens Sept. 21st. 
Terms,8175 to $400. For catalogue.address J. MORGAN READ, D-D..Pres. 

PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY. 

Princeton Preparatory School £Cff 0r P £T“ 7 r 

fourteen. Rapid progress possible because of limited number pupils (fifty) 
and freedom from rigid class organization. Ample grounds; modern 
buildings. Personal inspection invited. Address J. B. FINE, Headmaster. 

WENONAH, GLOUCESTER CO.. N- J.. Box 110. 

Wenonah Military Academy 

The military school is undoubtedly the finest type of a boarding 
school, and Wenonah Academy possesses many pronounced advantages. 
Its location is beautiful, only 30 minutes from Philadelphia. No saloons 
nor factories in the town. Strong College, Scientific and Business Pre¬ 
paratory Courses are offered. Teachers all specialists. Buildings large 
and equipment the best. Largest gymnasium and athletic field in the 
state. Illustrated Catalogue on application. 



Building 

ew 


ascadilla 

School for Cornell 

Has Prepared Over 1000 
Students For That University 

President Scimrman pronounces it 
"One of the best preparatory 
institutions in the country ." 

D. White, former Am¬ 
bassador to Germany, says: 
"You have rendered a bal- 
service, not only to 
but to the country. *’ 
Registration 1907-08 from 23 
Btates. Unique Recreation 
Building; gymnasium; navy 
outfit of shells, rowing ma¬ 
chines and coaching launch. 
References required. 

C. ▼. PARSELL, A. M., Ithaeo, N. Y. 


ELMIRA, N. Y. Established 1855. 

Elmira College for Women 

Full courses (four years) leading to degrees A. B., B. S. and B. M. Su¬ 
perior advantages in Music and Art. Special attention given to gymnasium 
work and out-door sports. Home life and social pleasantries emphasized. 
Departments of study in charge of specially trained and experienced pro¬ 
fessors. Home, Board and Tuition, $400. For Room alone $50 extra. 
Catalogue sent on application. 

A. CAMERON MACKENZIE, D.D.. LL.D.. President. 



FORT EDWARD COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE 


For Women and Girls. 55th Year. Literary and College Pre¬ 
paratory Courses; Physical and Social Culture; Music, Art, Elocution, 
Domestic Science. Piano instruction by the Leschetizky Method. Beautiful 
location on the Hudson. Terms 5400. Catalogue. 

JOS. E. KING, D.D., President, Box 109, Fort Edward, N.Y. 


NEW YORK CITY, 607 Fifth Avenue. 

The Gardner Home School 

For Girls. Exclusive location opposite the homes of Mrs. Russell Sage 
and Mrs. Ogden Goelct. Thorough instruction. Daily open-air exer¬ 
cise. The health, happiness and progress of pupils assured. 


_ MAJOR JOHN R. JONES, Supt. 

BRIDGETON, N. J., Box 409, (38 miles from Philadelphia) 

West Jersey Academy 

School for boys. Prepares for college or business life. Stone building. 
Steam beat. Electric light. Gymnasium. 14 acre campus. All ath¬ 
letics. 56th year. 

_ GEORGE H. ECKELS, A. M-. Principal- 

A COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
IN NEW YORK CITY "’ZJ^SSSR £S* ,TT 

Board and 
DAY SCHOOL 


School Park of 
35 Acres 
nearthe 
Hudson River 

Day Pupils 
come on Subway 
with Teacher 

Upper Class for Advanced Special Students. Full Academic 
Course. Music and Art. Certificate admits to Colleges. Out- 
of-door Sports. Vacation Trips. Summer Camp. Address 

MISS BANGS and MISS WHITON, 

liiverdale Avenue, New York City. 



South Front of *‘.4 Real School ” 


TARRYTOWN. N. Y-. Box 756. 

TTor'Lrl^ Q V. 1 for Boys. On an estate of 80 acres in the hills 
naCKiey ocnooi of Westchester County. Upper school prepares 
for all colleges and scientific schools. Lower school receives boys 10 to 
14 years old. Fall term begins Sept. 22d, 1909. Buildings open for inspec¬ 
tion during Summer. For catalogue, address Headmaster. 



HEATHCOTE HALL 


Lockwood Collegiate School For Girls 

A country school within forty minutes of Grand 
Central Station. Beautiful grounds. Riding, tennis, 
basket-ball, skating, coasting, and indoor physical 
training. 

School year begins Thursday, September 30 , 1909 . 

THE MISSES LOCKWOOD, SCARSDALE, WESTCHESTER CO., N. Y. 
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OSSINING, N. Y. 

The Dr. Holbrook School 

Briar Cliff, 500 feet above sea level. Satisfactory references as to character 
are necessary for enrollment. For illustrated catalog, address 

THE DR. HOLBROOK SCHOOL. 


ITHACA. N. Y., 230 N. Cayuga St. 

Tt-Vio/^o U' l C L 1 Prepares for any College and for Business. 
Itnaca Illgn ocnooi Has prepared over 1,000 students for 47 
different colleges. Complete equipment, libraries, laboratories, 7-acre ath¬ 
letic field, etc. Secures all regents credentials. Students can enter any time. 
Tuition £100. For catalogue, address F. D. BOYNTON, D. Pd., Supt. 


TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 

Irving School 

For Boys. 

Only 25 miles from New York, in the historic “Irving” country. 
Prepares for all colleges and scientific schools. Gymnasium, athletic 
field and swimming pool. 

Summer Camp, Bantam Lake, Litchfield Hills. Conn. 

1100 feet altitude. Address 

J. M. FURMAN, A.M., Headmaster, Box 912. 


DOBBS FERRY ON HUDSON, N. Y. 

Mackenzie School 

Careful preparation of 150 boys for College and Technical school. 
Dr. Albert Shaw. Chairman of Council. 

JAMES C. MACKENZIE. Ph.D., Director. 


NEW YORK, Broadway and 120th St. 

H 1 Y j o u 1 Of Teachers’ College, Columbia 

OraCe IVlann ocnoois University. Perfect appointments 
for all grades. Physical Education Building open on Saturday. Out-of- 
door clubs. Afternoon study-hours. Open Monday, Sept. 20th. Circulars 
on application. SAMUEL T. DUTTON, Supt. 


New York Military 
Academy 

Cornvvall-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

A Technical Preparatory School 

Organized and splendidly equipped 
for the work of preparing boys for 
College, the great Engineering Schools, and 
business life. The School maintains two 
departments, one for boys under 14 and one for boys 
over that age, each with its own faculty and buildings. 
The military department in charge of au officer of the 
U. S. Army. Gymnasium, athletic field, tennis courts, etc. 

The Academy is beautifully located in the Hudson 
River Highlands, near West Point. 

For illustrated catalogue apply to 

THE COMMANDANT. 




OSSINING-ON-THE-HUDSON. N. Y. 

The Ossining School f s r „^ 

an to New York.) “STONE UPON 
STONE” is not only the transla¬ 
tion of its name, but describes 
the thorough, conservative 
building of character and education given to pupils. Academic, 
Music, Art and College Preparatory Courses, Post Graduate and 
Special Work. Certificate admits to 
leading colleges. Fully equipped gym¬ 
nasium. 42nd year. HAMPTON 
HALL, annex of the Ossining School, for 
Younger Girls, Year book with views of the 
school on application. 

MISS C. C. FULLER, Principal. 




Miss C. E. Mason’s Suburban 

School 


For Girls 

and 

Young 
Women 

The Castle 
Tarrytown- 
on-Hudson, 
N. Y. 

Crowns one of the most beautiful heights of the Hudson. 30 mile view 
of the river. An ideal union of home and school life. Thorough 
methods. Advantage of close proximity to the academies of art and 
science of New York, yet environed by the most beautiful surroundings 
and beneficial influences. College preparatory, graduating, and special 
courses; all departments. For illustrated circular, address 

MISS C. E. MASON, LL. M„ Took Box 708 


30, 32 and 34 East 57th Street, NEW YORK, N. Y. 

The Merrill-van Laer School 

Boarding and Day School for Girls. 
Formerly The Peebles and Thompson School. 


MOHEGAN, WESTCHESTER CO.. N. Y.. Box 23 5. 

Mohegan Lake School 

30th year. On the shores of beautiful Mohegan Lake, 500 feet 
above Hudson River level, and four miles, by trolley, from Peekskill. 
Classical. Scientific and English Courses. Prepares for any college 
or technical school. Special attention to physical development in 
Gymnasium. Athletics and field and water sports under competent 
Director. References as to character of applicants required. For year 
book address 

A. E. LINDER, A. M., CHAS. H. SMITH, A. M., Principals. 
OSS1N1NG-ON-HUDSON, N. Y. 

Mount Pleasant Academy 

Prepares boys for all Colleges and Scientific Schools. Manual Training. 
Also Mt. Pleasant Hall. Mr. Brusie’s school for young boys. For partic¬ 
ulars, address the Principal, Box 507. 


I 


PAWLING 

SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Its object is the thorough preparation of 
boys for College and Scientific Schools. Its aim 
is to furnish such training as shall strengthen the 
body and develop manly, Christian character. 

Its course of study, covering live years, is directed 
by able and experienced men. 

Pawling is sixty-four miles from New York, on 
the Harlem Division of the New York Central R. R. 
It is situated high among the hills of Dutchess County, 
where the air is pure, dry and invigorating. Visitors 
are always welcome. 

FREDERICK L. GAMAGE, R.C.L., Heiulmastor 


PAWLING, NEW YORK 


PEEKSKILL. N. Y. 

l 1 11 A j Founded 1833. College Preparatory. Mili- 

JreeKSKlll Academy rary Organization. New £60,000 Dormitory 
for 80 boys, 1909. Attendance 1908-1909: Upper School 120; Lower School 
(Ages 11-13) 30. Address JOHN C- BUCHER. A. M. \ p • 

CHARLES A. ROBINSON, Ph. D .) r n 


POUGHKEEPSIE. N. Y.. Box 806. 

Putnam Hall School 

Boarding school for girls. College Preparatory Departments and 
General Course. Certificates admit to leading colleges. For catalogue, 
address ELLEN CLIZBE BARTLETT. Principal. 


ALBANY, NEW YORK. 

o . > q 1 1 For Girls. Preparation for leading colleges, 

ot. AgneS ocnooi Offers a two years’ Course with diploma, 
for graduates of High School Classical course. Well equipped laboratories. 
Health, first consideration. Gymnasium. Re-opens Sept. 28th. Announce¬ 
ment. MISS SEABURY, Head of School. 

BISHOP DOAN i:. Pres. H<urd «>f TruMrcs. 

OSSIN1NG-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK. 

« T 1 } o l 1 Special opportunities for quick prepara- 

ot. JOnn S ocnooi tion for college. Military drill. Modern 
improvements. Excellent gymnasium. Large athletic field. £500 a 
year covers all expenses. Write for catalogue. 

REV. W. A. RANNEY, A.M., Pd.B., Principal. 
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FISH KILL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK. 

Wilson School 

For Boys gives a thorough training to a limited number of boys of 
high character for the leading Universities. For Catalogue, references 
and information, address Headmaster. 


OBERLIN, OHIO. Drawer Z. 
r 7 - • , nr • • Exceptional advantages—Lectures 

ivindergarten 1 raining from professors of Oberlin College 
—Courses in the College at special rates—Charges moderate. 16th year 
begins Sept. 22d, 1909. For catalogue address 

SECRETARY OBERLIN KINDERGARTEN ASSOCIATION. 


Chestnut Hill Academy 


EMMA WILLARD SCHOOL G f££ s . 

General Coum leading to diploma. Special Courses. Certificate admits to Wellesley! 
Vassar. Smith and Mount Holyoke Colleges, and Cornell University. Music and Art 
Departments. Fireproof buildings. Basketball, hookey and other out-of-door games 
For catalogue, address Mihb Asna Leach, A. M. f Principal, Troy, N Y 


A Boarding School for Boys. Situated among the bills bordering the 
upper Wissahickon valley, in a region noted for healthfulness and 
natural beauty. For Catalogue, address 


JAMES L. PATTERSON, Head Master. 


RIVERVIEW 

ACADEMY 


“A Good School.” —John Burroughs. 

SI A Boys’ School designed to promote manliness, 
self-reliance, love of study, and good scholarship. 

Cfl Seventy-four years of consecutive management give 
to it a character second to none in the development 
of boys. Modern equipment, thorough instruction. 
Military officer detailed by Secretary of War. 

<]I School opens Sept. 22nd. For catalogue address 
JOSEPH B. BISBEE, A.M., Box 706, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


MANLIUS“« am 

Saint John’s School 

Verbeck Hall LiLill ft f I j 

MANLIUS, N. Y. 

Preparation for college and for life. 
Engineering course. Designated by 
the War Department as “Distin¬ 
guished Institution,” 1904, 1905, 

1906, 1907, 1908. 


ELIZABETH COLLEGE 

and Conservatory of Music, Charlotte, N. C. 
A HIGH-GRADE COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 

I deal Climate—m idway between Asheville and Pinehurst, New York 
and Florida. Beautiful suburban location, overlooking the city. 20-acre 
campus. f250,000 College Plant. Fireproof buildings. 20 experienced, 
university-educated teachers. A. B. and Elective graduate courses. 
Music, Art, Expression. Write for catalog. CHAS. B. KLNG, Pres. 


PAINESVILLE, OHIO. Box B. 

Lake Erie College 

and Conservatory of Music. Standards of scholarship those of the leading 
colleges with emphasis upon care of health, the cultural value of beautiful 
surroundings and the training of women as teachers and home makers. 
The fiftieth anniversary was celebrated last year by an increase in 
endowment and equipment. Board and tuition, $300. Two pipe organs, 
20 pianos, course of artists’ recitals. Director of Conservatory. HARRY 
CLYDE BROOKS, Mus. B. 

MARY EVANS. Litt. D.. President. 


OBERLIN. OHIO. Box M. 

Oberlin Academy to prepare for any college or scientific 
school. New courses in History and Science. New gymnasium. Ex¬ 
penses reasonable. Seventy-seventh year begins Sept. 22. 1909. For 
catalogue apply to JOHN FISHER PECK, Principal. 


COLLEGE HILL, OHIO. Box 26 

Ohio Military Institute 

Ten miles from Cincinnati. High, beautiful location. Military drill sub¬ 
ordinate to academic work. Lower school for younger boys. Certificate 
admits to colleges Athletics.A M- HENSHAW, Commandant- 


OXFORD. OHIO. Box 12- 

✓—V f , p it For Women. Foundea 1830. Location only 

WXtOra Uoliege one hour from Cincinnati. Four years’college 
course leading to degrees- Strong preparatory course. Music, Art and 
Oratory. Domestic Science. Physical training. Rates only $300 a year. 
For catalog, address_Pres., JANE SHERZER, Ph.D. (Berlin.) 


BUFFALO. N. Y. 

St. Margaret’s Day and Boarding School 

A church school for Girls. College preparatory. General and Elective 
Courses. Music and Art. Certificate admits to Wellesley. Vassar, Smith 
and Woman’s College, Baltimore. Fine opportunities for physical develop¬ 
ment. Prices moderate. For catalogue address 

MRS. HELEN HOLMES VAN WINKLE. Principal. 

BIRMINGHAM. PENNSYLVANIA. Box K. 

The Birmingham School, Inc. 

For Girls. An excellent school for girls, offering either academic 
or college preparatory courses. Healthful location. Gymnasium. 
Physical training. Main Line P. R. R. For catalogue address 
_ A. R. GRIER. President. 

CHESTNUT HILL, PA. 


JENKINTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA. 

Abington Friends’ School clX^onT 

leading colleges. Art and Music. Athletic Field. Rate $250. Endowed. 
Homelike surroundings. Careful moral training. Address 

LOUIS B. AMBLER. A.M., Principal. 


GARDEN CITY. LONG ISLAND. NEW YORK. 

Qf TV! arv’c ^rhnnl A School for Girls, 18 miles from New 
Ol. ivi^uy b OGllUUI York Num5er ]imite d. Healthful lo¬ 
cation; spacious buildings. College preparatory work. Excellent 
advantages in music and modern languages. References .required. 

MISS ANNIE S. GIBSON. Principal. 


LAKEMONT, YATES COUNTY. NEW YORK. Box 405. 

Sfarkev ^pminarv ° n Seneca For young people of 

sraricey seminary 14 years and upward . Christian training. 

Eleven teachers. Advanced courses in music and art. Vacancy now for 
3 or 4 young women. Secure rooms in Spring for entrance in Fall. 

MARTYN SUMMERBELL, Ph. D. t President. 


AURORA-ON-CAYUGA, N. Y. 

For Girls. On the east shore of Cayuga 
1 he Wells school Lake. Thorough training for the leading 
women’s colleges. Strong General Course of Study. For illustrated 
catalogue, address 

MISS ANNA R. GOLDSMITH. A-B-, Principal. 
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Belmont College 


Nashville. Tenn 




For 

Young 

Women 


The College embraces twelve Schools. Diplomas conferred by 
these Schools. Courses leading to degrees B. A. and M. A. Prepares 
for all colleges and universities. Music, Art, Expression, Physical 
Culture, Domestic Science, Modern Languages in the hands of 
Masters. Director of Music, eminent pianist and composer, Edouard 
Hesselberg. 

Located on a matchless hill-top Park within city limits. Country 
environment. City advantages liberally patronized Nashville “the 
Athens of the South." Climate invites to athletics, outdoor sports 
and study. Health record unsurpassed. 

Last year’s registration represents thirty-seven states. Twenty per 
cent Northern girls. National acquaintances and friendships. Early 
registration necessary. Only limited number of new students can be 
received each year. College literature on request. Address Box AB. 

IRA LANDRITH, D.D., LL.D., President 
Miss HOOD and Miss HERON, Principals 


DEVON. PA. 


The Devon School 


For Girls- A borne school for girls in one of the most beautiful 
suburbs of Philadelphia. The formation of character its prime object. 
Course of Instruction—Academic and College Preparatory. Buildings 
—modern and sanitary. Location—very high and healthful. Out-door 
sports encouraged. Social side of life has proper attention. Tuition 
$500 per year. With music $625 per year. No extras. 

LANCASTER. PENNSYLVANIA. 

, i. i * i li a i Founded 1787- Beauti- 

r ranklin and Marshall Academy f U i, healthful location. 

Enters about 40 boys to college each year. No smoking. Use of library. 
55.000 volumes. New $100,000 building added. Ample grounds, gymna¬ 
sium. athletic field. Terms $275 a year. Illustrated catalogue. 

T. G. HELM and E. M. HARTMAN. Principals- 


GEORGE SCHOOL P. O.. BUCKS CO.. PENNA. 

c i l Under management of Society of Friends. Thor- 
(jeorge oChOOl ough college preparation. Beautiful grounds. 
227 acres. New Gymnasium and Laboratories. Large athletic field. 
Healthful location. 25 miles north of Philadelphia. For catalog, address 
_ JOSEPH S. WALTON. Ph.D., Prin. 

CONCORDVILLE, DELAWARE CO.. PA., BOX 17. 

, . . . Near Philadelphia. 48th year. Wakes up boys to 

Maplewood the duties of life. $575. Depart, for Little Boys, 
12 years and under. $325- Limited to 40 boys. College or Business. 
No tobacco, no hazing. Fine gymnasium. Vacation, June 4 to Sept. 16, 
with or without instruedon, $110. All outdoor sports. 

_ J. SHORTLIDGE, A.M.,Yalc, Prin. 

PENNSYLVANIA, Mercersburg. 

_ _ a J For Boys. College preparatory 

Mercersburg Academy courses. Personal interest taken, 
with aim to inspire in pupils lofty ideals of scholarship, sound judgment 
and Chrisdan manliness. For catalogue address 

WILLIAM MANN IRVINE, Ph. D., President. 

WAYNE, PA. (14 miles from Philadelphia) 

St. Luke's School 

Forty-six years successful in preparing boys for college or for business. 
_ r RitilHincrc all np\v. 50 aeres for all 


sports. 


Gymnasium, with swimming pool. 

CHARLES HENRY STROUT, A. M.. Headmaster. 


fENNStTBUtlS 





CHESTER, PA. 

Courses leading to degrees Jj 

Gvil Engineering, Chemist^, Arts 

al&o 0 

Thorough Preparatory Cours§l ot Study 

are offered, together with the physical benefits, 
moral stamina, healthful diversion and 
Y_ r/ training in personal efficiency/supplied by a 
military school of the best type, 

% A national reputation for excellence 
begins F % °* 6 y stem character? oi results. 

Sept. 15th *£> Catalogues of *£$ 

1909 m^^CCBjnaCKrB.TIiVATT. President. 



f SWARTHMORE V 

Preparatory School \ 

Under the influence and supervision of Friends; 1 
situated only 30 minutes from Philadelphia. Competent' 1 
instruction affords thorough preparation for College, 
Technical School, or Business. Co-educational. 

Its buildings are modern and commodious* students 
are housed under the Cottage System. Athletics are 
encouraged; two-story gymnasium, fully equipped; 
athletic field with running track. 

Tuition and board $450. SUAIMER SESSION. 

ARTHUR H. TOMLINSON, Principal. Swa rthmore, Pa. 

YEAR ScViARKKL^J 

book w i 

mt fi * yQHM'l „ Jr mm I 
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HOLL1DAYSBURG, PENN-. Drawer C-2. 

r T' , L n • Academic and College Preparatory Courses. 

J lie aemmaiy Healthy location. Individual instruction and 
care. Music a specialty. 43rd school year begins September 29, 1909. 
Address 

(MRS.) CHARLOTTE COMSTOCK GRAY, B.D., A.M., Pres. 

GERMANTOWN, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
\i7 i . t c u l 62nd year. Certificate admits to all 

W alnut l^ane bcnooi leading colleges. Regular or elective 
course; diploma. Senior House. Delightful location. Resident Physical 
Director. Catalogue on request. 

_ THEODORA B. RICHARDS, Principal. 

W AS H IN GTON, PENN SYLV A NI A. 

Washington & Jefferson Academy 

preparation. Spacious grounds. Athletic field. Large gymnasium. New 
fire-proof dormitory. Home life. Fall term opens Sept. 22. Rooms reserved 
now. For illustrated catalogue address JAMES N. RULE, Principal. 
WILLIAMSPORT, PA., Box 908 

Williamsport Dickinson Seminary 

Co-educational. College Preparatory, Commercial. Scientific, Classical 
courses. Music, Art. $300 per year. No extras. Two Gymnasiums. 
Term opens September 14th.WM, PERRY EVELAND, Ph.D, 


Wil 


son College 

FOR WOMEN 


Chambersburg Pa. 

An institution that compares favorably with the highest 
grade women’s colleges in the country. Four years' 
course leading to degree A. It. A finely equipped music 
department affords many advantages lor the study 
\ of both vocal and instrumental music. Art do- / 

. partment. Faculty of 83 experienced teachers. , 
l Fourteen buildings with all modern improve- 
\ ments. Fifty acres of grounds. Healthful loca¬ 
tion. Terms moderate. For catalog address J 
M. II. RE ASF. R, Ph.D., President, 

21 College Avenue 


PENN HALL —On Wilson College Campus. A thorough- I 
ly good preparatory school for young women. Address 

PENN HALL, Chambersburg, Pa. I 

KINGSTON, PENNSYLVANIA. 

▼ tt- . r? • Foundedin 1844. Co-educational. College 

W yoming oemintiry Preparatory and Business Courses. De¬ 
partments of Music, Art and Oratory. Fine buildings. Beautiful location. 
Yearly rates. $350. 65th year opens Sept. 15th. Catalogue on request. 
Address L. L. SPRAGUE, D.D., LL.D., President. 

RAPID CITY, SOUTH DAKOTA. 

South Dakota State School of Mines 

The state mining school, located in the Black Hills of South Dakota. 
Courses in Mining and Metallurgical Engineering. Expenses low. Twenty- 
third year opens September 15th. 1909. For catalog address the Secretary. 

A ... , (Roller’s School). In the 

Augusta Military Academy famous Shenandoah Valley. 

A country school with modem equipment. Electric lights. Steam heat- 
Gymnasium in course of construction, containing bowling-alley, swimming- 
pool. etc. Experienced instructors, 35 years of successful work. For cat¬ 
alog ue^aTlrcss_ FORT DEFIANCE, VIRGINIA- 


For Young Ladies. Term begins 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA. 

Mary Baldwin Seminary sept. 9 th”’ 1909 . in Shenandoah 

Valley of Virginia. 297 students from 32 States past session. Terms 
Moderate. Enter any time- Send for catalogue. 

MISS E. C. WEIMAR, Principal. 


NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 

Ward Seminary 

For Girls and Young Women. 45th year. Seminary and Special 
Courses. College Preparation. Conservatory of Music. 175 Boarding 
Pupils. Complete appointments. City advantages. Outdoor sports. 
Delightful climate. For catalog, address, 

J. D. BLANTON, LL. D., President. 

NEAR WARRENTON, VA. 

i i A/f-r A J Oldest preparatory school in Vir- 

Bethel Military Academy ^inia. Fifty miles from Washing¬ 
ton. Unsurpassed location. Prepares for Business, Universities and Gov¬ 
ernment Academies. Individual attention. Charges $300. For illustrated 
catalogue, address COL. WM. M. KEMPER, Superintendent. 

DANVILLE, VA.. Box 103. 

rpi y-x .|i cu 1 F° r B°ys- Modern buildings in the 
I ne Uanville ocnool country, a half mile from the corporate 
limits. Preparations for the universities or for business life.. Home and 
tuition $300. Session opens Sept. 14th. Write for booklet, “My Boys— 
My Friends.” WM. HOLMES DAVIS, Headmaster. 

WARRENTON. VA., Box 8. 

. T . For Young Ladies. The 50th session 

Uier Institute begins Sept. 23d, 1909. Situated in 
Piedmont region of Virginia, 55 miles from Washington. A limited and 
thorough home school. Rates, $200 upwards. Catalogue. 
_ NELLIE V. BUTLER, Principal. 

WAYNESBORO. VIRGINIA. Box 207. 

p- I. T 4 /T- 1 - n i i Beautiful situation. Splendid 

rishburne Military bchool campus. Modem equipment. 
Able faculty. High standard of scholarship. Fourteen States represented 
last session. Rates $3 50 per year. If looking for a first-class school, write 
for illustrated Catalogue. JAS- A. FISHBURNE. A.B.. Principal. 


Fauq 


HOLLINS 

INSTITUTE 

Founded 1842 

A College for Girls, beautifully lo- 
cated in the Valley of Virginia, 
seven miles from Roanoke. The 
invigorating mountain climate and 
picturesque scenery combine to 
render this loc tion one of the most 
desirable in the country for a girls’ 
school. The buildings are modem, 
and in close proximity to them are 
springs of mineral waters of valuable medicinal properties. 
Regular College, Elective and Preparatory Courses are of¬ 
fered. The College Course leads to A.B. degree. Strong 
departments in Music and Art. For catalogue, address 

MATTY L. COCKE, President, Box 309, Hollins, Va. 



CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA. 

p i* t ■ For Young Ladies. College preparatory; 

Kawlings Institute also special one and two year courses for 
high school graduates. Music, Art, Expression and Physical Culture. 
Terms $200. 52d year opens September 22d. For catalogue, address 

_ HENRY WISE TRIBBLE, President. 

DAYTON. VIRGINIA. (Near Washington, D. C.) 

Shenandoah College Institute M ™i 

college preparatory and a broad variety of musical courses, including pipe 
organ and orchestra. Certificate admits to University of Virginia and 
other colleges. Terms: $150 to $200, including board and tuition. 
Address S. C. I.. Box 130. 



Randolph-Macon Woman's College 

M UU | /_ f Th© U. 8. Commissioner of Education reports statistics Of 126 colleges for women Of 

Lyncnnurg, W 3m which he ranks 16 in “Division A,” including Randolph-Macon Woman's College. 

H The College is endowed and well equipped for college work. Campus of 60 acres environed by beautiful mountains. 
Four separate laboratories- library; astronomical observatory; sky-lit art studio: music rooms, etc. Full scientific course in 
physical development, with new gymnasium, swimming pool, large athletic grounds, a boating reach of four miles, and two 
miles of prepared walks. An additional dormitory is being erected. 

f Enrollment for 1908-09: Officers and instructors, 60 ; [ students, 406. Endowment reduces cost to students to $300, in¬ 
cluding full literary course. Address for catalogue WM. >v. smith, a.m., LL.ii., President, Box 125, 

College Perk, Lynchburg, Ye- 
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STAUNTON 
MILITARY ACADEMY 

An Ideal Home School lor Manly Boys 

365 Boys from 45 States last session. * Largest Tripate Academy in 
the South. Soys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for the Unipersities, 
Gopemment Academies, or Business. 

1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, bracing mountain air of the famous proverbially 
healthful and beautiful Valley of the Shenandoah. Pure mineral spring waters. High 
moral tone. Parental discipline. Military training develops obedience, health, manly 
carriage. Fine, shady lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium, Bwimming pool and 
athletic park. All manly sports encouraged. Daily drills and exercises in open air. Bovs 
from homes of culture and refinement only desired. Personal, individual instruction by 
our Tutorial system. Standards and traditions high. Academy forty-nine years 
old. New $100,000 barracks, full equipment, absolutely fireproof. Charges $360. 

Handsome catalogue free. Address, 

CAPTAIN WM. H. KABLE, A. M., Principal, Staunton, Va. 


oweet Briar College 


lvl » vlllCll W uO upciicu JLU XtW* It AO Jvcaicu HA lliC iUUt iXillO VI 

the Blue Kidge Mountains on an estate of three thousand acres. To the old 
homestead of its founder. Sweet Briar House, new and magnificent buildings 
have been added. The conditions for health are unsurpassed. 

Sweet Briar offers a college course equal in its standard to the courses given in colleges of the first rank. In addition, two years 
of preparatory work, corresponding to the last two years of a high school course, are offered. 

Sweet Briar is on the main line of the Southern Kailway, 6onth of Washington. The fourth college year opens Sept. 21st, 1909. 
Catalogue and views Bent on application to PR. MART K, BENEDICT, President, Box 110, Sweet Briar, Vlrf?inlo. 


PETERSBURG. VIRGINIA, Box 207. 

o i tt l 11 $200 to $*00 P er year- A 

DOUthern Temale L/Ollege beautiful College Home for 100 
girls, after highest Virginia standards. Students from 20 States, Canada 
and Panama. Preparatory, Advanced and Finishing Courses; Music, Art, 
Elocution. Five Buildings. Gymnasium. 47th Year-Book. 
_ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS. A- M.. Pres. 

BUENA VISTA, VIRGINIA. 


Southern Seminary £° a r r Gi j rl n 8 


and Young Women. 43d 
year. In famous Valley of Virginia. 
Highest standards of College Preparatory and Finishing Courses. Exten¬ 
sive grounds for outdoor sports. Notable health record. Terms 4260. 
For catalogue, address Box 720. 


CAMPS 


NORWALK, CONN. 

Camp Overlook for Boys 

On Sebago Lake, Maine. 9th year. A pleasant, profitable, ar 
wholesome summer outing for boys. For particulars, address 

MAJOR GEORGE WILSON. 

_ Overlook School for Boys. 

ASQUAM LAKE, N. H. 


Virginia College 

For YOUNG LADIES, Roanoke, Virginia. 

Opens Sept. 28 th, 1909 . One of the leading Schools in the South 

for women and girls. 
Modern building. 
Campus of ten acres. 
Grand mountain 
scenery in Valley of 
Virginia, famed for 
health. European 
and American teach¬ 
ers. Conservatory 
advantages in Art, 
Music and Elocution. 
Certificates received 
at Wellesley. Stu¬ 
dents from 30 States. 
Moderate rates. For 
catalogue address 

MATTIE P. HARRIS, President, Roanoke, Va. 
Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 



Camp Algonquin 


A Select Camp for Manly Boys. Twenty-fourth season opens June 
26th. Personal supervision, outdoor life, tutoring. For circulars address 
_EDWIN DE MERITTE, SIS Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 

PENNINGTON, NEW JERSEY 

iy kTi'll Jfnrp (Where Style is Dead and Comfort’s King) 

ivamp XVI11 IVtl Aboriginal summer life for manly American 
boys on Lake Champlain, near the Adirondacks. Green Mountains and 
Canadian Border. Tutoring, Cruising, Coaching and all Camp Sports. 
Indian Guide and College Bred Councilors. Resident Physician. Third 
year. Rate S100. Booklet. G. L. ORTON. 

TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON. NEW YORK. Box 912. 

Summer Camp 


Bantam Lake, Litchfield Hills. Conn., 1100 feet altitude. Splendid 
facilities for all aquatic and athletic sports. Under supervision of Head 
Master of Irving School. 

Address J. M. FURMAN. A. M. 



Virginia £» Institute 


Select School 
For Girls 


Patronage from 
Many States 


DELAFIELD, WAUKESHA COUNTY. WISCONSIN. 

^ ~ j , , In Northwestern Wisconsin. For Boys 

tamp bt. JOnn S ant i Young Men. Provides a summer of 
enchantment. Many features not found elsewhere. Permanent address, 
CAMP ST. JOHN’S, File E. Care St. John’s Military Academy. 


This School has an ideal location—a climate similar to that of 
Asheville, N. C. The grounds are beautiful, and the four-story brick 
and stone building contains 165 rooms with all modern equipments. 
University and Conservatory trained teachers. Music school of 200 
pupils, with 28 new pianos. Fine Art Department. Board and 
regular course $200 to $300. For Catalog address 
Pres. .T. T. HENDERSON. M.A., Box 119, Bristol, Virginia. 
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WHERE-TO-GO 


r ’inzueSizs 

I G BEACON ST. BOSTON.J* 


HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 

Old Point Comfort, Va. 

Situated on Historic Hampton Hoads,Old 
Point combines every feature which goes 
to make up a perfect place for real restand 
recuperation. THE CLIMATE is unsur¬ 
passed the year round. THE CUISINE 
of the Chamberlin is perfect. THE HIS¬ 
TORIC SURROUNDINGS are unique. 

THE MEDICINAL BATHS 
AT HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 

The Baths and Sea Pool at the Chamber¬ 
lin are the finest in America. The pool is 
so perfectly ventilated and radiant with 
sunlight that you are really bathing out 
of doors. The Medicinal Department is 
complete in every detail—Nauheim Baths, 
Electric Cabinets, Massage and Tonic Baths 
of every description. These are especially 
recommeuded for Insomnia, Nervousness, 
Rheumatism, Gout and kindred disorders, 
and are endorsed by the most eminent prac¬ 
titioners in America. 

For further information and interesting 
illustrated booklets, address OEOllGE 
F. AD1MS, Mgr., Fortress Monroe, Ya. 
_ BALTIM O RE MP. 

Thp ftpnnprt E. #1.50. Baltimore’s 
me Kenneru leading hotel. Typical 
Southern cooking. The Kitchen of this 
hotel has made Maryland cooking famous. 

CHICAGO ILL, 


Chicago Beach Hotel 

Finest Hotel on Great Lakes 

American or European Plan—an ideal resort for 
rest or pleasure. 51st Blvd. and Lako Shore, Chicago 
—only *eu minutes’ ride from city; close to the 
famous golf links of South Park System. 450 large, 
niry, outside rooms; 250 private baths. Guests can 
find perfect quiet or enjoy all summer gaieties. 
Table always the best. Nearly 1000 feet of veranda 
overlooking Lake Michigan beach. Write for booklet. 


NEW YORK 


HntPl Pmnirp Broadway and 63d St. 
nuici CIIipiIC. A delightful hotel, 

beautifully situated. Most excellent cui¬ 
sine and service. Large rooms #1.50 per 
day; with bath #2 per day. Suites #3.50 
up.* Free Guide, w. Johnson Quinn,Prop. 

LONC~BEACH CAL. 


COOL I IV N U Ilf ill Kit , warm in wintor at 
Long: Beach Sanitarium. Battle Creek 
methods Finest and best equipped Sanitarium 
west of Battle Creek. Beautiful Booklet Free. 


SAN FRANCISCO CAL. 


Fairmont Hotel, 

cisco Bay & city h’dq'trs Army and Navy, social 
center of city. E. P. 52.50 up. Every room has bath.* 

TROY N. Y._ 


MANSION HOUSE. £f d \ d s M$: 

Centrally located. E.P.#1. Exc ellent table. 


LAKE GEORGE N. Y. 


HOTEL MARION. Most beautifully lo¬ 
cated, on high bluff. Large verandas. Delightful 
lawns. Charming walks & drives. All games in and 
out of doors. New Country Club, Golf links, tennis 
courts, adjoins hotel. Tournaments. Regattas, etc 

LAKE PLACID - N. Y._ 


Grand View Motel, Lake Placid, N. Y. 
Park 400 acres. Golf. All Adirondack at¬ 
tractions. Modern. Elevator. Spring water. 
For booklet write Thos. W. Parkes, Hotel 
Haro rave, 72 St., N. Y. City. Room, with 
private bath at Hargrave #2 and upwards. 
MATTEAWAN N. Y. 


NEW HOTEL “ BEACONCREST ” 

Mt. Beacon, Matteawan. N. Y. Finest view on the 
Hudson River, overlooking Newburgh Bay, pure air, 
sparkling spring water. Cottage sites to rent. Send 
for Booklet. E. S. Whitney. Mgr. 

WE STMINSTER PARK N. V. 

HotefWestminster, o&^ioooiS 

lands,” finest location on the St. Lawrence. 
Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Golf, Tennis, 
Baseball. Send for Booklet. Address H. F. 
Inglehart, Westminster Park, N. Y. 


For space in this department address 
Where-to-go Bureau, 8 Beacon St., Boston. 


WASHINGTON D. C. 



HOTEL DRISCOLL 

New, modern. Facing 


U. S. Capitol and park. 


Near Union Station and 

points of interest. Free 


baths. Free electric 

bus. Amer. #2.50. Eur. 
#1.00. Booklet. 

1=— | 


TVip Qhnrphcnn A 111 .& European plans. 
II1C OI1UI Ciiaill Located in most fash¬ 
ionable section, five minutes’ walk to White 
House, U. S. Treasury. State, War & Navy 
Departments. John T. Devine, Prop. * 


ATLANTIC CITY N.J. 



Atlantic City. 

Above illustration shows but one section of 
this magnificent and sumptuously fitted 
house—tne Open Air Plaza and Enclosed 
Solariums overlook the Board walk and the 
Ocean. The environment,convenience and 
comforts of theMarlborough-Blenheim and 
the invigorating climate at Atlantic City 
make this the ideal place for a Summer’so- 
iourn. Always open. Write for handsomely 
illustrated booklet. Josiah White & Sons 
Company, Proprietors and Directors. * 


HOTELTRAYMORE. 

Atlantic City. N.J. 



Along the Ocean Front 
Noted for the perfection of its equip¬ 
ment and luxury. The Hotel that 
affords the ideal condition of hotel 
hospitality and real comfort. 

Open throughout the year. A most central lo¬ 
cation on the boardwalk with ocean view from 
nearly every room. Hot and cold sea-water 
baths, large exchanges and sun parlors. 
Orchestra of Soloists. * 

TRAYMORE HOTEL COMPANY 
D. S. WHITE. Prest. C 0. MARQUETTE, Mgr. 


rioipn Hall Atlantic city, n. j. 

IxalCIl nail. Hotel and Sanatorium. 
New stone, brick & steel building. Always 
open, always ready, always busy. Table 
and attendance unsurpassed. *_ 


BROOKSIPE W. VA. 


BROOKSIDE INN AND COTTAGES 

Altitude 2,500 feet. Send for illustrated 
Booklet of the most ideal mountain resort 
in America. E. J. Kirkpatrick,Brookside, 
West Virginia. * 

CA PO N SPRINCS~ W._yA. 

^DT'iUD’Q Alkaline Lithia and 
LdpUU OpiUlg^. Iron waters< 1Iot 

Lithia Water Baths. An ideal summer re¬ 
sort. Capacity 600. Large company every 
summer. Pamphlet. Charles F. Nelson, 
Capon SpriDgs, West Virginia. * 


MAINE 


RANGELEY LAKE HOUSE, Rangeley, 
Me.—Largest and best equipped in Range- 
ley region. Trout & salmon fishing, golf, 
tennis, boating, bathing, autoing. Music. 
Inducements for May and June. Booklet. 


CANADA 


GLEN VILLA INN 

Canada’s ideal resort on beautiful Massawippi Lake, 
one night from New York and Boston, no change. 
Four hours from Montreal and Quebec. 200 guests. 
Average $3.00 per day. $17.00 per week. CasiDO, 
Orchestra. Golf. Tennis. Bowling Green. Bathing. 
Good Fishing. Saddle and Driving Horses, Boat 
Livery. Booklets free. Address, North Hat ley. Que. 

MANITOU COLO. 


The Cliff House, Manitou, Colo. 

AT the foot of PIKES PEAK. ALL of the scenic 
attractions and Mineral Springs of this region are 
in Manitou not Colorado Springs Booklet _ 


MT. MORRISON COLO. 


Mt. Morrison Hotel 

looking most wonderful Rock formation in State. 
Large swimming pool, tennis, good mountain trails, 
suddlc ponies, trout fishing. Send for free book¬ 
let. Denver Office, Room 210 Mer cantile Building. 


NEW JER SEY _ 

TheEngleside, N E ^ c T^ A isiaiHi 

-2-Resort. The only 

resort on the Jersey coast that combines 
perfect bathing,always good fishing, with a 
modern hotel, and gives sure relief from 
hay fever besides. Booklet. R.F.Engle,Mgr. 


NOVA SCOTIA 


Vo pm n nth Offers peculiar attractions for 
4* A lllU Uliq Hio vacationist. Delightfully 
Novo Qr»ntio cool and bracing climate. 
nUVdObUlld. Positively NO HAY FEVER. 
Country and seashore ; boating, fishing, driving, 
motoring. GRAND HOTEL, finest house in East¬ 
ern Canada. Booklet on request. A. E. Ellis. Mgr. 

RHODE ISLAND 



Neivllygeia, Block Island, 1C. 1. In 

Mid-Ocean. Capacity, 300. Coolest resort 
on coast. Sea air, surf-bathing.great health 
restorer. 4£ hours from New York—dally 
connections.Booklet.*J.C. Champlin.Prop. 

NEW WATCH HILL HOTEL, watch hhi. 

R. I. Fine golf course Excellent roads for driving 
and autoing; surf and still water bathing. Rooms 
single and en suite with or without hath A. E. Dick, 
Manager. 1180 Broadway, New York City. * 


TRAVEL 


RED CROSS LINE 
Halifax, Nova Scotia 
St. John’s, Newfoundland 

New Passenger Steamship FLORIZEL 
Popular Passenger Steamship ROSALIND 

First-class in every way. Fitted with wireless. 

Sailings every Saturday from New York . 

For full information write for Booklet ( Five ) 

BOWRING & COMPANY, 

17 State Street, _ New York 

The Boston Travel Society Jour* 
neys are a little better and more distlnc- 


theWorld#1.450,#1,875,#2,100. Ill.ltiner 
aries . 215 Be rkeley Bldg ., Boston, Mass. 

EIJR0PF Miss " eldon unlimited experience 

" Foreign Travel, chaperones young 
ladies abroad. Very highest references. Address 
Miss Weldon, Murray Hill Hotel, New York or 
Chelsea Atlantic City, N.J. * 


FITROPF THE IDEAL WAY. 
Eui\urE. Send for Booklet . 

J P Graham. Ideal TourB, Box 1055X, Pittsburg 


SUMMER CAMPS 


M C p On beautiful Lako Keuka, N.Y. 20th 
'*'• Season. Best equipped hoys’camp in 
country — excellent food, all sports, athletics, trips. 
Booklet. L. Arey. 227 Brooklyn Ave., Brooklyn. N. Y. 

~ SUMMER - BOfARD • 

at Camps, hotels and hoarding houses in 
Maine <k New Hampshire. For Directory, 
Booklet, etc., address BUREAU OF IN¬ 
FORMATION, 5 Temple St.,Portland,Me. 


■ / 4c p 
■/ rates, i 
by Hot 


GOING TO ATLANTIC CITY 
New York, Phila., or Wash., D. C.. send 
4c postage for 80-page Guido of hotels, with 
rates. City Maps and all attractions. Sent free 
by Hotel Bureau, Box 895. Atlantic City. N. J. 
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a©)WHERE-TO-GO 


Southern NewEngland SummerResorts 

Lot us tell you about the charms of this sec¬ 
tion—about the fishiiig, the sailing, the bath¬ 
ing. Just the place for your vacation. Send 
two-cent stamp for either of these beautifully 
illustrated books:— 

Cape Cod—Buzzard’s Bay — Nantucket—Mar¬ 
tha’s Vineyard — Narragansett Pier—Watch 
Hill—In the Berkshire Hills—North Shore of 
Long Island Sound — Manual of Summer Re¬ 
sorts. The latter contains list of hotels and 
boarding cottages of Southern New England, 
together with their rates—a handbook of use¬ 
ful information to the vacation tourist. 

^ Write A. B. SMITH, G. P. A., 
Room 140, New Haven, Conn. 

New York, New Haven & Hartford R. R 


“A SUMMER PARADISE*’ 

Illustrated, gives accurate, detailed infor¬ 
mation re. hotels, boarding houses, etc., 
along the Delaware <fc Hudson lines. 6 c 
postage. A. A. Heard, G.P.A., Albany,N.Y. 


U COME 2 

VO'RTLA.JV'D 

Me. The ideal spot for your vacation. 

Every convenience, boating, bath¬ 
ing. fishing. Excellent hotels and boarding 
houses. Fine illustrated booklet. 

M. C. RICH, Sec’y Board of Trade, 
44 Exchange St., Portland, Me. 


OUT TODAY 1909 Edition, Illustrated. 
New England Vacation Resorts 

Tells you how to go, where 
to stay, what to see, and 
what it will cost. 

YOURS FOR THE ASKING 

Address “ Tourist Information.”-.- 

Room 304, North Station, Boston. 


Boston 

Maine 

Railroad 


[ & BEACON ST, BOSTON.J * * 

SARATOGA N. Y. 

SARATOGA 

SPRINCS 

Largest number, more variety mineral springs than 
in any other place in the world. Magnificent hotels 
and good boarding houses. Popular prices. Qolfand 
polo grounds. Free Booklets. Address 

Business Men’s Committee. 

UP IN VERMONT 

Delightful climate, unequalled scenery,$5 
to #10 per week at hotels, country camps, 
village and farm homes in Green Moun¬ 
tains and on shores Lake Champlain. Send 
6 c for 150 page 44 Summer Homes” with 
information as to resorts and details Ter¬ 
centenary Celebration Discovery Lake 
Champlain. Address No 1. Summer Homes, 
St. Albans, Vt. * 

( A .) American Plan; ( E.) European Plan . 

* Write for further information . 


WHY PA Y EXTRA VA GANT HOTEL RA TES? 

CLENDENING 
APARTMENT HOTEL 

19G WEST 103<l STREET, N. V. 

Select Homelike Economical 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom and Bath from $ 1.50 
daily to Parlor, three Bedrooms and Bath at $4 00 
per day for the Suite, not for each person. 

Superior Restaurant at Reasonable Prices 
Write for Booklet 1> with Map of City 



Qe-r»tifie.d Public^ 




_ ily 1 _ 

VVe equip you for practice anywhere. No classes; Inalvh 
ual Instruction. Courses embrace Theory of Accounts. Prac¬ 
tical Accounting, Auditing, Commercial Law, Cost Account¬ 
ing, Bookkeeping and Business Practice. Write for Booklet F. 

UNIVERSAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE. Dept. F. 

27-29 East 22nd Street, New York. 

Recognized Accountancy School of the World. 


I 



HOWTO 


We come to you in your own 
home, with a thorough, practical 
method of Voice Culture, with aid 
of the Phonograph, and our wonderful 
new invention, the Perfect Tone Devel¬ 
oper. Specialties: Concert, Opera. Choir. 
Special Course for Teachers. Individual in¬ 
struction for each voice. Send for free booklet. 
Shackleford School of Music, 4051 Olivo St., St. Louis 


IIC\A/ 7E A I Akin NEW SERVICE via TAHITI. Delightful South 
liLIf /.lALANU Sea Tours for Rest. Health and Pleas¬ 
ure. NEW ZEALAND, the World's wonder¬ 
land, Geysers. Hot Lakes, etc. 

The favorite S.S. Mariposa sails from 
San Francisco July 1. August 6, etc.: connecting at Tahiti 
with Union Line for Wellington, N. Z. 

THE ONLY PASSENGER LINE FROM U. S. TO NEW ZEALAND. Wellington 
and back. $ 260 , Tahiti and back. $ 125 , 1 st class. 

LINE TO HONOLULU— Special Round-Trip Sno. 1st class. S.S. 
Alameda sails June 5. 26 , July 17. etc. 

Address OCEANIC LINE, 673 Market St., San Francisco. 



$50.00 FOR YOUR SPARE TIME 

In every locality we want men, women, boys and girls to represent McCLURE’S. The work requires no 
experience and may be easily done in your spare hours. It is pleasant because of the standing of McCLURE’S. 
It is very profitable because people subscribe readily to McCLURE’S—it is so well known and so well liked. 

Let us tell you how you can easily make $50.00 a month in your spare time or $50.00 a week if you give 
all your time. Address 

The Agency Department, S. S. McCLURE CO., 44-60 E. 23d St., New York City, N. Y. 



CHICAGO 

MUSICAL 

COLLEGE 

Now in its 

New Home 

facing Lake front Park— 
finest building of its kind 
in the world. _ 

Containing 

Ziegfeld Hall 

An Ideal Auditorium 

All branches of 

Music Expression 

Modern Languages 


^ 0 W Chicago Musical College Building 

246-7-8-9 Michigan Boulevard, Chicago 

)R. F. ZIEGFELD, Pres. 

Founded 1867 Mailed Free 


Let Us 

Show you how to make money in New 
York City Real Estate. Our “WEEKLY 
REAL ESTATE LETTER” is full of 
Money Making Opportunities within the 
reach of men of moderate means. 

Free upon request 

Rickert-Finlay Realty Co. 

45 West 34th St., New York 
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These Books Teach Men How to Think on Their Feet 


HOW TO 

SPEAK IN PUBLIC 


HOW TO DEVELOP 

POWER and PERSONALITY 



A most suggestive and practical 
self - instructor, comprizing: 

Mechanics of Elocution Previous Preparation 

Mental Aspects Physical Preparation 

Public Speaking Mental Preparation 

Selections for Practise Moral Preparation 

Preparation of Speech 

Intended for students, teachers, business men, 
lawyers, clergymen, politicians, clubs, debat¬ 
ing societies. 

Eon. Joseph E. Choate, New York:—“Many useful 
suggestions in it.” 

Eon. Albert J. Beveridge “ It Is admirable and prac¬ 
tical instruction in the technic of speaking, and I 
congratulate you upon your thorough work.” 

“ Course of Study ” Booklet Given Free with Each Book 
12mo. Cloth, 544 pp., $1.25, net; post-paid, $1.40 


By GRENVILLE KLEISER 

Formerly Instructor in Public 

Speaking at Yale _ 


in Speaking. This new book 
will aid you in securing : 


Power of Voice 
Power of Gesture 
Power of Vocabulary 
Power of Imagination 
Power of English Style 
Power of Illustration 


Power of Memory 
Power of Extempore Speech 
Power of Conversation 
Power of Silence 
Power of a Whisper 
Power of the Eye 


It will help you to capitalize your strongest 
factor for success—Personality. 

San Francisco Bulletin “ It is in every way an ex¬ 
cellent work.” 

Post-Dispatch, St. Louis“ The book is really a splen¬ 
did work.” 

The Herald , Boston:—“The matter of the work is 
presented directly, simply, and interestingly, and it 
should be of great value.” 

12mo. Cloth, 443 pp., $1.25, net; post-paid, $1.40 


Humorous Hits 

and How to Hold an Audience. By the author of “Howto 
Speak in Public,” Etc. A new collection of successful 
recitations, sketches, stories, poems, monologues. The favorite 
numbers of favorite authors and entertainers. Also prac¬ 
tical advice on the delivery of the selections. 

12mo, Cloth, 339 pp., $1.00, net; post-paid, $1.11 ALL BOOKSTORES !2mo. Cloth, 342 pp., $1 SO, net; post-paid, $1.64 


A Working Grammar 

of the English Language. A clear, concise, authoritative 
exposition of the practical working principles underlying the 
formation of gooa English in writing or speaking, and all 
made so easy to understand that one can not go astray. By 
J. C. Fernald, L.H.D., Associate Editor or the Standard 
Dictionary. Just out. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers 


56 East Twenty-third Street, NEW YORK CITY 


s 3.000 ro, 10.000 


IN THE REAL ESTATE BUSINESS 


We teach you by mail every branch of the 
Real Estate, General Brokerage and Insur¬ 
ance Business and appoint you 

SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 

of the oldest and largest co-operative real 
estate and brokerage company in Americr . 
Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 
a year without any investment of capital. 
Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By 
our system you can begin making money in 
a few weeks without interfering with your 
present occupation^ Our co-operative department will give 
you more choice 5 salable property to handle than any 
other institution in the world. A Thorough Commercial Law Course 
FREE To Each Representative. Write for 62-page book, free. 

THE CROSS COMPANY, 2754 Reaper Block, Chicago 




D/wro who P la y baseball, and you 

li11 \ who want to learn, be sure to sub- 

€7 scribe for this great boys’ magazine. 

All about the whole world of sports and games, with 
the latest word on what big teams and prominent men 
are doing. Every interest of every healthy boy is fully 
coveredin this magazine. It will fillyou full of new ideas, 
things to make, things to collect and good stories. 

I!>e American Boy 

250,000 boys read it and won’t be without it 
Send SI.00 to-day for a whole year. 

On sale at all 7iews-stajids at 10c. 

SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO, 99 M/uestic Blog. Detroit. Mich. 


District of Columbia, Washington, D. C., 35 Takoma Avenue. 

ELECTRICITY 

Bliss Electrical School is the oldest 
and best school in the world teaching ELEC¬ 
TRICITY exclusively. Course complete 

IN ONE YEAR 

Students actually construct Dynamos, Motors 
and electrical instruments. Graduates hold 
good positions. Seventeenth year opens 
September 22. Send for free Catalog. 




Earn $25 

to si 00 

a Week 

• We will teach you by correspondence the 
most fascinating and profitable profession 
the world. Send for our beautiful pros¬ 
pectus. It’s Free. 

PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL 

Address J Dept. CG5, Pa?e B’’.dg., Chicago 
^either office l Dept 66j. 160Nassau 8t., New York 


FROM YOUR 
OWN PHOTOS 


POST CARDS 

of your residence or summer home, store, local views, etc., 
150 for Si.751 5 °°« S 3 . 00 . Samples for stamp. 

Suffolk Co., 595 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 



I TEACH SIGN PAINTING 

Show Card Writing or lettering by mail and 
guarantee success. Only field not overcrowded. 
My instruction is unequalled because practical, 
personal and thorough. Easy terms. Write for 
large catalogue. Chas. J. Strong, Pres. 

DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING 

Dept. F. DETROIT, MICH. 

“Oldest and Largest School of its Kind.” 
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IM NEW CENTURY 
REFERENCE LIBRARY 



ERENCE 


A COMPLETE ENCYCLOPEDIA 

of General Information; 

A DICTIONARY 

of the English Language; 

A BIOGRAPHICAL [DICTIONARY 

of 6,000 Titles; 

A COMPLETE ATLAS 

of the World; 96 Colored Maps. 

A COMPLETE GAZETTEER 

of the World; 25,000 Titles. 

A CHRONOLOGICAL TABLE OF 
UNIVERSAL HISTORY; 

A STATISTICAL RECORD 

of the World illustrated by 
Colored Charts. 

A COMPLETE TOPICAL INDEX 


Jt( S-siVAL ' 
K'LOPEDIA 

j 

' U L,V 

S'X-zyt , 
^CLOPEDIA 

v OL.VI.£» 
?«x ATLAS 
DlflM 
Sloped! A 

V OL.Vil v 
*~LOR0 " ’ 









l °STRATE0i 

^ustrated 

~ Uj STRAT£G 

,lU STRAJtP 


The Great Question Answerer 
for the Home 

The Reference Library contains: (1), 35,000 Encyclopedic subjects, 
giving latest information in all departments of knowledge, including a 
Biographical Dictionary of 6,000 sketches ranging from celebrities of 
the earliest time to leaders of the present day. (2), A Topical Index of 
All Subjects in Classified Groups, Alphabetically arranged—the equivalent of sixty text-books. 
(3), Chronological Table of Universal History, divided into Eras, illustrated by Colored Charts. (4), Atlas 
and Gazetteer of the World, consisting of 96 Colored Maps, covering the entire globe, 25,000 References, 
and the latest Area and Census Statistics. (5), A Question Manual, consisting of a Selection of Typical 
Questions answered by the “ Library,’ ’ and illustrating an original method for the acquirement of 
knowledge. (6), A Statistical Record of the World and of the United States in Comparative Charts, 
prepared from data supplied by the government bureaus. (7), A Pronouncing Dictionary of the 
English Language containing over 40,000 words—all the words in the English language that are 
not peculiarly appropriate to a dictionary of technical terms. 

Special Dictionary Features — Origin, Composition and Derivation of the English 
language; 10,000 Synonyms and Antonyms; Principles of grammar; Foreign Words, . 

Phrases and Quotations with English equivalents; Commercial and Legal Terms, etc., etc. X. / Reference 
No expense has been spared to make this the most practicable reference work Club 

that can be produced at a popular price. A notable board of editors has de- Please send me. 

voted years to the work and as far as possible has eliminated confusing tech- /***/ express paid forex- 
nical terms, making all definitions direct and simple. S&S tro^toSytemsfoneset 

It is truly a Busy Man’s Library. /c/ of the New Century Refer- 

. X<VX enee Library, 8 volumes, y x 

On Approval. 33 1-3% Discount Ay 

To introduce the work quickly, we will send the complete set, express paid, Ay $ 2.00 per month for * 12 months. If 
for examination in your home at H less than the regular price. If the not satisfactory, I will return them 

books please you a small amount may be paid each month. If the X within 10 days, charges collect, 

books are not satisfactory return them, express charges collect. /T 

Mail the Special Price Coupon To-day / X Name 

McCLURE'S REFERENCE CLUB 
44 East 23d Street, New York 


Address. 

•For Cloth, change 12 mo. to 8 mo. 


CHARLES LEONARD-STUART 
Editor-in-Chief 


THE ONLY WORK 

that actually embraces 
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The Prudential 

Newest Monthly Income Policy 


Provides 
a Cash 
Payment 

at Death 
of Insured 


$1230 cash, and 
$50 a month for Life 

COSTS 

If Age of Insured is 30, and Age of 
Beneficiary, 25, 

$221.40 per Year 


Monthly !^ 


Income 


The Greatest 
Life Insurance 
Protection ever 
Offered to the 
Family. 

The one kind of Life 
Insurance Policy of most 
practical value to Women 
and Children. 

It is the policy your 
wife would like, because 
it gives her a sure 
Monthly Income for 
Life, 

This is the Safest Way 

to leave your life insur¬ 
ance. The Monthly In¬ 
come cannot be encum¬ 
bered or depreciated. The 
principal cannot be lost. 
All worry about safe in¬ 
vestment is eliminated. 

The Income can be 
arranged for in Multiples 
of $10 per month, up. 


Write for 
Particulars and 

to the J Cost for You. 

SGive both your age and 
Beneficiary for LifeAV^C^^^ age of beneficiary. 

—mm ■——— \ jj) Address Dept. 32 

Income is Paid for 20 years, in any case, even 
though Beneficiary does not live that long. 

The Prudential Insurance Company of America 

Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 

JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 
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Draw i by F. Walter Taylor 


SHE HAD FALLEN UPON A SOFA; HER FACE WAS IN HER HANDS 


Sec page 221 
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TAMMANY’S CONTROL OF NEW YORK 
BY PROFESSIONAL CRIMINALS 

A STUDY OF A NEW PERIOD OF DECADENCE IN 
THE POPULAR GOVERNMENT OF GREAT CITIES 

BY 

GEORGE KIBBE TURNER 

AUTHOR OF “THE CITY OF CHICAGO, ’ “GALVESTON: A BUSINESS CORPORATION,” ETC. 


ILLUSTRATED WITH DRAWINGS BY WILLIAM OBERHARDT 


F ROM 1870 to 1890 the Democratic 
party was in absolute and natural 
control of New York City. By reason 
of great changes in the population, 
its natural popular majority then 
left it. From 1894 to the present day — 
fifteen years — it has been in charge of New York 
two thirds of the time. In all of that period, 
with one doubtful exception, it has never had 
one majority of the popular vote at a city 
election that was not obtained through the votes 
of trained bands of "‘repeaters/' composed 
largely of professional criminals. The history 
of this artificial control of a population of four 
million people and an annual expenditure of 
$150,000,000, and its disastrous results, is strik¬ 
ing and important. 

From the time of the immigration after the 
Great Famine up to 1880 the Irish peasants had 
lain in a solid mass from the East River to the 
Five Points. By 1880 there were 150,000 of 
them there. Just north of them lay the Ger¬ 
man peasants — 100,000 more; and farther 
north and west hundreds of thousands more of 
these immigrants and their children — new 
peoples, in a strange land, groping darkly with 
new and strange conditions of life. In all, the 
European immigrants and their sons and 
daughters made three quarters of the city. 
These people — not the little froth of life in gav 
hotels and theaters and on Broadway — made 


the real New York — and make it still. For 
fifty years it has been a city of European 
peasants and their close descendants. 

I n the '8o's the I rish slums on Cherry Hill and 
in the Five Points were as foul as any in the 
world. The population, after stewing in its 
tenements for thirty years, was down to the 
dregs — the weakest and the worst. Scores of 
tenement saloons, reeking “dead house" grog- 
geries beneath the level of the sidewalks, and 
sailors' dance-halls, with names unspeakable, 
lined the streets; in every shadow bands of 
soft-fleshed young thieves — good, strong Irish 
peasant stock, rotted by the unhealthy city 
life — whistled and watched and waited for the 
drunken laborer reeling home by night. Out of 
this place twenty-five years ago came the most 
remarkable and probably the strongest poli¬ 
tician in New York to-day. 

A Charge and a Denial 

In April, 1889, Inspector Thomas Byrnes, 
chief of detectives, who for fifteen years 
herded the criminal population of New York 
like sheep, asked the Legislature for a peremp¬ 
tory bill giving him power to arrest on sight all 
criminals whom he found in New York on the 
day of the Centennial celebration in May. 
After the bill had passed the Senate unani¬ 
mously, he learned that it was being held up 
in the Assembly by a young slum politician 

117 


Copyright , 1909, by The S . S. McClure Co. All rights reserved 


118 


TAMMANY'S CONTROL OF NEW YORK 



“ BATTERY DAN ” FINN, MAGISTRATE 


and assemblyman who owned a chain of saloons 
through the Five Points and the Bowery. In¬ 
spector Byrnes then made this public statement : 

“Timothy D. Sullivan, better known as 'Dry 
Dollar' Sullivan, associates in New York with 
thieves and disreputable citizens. Peter Barry, 
one of the leaders of the famous Whyo gang, 
was one of his boon companions. Barry is now 
serving seven years in State's Prison. Tommy 
McAveny, general thief, is another chum of 
Sullivan. Some time ago, when Tommy Nichols 
and John Clark were arrested for burglary, 
Sullivan tried his hardest to get Cottrell, one of 
my detectives, to make it light for them. Sulli¬ 
van also associated with Johnny Hand, Danny 
Lyons, James, alias Figs, Lyons, and Dan 
Driscoll, hanged for murder, and dozens of 
other criminals." 

The professional criminal of that time, as 
appears from the list of names in Byrnes' state¬ 
ment, was Irish; his specialty was thieving, 
burglary, or crimes of violence. He was the 
product of an unfortunate time and place, 
heedless, dissipated, and quite unorganized. 

On the day after Byrnes had made these 
remarks, Sullivan arose on the floor of the 
Assembly and answered him, detailing his boy¬ 
hood acquaintance with some of these criminals, 
and telling the story of his life. He said in 
part: 

“If Mr. Cottrell or any other policeman says 
I ever approached him to make it light for any 
thief, he is a liar. If Inspector Byrnes says I 
did, he is a liar. . . . My father died when 

I was four years old, leaving me the second 


youngest of four children. My mother strug¬ 
gled along as best she could, but when I was 
between six and seven years old, not quite 
seven, I had to go downtown and help to keep 
the rest of us together—sell newspapers and 
one thing and another. ... I can prove 
that since I was seven years old until the day 
before I came to the Legislature, I never lost 
two days' work in my life. Now, I do not think 
I have had much time to associate with thieves." 

Sullivan's speech, delivered with great ear¬ 
nestness in the hoarse vernacular of the Five 
Points, was a novelty, and made a deep im¬ 
pression upon the Assembly. Strong Repub¬ 
lican members shed tears in open session. 
Byrnes merely reiterated his charges, and said 
succinctly: “He defends the only days of his 
life when he made an honest living." 

A New Kind of Politics in New York 

Sullivan's own district did not accept his 
statements as literally as did the members of 
the Legislature, partly, no doubt, because it 
was familiar with the ordinary daily duties of a 
slum politician, which ninety per cent, of the 
members of the Legislature did not dream of. 
The constituents of these men are not interested 
in the tax rate, for they have no property. 
Hundreds of them in the course of each year 
face the sharp necessity of evading or escaping 
the penalties of the law. The local politician is 
the one who must negotiate this. The only 
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question is how far 
he will go in doing it. 

In the '8o's the pro¬ 
fessional thief was not 
generally thought of 
sufficient consequence 
to work for. 

Sullivan represented 
most directly his own 
election district at Five 
Points, at that time 
perhaps the worst slum 
in the world. Mis chief 
saloon was opposite the 
Tombs Police Court. 

Policemen and court 
officials were in and out 
of it, and one of the 
clerks of the court was 
said to be a silent 
partner in the enter¬ 
prise. The Five Points 
grinned at Sullivan's 
speech in the Legis¬ 
lature and were much 
pleased. It is familiar 
in the Bowery to-day. 

An old member of the 
Whyo gang of crimi¬ 
nals, with whom Sullivan associated as a child, 
said less than three months ago: 

“There was a new kind of politics started in 
New York with that speech. The politicians 
seen right after that that the man who was 
ready to come out and take a chance for us 
fellers would get the votes." 

Tammany Hall Loses New York 

The real government of New York was then, 
as it has been a large part of the time ever since, 
in the hands of the Democratic organization of 
Tammany Hall. This body is governed by 
the thirty-five leaders elected by the Democrats 
of the Assembly districts of Manhattan and 
the Bronx. Each of these Assembly districts 
contains from 40,000 to 80,000 inhabitants — a 
good-sized city in itself. They are subdivided 
into election districts, in charge of the election 
district leaders, who get out the vote. In 1892 
“Dry Dollar" Sullivan carried for Cleveland 
every vote but four out of 392 in his election 
district. In December Croker promoted him 
to be leader of the Bowery Assembly district, 
just north and east of his old Five Points 
election district. 

In 1894 a catastrophe overtook the Demo¬ 
cratic party of New York. For the first time 
since the Civil War the city elected a Repub¬ 
lican mayor. The overturn was attributed 
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directly to the dis¬ 
closures of police scan¬ 
dals by the Lexow in¬ 
vestigation. But the 
real underlying cause 
was a deeper thing; a 
great racial change in 
the population of the 
city had turned against 
Tammany Hall the 
natural balance of vot¬ 
ing power by which the 
Democratic party had 
held the city. 

From 1870 to 1890 
two thirds of the voters 
of New York City were 
Irish and German peas¬ 
ants and their sons — 
persons who had never 
before been under a 
free representative 
government. The chief 
social centers of these 
two peoples were liquor 
saloons; and theowners 
of these saloons, who 
handled their votes,— 
first for American 
manipulators and political criminals like Tweed, 
and later for themselves,—delivered them in 
mass to the Democratic party. That party 
could split in two in the '70’s and '8o’s and 
still carry the city. 

But beginning with the ’8o’s the great Jewish 
and I talian immigration, which has overwhelmed 
the two earlier races, began to pour into the 
city. These people, especially the acute and 
intelligent Jew, could not be handled by the 
old-time brutal, saloon-keeping Irish politician. 
The natural rule of the Democratic party in 
New York had come to an end. Tammany Hall, 
from that time on, was compelled to resort to 
an entirely artificial method of control. To do 
this it merely developed further the system of 
fraudulent voting by “repeaters"—men who 
vote repeatedly on false names — which the 
Democratic party had used for forty years in 
State and national elections, and in local con¬ 
tests between themselves. The new develop¬ 
ment of this came in the Bowery. 

The Criminal Metropolis op ^America 

The Bowery, when “Dry Dollar" Sullivan 
became its leader, was not a successful Demo¬ 
cratic Assembly district. Its chief underlying 
business was then, as now, the furnishing of 
liquor, prostitution, clothes, and lodging to 
vagrants, thieves, and rough transient laborers. 
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In the early 'qo’s it had the worn, hang-dog 
aspect natural to market-places of this 
kind. In the middle of the '(jo's, however, all 
this changed. The Bowery had organized 
politically. 

This organization was in two main divisions. 
The head gamblers and the merchants of 
prostitution, then, as now, were election district 
captains, who brought out the vote; and the 
vagrants, minor gamblers, and thieves furnished 
the voting “ repeaters." The Bowery Assembly 
district was very soon the banner Democratic 
district of New York. Its peculiar business 
interests grew in direct proportion to its vote. 
Customers were robbed and assaulted boldly 
in its saloon market-places of prostitution. 
Western gamblers and swindlers commenced to 


V 

“MONK" EASTMAN 

FIRST LEADF.R OF THE ORGANIZED JEWISH CRIMINALS 


“ KID " TWIST 

SECOND LEADER OF THE GREAT JEWISH EAST SIDE GANG 


gration, which started in the ’8o’s, had concen¬ 
trated itself upon the district just east of the 
Bowery, driving first the German and then the 
Irish inhabitants before it. In this new Ori¬ 
ental population were tens of thousands of 
adult males who were unmarried or had left 
their families abroad. A great opportunity 
offered itself for supplying this section with 


work. Two men with thieves’ names dropped 
in from other cities and established national 
headquarters for yegg burglars, — the most 
dangerous criminals of the present time,— who 
were then just coming into prominence. These 
men, it was found, made especially good “re¬ 
peaters." The Eagles, a great national organi¬ 
zation of sporting men, bartenders, politicians, 
thieves, and professional beggars, made Sulli¬ 
van their head. And the Bowery became the 
recognized metropolis of American criminals, 
as it is to-day. 

The New Politician from the Red Light 
c District 

About the same time another population of 
criminals was learning the lesson of political 
self-government. The stream of Jewish immi- 
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fifty-cent prostitution — which was taken up 
first by the region about the Bowery, and later 
by the members of the new population them¬ 
selves. Once having entered into this busi¬ 
ness, Jewish commercial acumen developed it 
to great proportions. Starting in a small way 
in the late '8o's, it grew until at its height a 
decade later at least three or four thousand 
men and women were engaged in it. By this 
time the place was notorious across the world 
as the Red Light dis¬ 
trict. 

This Red Light dis¬ 
trict brought a new 
and very important 
Democratic politician 
into New York—the 
pimp, or retailer of 
women, who grew up 
in this district in num¬ 
bers undreamed of in 
the previous history cf 
the city. The active 
Tammany managers of 
this — the Eighth — 
district were large oper¬ 
ators in the sale of 
prostitution. An or¬ 
ganization of criminals, 
like that in the Bowery 
district, conducted the 
“repeating” and in¬ 
timidation of voters at 
the polls. These men 
were in three separate 
groups — the pimps, 
led by a saloon-keeper, 
now an election district 
captain in the Eighth 
Assembly District; the 
gamblers, led by a 
gambler and ex-thief 
named Sonny Smith; and the thieves, led by 
a thief named Lollie Myers, now in Sing 
Sing. These gangs were used, at first, fully 
as much for the intimidation of the Jewish 
voter as for “repeating.” The Jew makes the 
most alert and intelligent citizen of all the 
great immigrant races that have populated New 
York. He was a city dweller before the hairy 
Anglo-Saxon came up out of the woods, and 
every fall the East Side resolves itself into 
one great clamorous political debating society. 
In spite of all the efforts of the organized 
Jewish criminals in this district, it repeatedly 
gave a slight Republican plurality. 

But if the Jewish criminals were not able to 
carry their district politically, they were by 
no means refused the reward for their services 


through Tammany influence. Their organiza¬ 
tion for the defeat of justice, called the Essex 
Market Court gang, was one of the chief scandals 
of the Lexow investigation. Its headquar¬ 
ters were in a saloon—operated first by a 
Jew who called himself “Silver Dollar” Smith, 
and later by Martin Engel, the leader of the 
district —which was situated opposite this court 
in much the same relative position as that of 
“Dry Dollar” Sullivan's old saloon to the 
Tombs Court. Here 
Sullivan appeared 
again. He was one of 
the strong political 
friends of the leaders 
in this district, and 
was publicly advertised 
as the vice-president 
of the Max Hockstim 
Association, the society 
of politicians, pimps, 
and thieves which was 
the leading social and 
political organization 
there. 

Out of the Bowery 
and Red Light dis¬ 
tricts had come the 
new development in 
New York politics — 
the great voting power 
of the organized crim¬ 
inals. It was a notable 
development, not only 
for New York, but for 
the country at large. 
And no part of it was 
more noteworthy than 
the appearance of the 
Jewish pimp, a product 
of New York politics, 
who has vitiated, more 
than any other single agency, the moral life of 
the great cities of America in the past ten years. 

The New Criminal Moves Out on the City 

In 1898 Brooklyn, with a tendency toward 
Republican pluralities, was incorporated into 
New York City. In 1898 a Republican Legisla¬ 
ture appointed a metropolitan election board 
to enforce against election “repeaters” new 
laws directed against the vagrant and the 
loafer; and under these laws that class of 
“repeating” has ever since been continuously 
cut down. In 1901 and 1902 the professional 
gamblers, who numbered as high as eight and 
ten thousand men at times during the Van 
Wyck administration, were thrown out of busi¬ 
ness by a reform movement. Thus Tammany 
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Mall, having already lost her natural control of 
New York City, was now deprived to a great 
extent of both heroldest and her cleverest classes 
of “repeaters." At this time the new schools 
in the Bowery and Red Light Assembly dis¬ 
tricts, which trained criminals as “repeaters," 
assumed the great importance to the Demo¬ 
cratic party that they have to-day. 

Criminal life has its history — however un¬ 
likely this may seem from the stereotyped 
middle-class view-point — as certainly as any 
other rank in society. The Irish professional 
criminal — the bold and ugly burglar of the 
’8o’s — was already decadent in the late ’qo’s. 
But the two new political 
criminal districts were made 
nurseries in crime for the 
children of the two new races 
of immigrants — the Eighth 
for the Jews, and the Bowery 
district for the Italians. The 
young child ren of these peoples 
were given primary criminal 
instruction, in many cases bv 
the old Irish criminal. Little 
boys of ten and twelve were 
carefully trained as pick¬ 
pockets in the Jewish district; 
and little girls of thirteen and 
fifteen started as prostitutes. 

Out of this training developed 
the two racial gangs of pro¬ 
fessional criminals that have 
replaced the earlier Irish type 
— the great East Side band 
of Jewish pimps and thieves 
and pickpockets, and the great 
Italian band of cutthroats and 
pimps who have their head¬ 
quarters to-day in Chatham 
Square and in Harlem. Out of these two 
political-criminal gangs, with the various mem¬ 
bers of other races that have been absorbed 
by them, has come two thirds of the pro¬ 
fessional crime that has so alarmed the city 
of New York. In many ways these gangs 
stand in the same relation to New York as the 
notorious Apaches, composed of almost exactly 
the same kind of criminals, do to Paris. 

“When times are right," said a criminal a 
few months ago, “ they go out every afternoon, 
just like mechanics goin’ to work/' 

At about the openingof Mayor Van Wyck’s ad¬ 
ministration in 1898, the big body of East Side 
criminals began to push its operations out of 
the comparatively bare field of the Jewish dis¬ 
trict. This was already badly overworked by 
the young thieves who swarmed on Grand and 
Hester streets, where even street-car conductors 


were trained pickpockets. So, with the return 
of Tammany Hall, the pickpockets one by one 
made their entrance into the rich general field 
in the Sixth Avenue shopping district. The 
more aggressive pimps placed their women in 
the rich general market-place of the West Side, 
notorious across the world as the Tenderloin, 
and in the large markets about Fourteenth 
Street, operated by active Democratic political 
workers in the vicinity of Tammany Hall. 

The Forming of the Great East Side Gang 

In 1901 popular disapprobation of the method 
of conducting the business of the Red Light 
district made it good politics 
for Tammany Hall to make 
changes there. -Florence Sulli¬ 
van, a manager of some of 
Timothy D. Sullivan’s enter¬ 
prises, was made leader of the 
Eighth Assembly District in 
place of Martin Engel. Mr. 
Engel retired from politics, 
and has not since been active 
in the politics of the district 
or the City. A new trend 
now developed on the East 
Side. 

About 1898 there drifted 
into the district from the 
section of Corlear's Hook on 
the East River, long famous 
for Irish gangs of thieves and 
river pirates, a young Irish¬ 
man, with a monkey-like face, 
who became known as “Monk" 
Eastman. He was a pimp, 
a thief, and a trainer and 
manager of young Jewish 
pickpockets. He had a staff 
of them, whom he sent out over the city to steal. 
In a similar way, he sent out decoy pigeons 
trained to lure the flocks of the East Side to his 
premises. He was also an ugly fighter, and not 
afraid to use a revolver — an accomplishment 
less common then than at the present time. 

Before the election in the fall of 1901, in the 
Eighth District word was sent out to all the crim¬ 
inal population of the East Side that “Monk" 
Eastman was the sole leader of the election “ re¬ 
peaters," that every criminal was expected to be 
out early on election day and do his part, and 
that in return the politicians would stand for 
“anything but murder" from the criminals. 
At six o'clock election morning there were from 
ten to fifteen “repeaters" in line at every elec¬ 
tion booth in the district. That year the 
Democrats lost, but they never lost again. 

From that time on the real history of the 
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great East Side gang really began. It was 
something entirely new in the history of the 
city. Criminally considered, it was not a gang 
at all, like the old Irish gang, but a series of 
gangs. Yet the members of this series were 
bound together as a whole, generally with one 
leader. The reason was entirely political. The 
leader was the go-between — who offered votes 
to the politician, and who offered political pro¬ 
tection in time of trouble to the criminal. The 
time had come, as an old criminal expressed it, 
when '‘the gang needed the politician, and the 
politician must have the gang." 

“Monk" Eastman, Political Bandit 

“ Monk" Eastman was the first general leader 
of the East Side gang. He was first the agent 
who in times of need could always be appealed to 
by the criminal for political influence with the 
police or courts. In addition, he established 
himself, with a few* followers, as a sort of 
licensed bandit on the East Side. He compelled 
thieves, gamblers, and operators of disorderly 
houses to pay him a share of their profits. He 
also furnished for hire small gangs of “strong- 
arm" men — to employers for assaulting 
strikers, to unions for assaulting “scabs," and 
to individuals to punish private grievances. 
He was arrested dozens of times — once for 
murder, and frequently for serious assault; 
but he always escaped. In July, 1903, when 
arrested on the charge — which first gave him 
general city-wide notoriety — of having led a 
band of hired thugs in brutally assaulting a 
coachman of David Lamar, at Long Branch, 
New Jersey, he exclaimed to the policeman 
taking him: 

“You're arresting me, huh? Say, you want 
to look where you’re goin\ I cut some ice in 
this town. I made half the big politicians of 
New York." 

A State senator, “Tom" Grady, defended 
Eastman, and he was acquitted, as usual. 
But in April of 1904 he was arrested for robbery 
and shooting at officers in the great city high¬ 
way of Forty-second Street, and the evidence 
was such that he was sent to prison for ten 
years. He had relied once too often upon his 
political influence. 

The Life and Murder of “Kid" Twist 

Eastman was succeeded as chief of the East 
Side criminals by a much more acute leader — 
a hatchet-faced young Jew called “ Kid" Twist. 
Eastman could be counted upon for some four 
or five hundred “repeaters." Twist could 
easily raise double that number — each man 
being good for from five to ten votes at election 
time, and from ten to twenty at primaries. 


Under Twist the East Side gang assumed its 
present position — the strongest in New York. 

Twist organized the tribute from the district 
on a calm, cold-blooded business basis, one par¬ 
ticular stroke of commercial genius being to 
compel all the small refreshment and confec¬ 
tionery stores of the district to buy a so-called 
celery tonic, which he manufactured. Those 
refusing his demands he punished by breaking 
up their establishments, and — according to 
well-settled general belief on the East Side — 
by murdering them. At least two murders on 
the East Side are taken for granted, by every 
one familiar with conditions, to have been 
directed by him, though probably carried out 
by a lieutenant. He was arrested for both of 
these murders and for dozens of other offenses, 
but, like Eastman, was always discharged. 
After ruling for four years, without one practi¬ 
cal interference by the law, he was finally ex¬ 
ecuted, according to the unwritten law of the 
criminal gangs, on May of a year ago. He and 
his lieutenant, “Cyclone Lewis," were shot and 
killed at Coney Island by Louis Poggi, a mem¬ 
ber of the Italian Five Points gang located 
south and west of the Bowery. Twist is be¬ 
lieved', by those in a position to know, to have 
left fortune of from $50,000 to $100,000 
accumulated during his leadership by his careful 
business management. Such things as this 
occur in a city like New York only through a 
political license to commit cri.me. 

Tammany and the Black Hand 

Sometime last year, a few months before the 
killing of Lieutenant Joseph Petrosino of the 
New York police force by so-called “Black 
Hand" criminals in Italy, a skilled Italian 
criminologist was brought to New York to study 
the question of Italian crime in this city. This 
man made a report on the subject to Professor 
J. W. Jenks, a member of the special immigra¬ 
tion commission now working under Congres¬ 
sional authority. In this report he said: 

“Another thing that must be considered is 
that many of. the most desperate Italian crim¬ 
inals, after living in America a short time, 
associate themselves with some political gang, 
for which they do work and receive in exchange 
unlimited protection. I have heard very often, 
in the case of a narrow escape from a criminal 
conviction: ‘Nothing doing against him. He 
is a Tammany man.’ The infamous Paul Kelly 
and Jim Kelly, notorious gang leaders on the 
lower East Side, are Italians associated with 
political gangs, and prove this assertion." 

The Italian criminal gang sprang up — as 
did the Jewish — in connection with the devel¬ 
opment of a large new market for prostitution. 
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The great Italian immigration had established 
in New York City by 1901 a population of some 
250,000 persons of the peasant laboring class, 
including the second generation. Eighty per 
cent, of these immigrants were males. The 
great centers of this population were in the 
tenement section, in “Dry Dollar” Sullivan's 
Assembly district, just east of the Bowery, and 
in the old-time Irish Second Assembly District 
just south. A large business in Italian prosti¬ 
tution was started in Sullivan's district. In 
this the young second-generation Italian crim¬ 
inal developed along somewhat different lines 
from the Jewish criminal in the Red Light 
district. The Italian tended toward rougher 
crime than the Jew — such as robbery by vio¬ 
lence and threats of violence. 

In the last of the '90's a young Italian named 
Antonio Vaccarelli made a reputation in a small 
way as a prize-fighter. After the common 
custom of both the Italian and Jew of his class, 
he assumed an Irish name—Paul Kelly. This 
man was interested to some extent in the sale 
of prostitution. He made his headquarters in 
various disorderly places in the Italian criminal 
section east of the Bowery, and secured a large 
following of young Italians from the Italian 
criminal section, by forming so-called athletic 
clubs, which gave disreputable dances. In a 
short time Kelly became the leader of the 
Italian criminal and semi-criminal class in the 
Sullivan district, and was capable of getting 
out a considerable number of “repeaters.” 

7he Red Lights Come into the Fourth IVard 

The first marked triumph of the gang of 
Italian “repeaters” came in the fall of 1901, 
when Tom Foley, now sheriff of New York, 
decided to run against Paddy Divver, the old- 
time saloon-keeping Tammany leader of the 
Second Assembly District. Foley was vigorously 
backed by Big Tim Sullivan. The issue made 
by Divver was expressed on banners hung 
across the streets of the district: 

“Don't vote the Red Lights into the old 
Fourth Ward.” 

The Second Assembly District primary of 
September 17, 1901, is famous as one of the 
most savage political fights in the barbaric 
political history of the Democratic party of 
New York. It was the last stand of the old- 
time type of Irish peasant saloon-keeping 
leader in the old Irish immigrant stronghold of 
New York. The old order was overwhelmed 
by the new. The new “repeaters”—largely 
young Italian criminals — swarmed over the 
line from the Sullivan Bowery district. The 
polls opened in the afternoon; as early as 
two o’clock in the morning the lines of the in¬ 


vaders formed before the polling places. They 
were thoroughly drilled. A regular commissary 
department furnished them with breakfast and 
luncheon, whisky, cigars, and even benches to 
sit on. The old-time Irish residents and “re¬ 
peaters” howled with impotent rage. They 
were outnumbered, held back from the polls, 
and in many instances calmly blackjacked. 
The police did not interfere. And the final vote 
was over three to one for Foley. Soon after 
this the prophecy of the Divver banners was 
fulfilled. A large business in fifty-cent prostitu¬ 
tion for Italians was started in the Second 
Assembly District, employing from 750 to 
1000 women. There had been a market for 
sailors in this section — rough, drunken, hard¬ 
ened women hanging over half doors. This 
was falling away with the dying of the trade 
of the old clipper ships. The new institutions 
were different; nothing disorderly; merely the 
slight and pathetic figure of a shawled Italian 
girl standing in the doorway of rickety old-time 
brick residences. 

< The Rise and Abdication of Paul Kelly 

Immediately after the success of the Foley- 
Divver primaries in the Second Assembly 
District^ Paul Kelly, the leader of the Italian 
gang, was arrested for assaulting and robbing 
a man on the street. The case was so 
flagrant that his discharge could not be 
effected; but it was so manipulated before it 
came to sentence that for an offense that 
should have cost him from ten to twenty 
years, Kelly got nine months. Recorder Goff, 
in sentencing him, said: 

“The conduct of the police in this case was 
shameful. They discharged the defendant in 
the face of all the facts. It shows an absence 
of honesty and good faith on the part of the 
police. It was not until you [Kelly] had com¬ 
mitted another assault that they were shamed 
into making an arrest. You should have been 
convicted of highway robbery. Instead you 
were convicted of assault only.” 

Kelly, at the end of his brief sentence, started 
in earnest to build up his Paul Kelly Asso¬ 
ciation. This included not only thieves and 
pimps, but occasional criminals in such rough la¬ 
boring classes as the teamsters. It had branches 
in Harlem and New Jersey, and at one time 
Kelly claimed to have two thousand members. 
This was no doubt an exaggeration, but at the 
height of his power Kelly could unquestionably 
furnish a thousand “repeaters” in' cases of 
emergency. Kelly pointed with pride to the fact 
that Timothy D. Sullivan — “the Big Feller,” 
as he was now generally called — was an honor¬ 
ary member of this association. 
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Meanwhile, Kelly received sufficient financial 
backing to obtain and operate a vile saloon 
on Great Jones Street just west of the Bowery, 
probably the most notorious place in the city 
at that time. He ruled the gang from here 
until 1905, when dissension arose in his follow¬ 
ing, and the southern end of it split off entirely 
and formed the Five Points gang, with rendez¬ 
vous in Foley's Assembly district. Two attempts 
were made to kill Kelly on two consecutive nights 
in the last of November, evidently by the se- 
ceders. In the first, “Eat-'em-up" McManus, 
Kelly's “bouncer," was murdered, and in the 
second a youth named Harrington — the latter 
in Kelly’s saloon. A patrolman, passing on 
his rounds in the early morning, when the place 
was usually full of light and noise, saw it dark 
and deserted. He entered it, and found the 
legs of the dead man sticking out of a closet. 
The only semblances of life in the big silent room 
were a lurking cat, a loud-ticking clock, and the 
usual huge portrait of “the Big Feller" — 
which appears like a bland heathen divinity on 
the walls of all the Bowery dives — glooming 
out into the dark. 

Kelly's place was closed immediately after 
this by direct orders of William McAdoo, the 
Commissioner of Police. He moved his enter¬ 
prises to the Little Italy colony in Harlem, 
which had now reached great size, and his power 
over the Italian gang in the southern end of 
the city was split up between the various 
leaders of the notorious Five Points gang — 
Jack Sorocco, Chick Tricker, Jimmy Kelly, and 
others, whose saloons have taken the place of 
Paul Kelly's as headquarters for the election 
“repeaters," and as most notorious market¬ 
places for vice. 

A New Spectacle in Popular Government 

This is the history, roughly outlined, of the 
two great tribes of criminals who furnish the 
nucleus for the gangs of trained “repeaters," 
with which the element now ruling Tammany 
Hall controls the city of New York. These two 
gangs could probably not furnish at best over 
2500 “repeaters," or 20,000 illegal votes, at the 
most strenuous election; while Tammany un¬ 
doubtedly gets 50,000. The old method of 
voting the zealous officeholder, or the venture¬ 
some vagrant, or saloon dependent, or such 
gamblers as are still at work or hope to get to 
work in the city, is naturally still in operation 
to a considerable extent. There are plenty of 
other smaller gangs of “repeaters," too, — like 
the Irish gang of “Humpty" Jackson in the 
East Side district of Charlie Murphy, leader of 
Tammany Hall; and the similar gang in the 
Irish tenement district on the West Side; and 


the large gangs of inter-State “repeaters" 
brought in from New Jersey and Philadelphia. 
But all of these — local and foreign — gravitate 
naturally toward the rendezvous of the two 
great local gangs below Fourteenth Street, the 
recognized centers of both the criminal and the 
illegal voting population of New York and its 
vicinity. 

No stranger spectacle has ever appeared 
than the present organization of this criminal 
population of New York as professional fraudu¬ 
lent voters. The two thirds of a million regis¬ 
tered votes of the city are divided so closely 
along conventional party lines that only a 
slight balance is needed to secure control of 
the government. This balance is furnished 
by these organized criminals, trained to manu¬ 
facture fraudulent votes at elections and pri¬ 
maries. And by this means not only the 
city but the party organization is held in ab¬ 
solute control. The government of the second 
largest city in the world, when the system is in 
full working order, depends at bottom upon the 
will of the criminal population — principally 
thieves and pimps. The eighteenth-century 
governments founded on mercenary troops 
offer mild examples of social decadence com¬ 
pared with this. 

The Fine Art of 11 Repeating" 

The work of these “repeaters” is done on a 
most elaborate and careful system. If they 
are captured and convicted, they are sent to 
prison. So, in the first place, they can be voted 
only in very strong Democratic districts, where 
the Republican half of the election officials are 
weak or complaisant. To insure absolute 
freedom, in several of the Assembly districts of 
Manhattan the Republican district organiza¬ 
tion is elected by Democratic “repeaters." 
And in all of the so-called “gorilla" districts 
there are specialists, sometimes election dis¬ 
trict captains and sometimes not, who make it 
their business to negotiate for this vote, plan 
its schedules, and see that individuals arrested 
at the polls are bailed and in every way pro¬ 
tected from the law. Although thousands of 
“repeaters" are operating at the polls in Man¬ 
hattan every year, the average annual number 
of persons convicted in election cases for the 
past nine years has been fifteen. 

In general, registration or voting by “re¬ 
peaters" proceeds along these lines: Between 
the heads of the Assembly district and the 
leaders of gangs, an estimate is made of the 
number of “repeaters" to be furnished. The 
“repeaters" are then gathered at some central 
place — often the Assembly district club-house 
— and sent out through the election districts in 
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squads of ten or twelve under a lieutenant. 
This lieutenant has some token or ‘‘high sign’ 
— a peculiar button or a motion of the hand — 
to show to the election district captain. All 
business is transacted between these two men. 

This voting proceeds on a regular schedule. 
In the morning the fictitious registration is 
usually voted, with those names of residents 
who have died, moved, or gone to jail that it 
has been possible to get past the Republican 
board of elections. In the afternoon there is a 
general clearing up of the registration that has 
not previously been voted on. There are innu¬ 
merable stories of the boldness of these ‘"re¬ 
peaters.” For instance: 

Some years ago a middle-aged man, who is 
now an assemblyman from the East Side of 
New York, was standing in the line before an 
election booth, when he was startled to hear the 
man just ahead of him — a youth of some 
twenty years — demand a ballot in a familiar 
name. 

“Here,” said the assemblyman, “that’s my 
father’s name.” 

The husky youth turned, glaring down upon 
him, then kicked him sharply in the shins. 

“Shut up, you fool,” he said hoarsely, 
“don't you know your own father?” He then 
proceeded to vote. 

The New Order in Tammany Hall 

The advantage of having clean-cut, intelli¬ 
gent criminals ready “to take a chance” at 
beating the growing complexity of the election 
laws, was immediately apparent to men who 
had hitherto depended for this work upon the 
hazy-minded vagrant and drunkard. By 1902 
every election district but one in the great East 
Side tenement section below Twenty-sixth 
Street — with its half million of population — 
was a so-called “gorilla” district. There were 
many new leaders. In 1900 William Sohmer, an 
old-time German leader, was replaced by a Jew 
named Julius Harburger, backed by the Sulli¬ 
van interests, in the Tenth District; in 1901 
Foley, assisted by Sullivan, beat the old-timer 
Divver in the Second District; Florence Sulli¬ 
van succeeded Martin Engel in the Eighth; and 
Big Tim Sullivan was succeeded by his cousin, 
Little Tim, in the Sixth. In 1902 “Battery 
Dan Finn succeeded the old-time Democrat, 
M. C. Murphy, in the First District — Italian 
“repeaters” from the Sullivan and Foley dis¬ 
tricts figuring largely in the primaries. 

The allied leaders of the big “gorilla” dis¬ 
tricts were now the most powerful men in 
Tammany Hall. Not only were they furnish¬ 
ing the strong Democratic majorities to an 
organization that was famishing for votes, but 


within the organization they themselves were 
men to be feared. The big gangs in their dis¬ 
tricts could and did swarm out and overwhelm 
the local gangs of other Tammany leaders who 
were displeasing to them. The matter came to 
a head in the fall of 1902, when Charlie Murphy, 
the present leader of Tammany Hall, was 
elected. The “gorilla” districts, including his 
own, held the balance of power that chose him. 
In the convention that elected him, his own dis¬ 
trict was denounced for sending out “re¬ 
peaters” to carry another district against a 
leader who was the head of the opposition. A 
new management, founded definitely on the 
“repeating” criminal, had begun in Tammany 
Hall. The following year it voted itself again 
into control of the city. 

The Mysterious “Big Feller” 

It was at this time that Big Tim Sullivan be¬ 
gan to take his present strange position in New 
York politics as the mysterious “Big Feller,” 
looming up in the dusky background of the 
city’s life; not connected in any direct way as 
manager of a Tammany district, yet probably 
the strongest politician in Tammany Hall, ex¬ 
cepting none. His word is law to thousands; 
and his mere appearance on the street in com¬ 
pany with a man establishes that man’s credit 
and reputation solidly with the lower political 
world of New York. But usually he keeps 
himself aloof, sees few people, does business by 
word of mouth only, and is represented by 
half a dozen lieutenants, business and political. 
Only occasionally does his name come to the 
surface in the business world — connected with 
a chain of salacious theaters, with penny slot- 
machines, with moving-picture enterprises, 
with race-tracks. But whenever business is 
mentioned he quickly draws back out of public 
sight. 

He never neglects the Bowery, however. 
Once a year, at Christmas time, he feeds and 
shoes the professional vagrant—“the poor, 
unfortunet fellers”—who, with the “unfor- 
tunet woman,” forms the chief stock pathetic 
theme of the Bowery politician, as character¬ 
istic as the patter of the professional beggar. 
In the State Senate, where he now is, he 
introduces bills for a Columbus holiday, to the 
great pleasure of his Italian constituents; and 
bills to remove clubs and blackjacks from the 
police, in which the vagrants and criminals are 
much interested. He believes that local poli¬ 
tics offer a larger field than national, having 
withdrawn voluntarily from Congress. 

“There’s nothing in this congressman busi¬ 
ness,” he is reported to have observed on re> 
tiring. “They know ’em in Washington. The 
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people down there use 'em as hitchin'-posts. 
Every time they see a congressman on the 
street they tie their horses to him." 

The Chief Issue in New York Elections 

In v 1897 Tammany had won the election of 
the first administration of Greater New York 
by the foolish splitting of the anti-Tammany 
forces; in 1901 she was beaten by Fusion; in 
1903 she elected McClellan by a 63,000 ma¬ 
jority. The chief issue in 1903, as in every elec¬ 
tion in New York, with one exception, for the 
past fifteen years, was whether there should be a 
"wide-open town"— that is, whether vice and 
profitable crime should be allowed in the city. 
The criminal interests, which worked vigorously 
for McClellan — if they did not really elect him 
— expected that the McClellan administration 
would give them an opportunity to carry on 
their lines of business. 

As it happened, the McClellan administra¬ 
tion did nothing of the sort. William McAdoo, 
the Police Commissioner of the first term, 
although deceived by many of his assistants,— 
as most honest police commissioners, not in any 
way excepting ex-President Roosevelt, have 
been,— did make a conscientious effort to clean 
the city. It is verbal history in the Police 
Department that his work against the criminal 
gangs of the East Side was an opening wedge 
in the break that came later between the Mayor 
and his former supporters. 

In the second administration — in spite of the 
certainty that McClellan's 2791 plurality over 
Hearst was cast twenty times over by profes¬ 
sional "repeaters"— his Police Commissioner, 
General Theodore Bingham, was still more 
aggressive against the criminal element than 
McAdoo. Added to this was the fact that the 
District Attorney's office under Jerome — 
contrary to past custom — was making an 
aggressive campaign to do its duty in prose¬ 
cuting crime. There were lapses from abso¬ 
lute efficiency in both organizations, but in 
general the politicians were not able to use 
these two agencies of the law as the instruments 
of evading the law. Their activity was thus 
transferred to the last avenue of escape, the 
minor criminal courts of the city, and the fact 
that the avenue afforded in this direction was so 
large was no doubt partly responsible for the ap¬ 
pointment of the so-called Page Commission by 
the Legislature to investigate conditions in 
these courts. 

A Puzzle for the Criminal 

The only practical way of considering pro¬ 
fessional crime is to view it from the stand¬ 
point of the criminal. At bottom it is merely 


one method of getting a living, and the criminal 
always sees it as such. As a matter of fact, 
civilizations develop professional crime ex¬ 
actly as they develop all business. New con¬ 
ditions create new opportunities. In the past 
decade bank burglary has died out, killed largely 
by the electrical protective devices and by 
private police systems. The great natural de¬ 
velopments have come along the lines of the 
retail sale of prostitutes, and of small burg¬ 
laries and picking pockets. 

The chief factor that makes criminal busi¬ 
ness profitable or unprofitable, and closes or 
opens fields of enterprise, is the pressure of the 
law. From the viewpoint of the professional 
criminal it is a curious fact, to which he cannot 
reconcile himself, that the most serious and 
effective laws in the past ten years have been 
directed against offenses that he cannot under¬ 
stand to be criminal at all, such as prize-fighting 
and gambling on the horse-races; while, with 
one exception, the laws against selling prosti¬ 
tution are a joke. It is not possible, for in¬ 
stance, to punish any man for the most de¬ 
graded of all crimes, according to the social 
code of the criminal world,— that of living on 
the earnings of a prostitute,— by more than 
six months in jail; quite aside from the fact that 
it is almost impossible to punish these men at 
all. The same is true of all dealers in prostitu¬ 
tion and all prostitutes. The result of this ill- 
balanced criminal code is that the criminal him¬ 
self is forced into business that he considers 
beneath him. This has been especially true of 
gamblers. Since the enforcement of Governor 
Hughes' excellent bill against race-track betting 
last year, many men who formerly earned their 
living on the race-track have become pimps. 

A Purely Political Business 

Prostitution, the present mainstay of the 
criminal class in New York, is now almost en¬ 
tirely a political business; that is, its affairs are 
conducted almost exclusively by men who are 
active lieutenants or " repeaters" at the polls for 
the Democratic organization. This has come 
about by a perfectly logical development. For 
years this business was conducted in New York 
— as in most American cities — in large private 
houses. These were closed up, first by the 
breaking up of the Red Light district by the 
Low administration, and later by the raids of 
the District Attorney's office upon the Tender¬ 
loin in 1907. The women were necessarily 
driven upon the streets, or into notorious 
saloons. 

Since the early '90's a large part of the 
women in houses had practically been owned 
by the French maquereaux — importers of 
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Frenchwomen from the international wholesale 
markets for prostitution in Paris. These men 
had no direct connection with New York 
politics; many of them could not speak English. 
In a business that required continual political 
influence they were constantly worsted by their 
business rivals — the native-born Jewish and 
Italian operators who had strong political in¬ 
fluence as “repeaters.” The raids of 1907 were 
a last severe blow to the Frenchmen. They 
were unable to afford proper political protection 
to their women when they were exposed to the 
vicissitudes of work on the street, and they 
moved out in large numbers. An expert 
criminal in this line stated recently that of 
over four hundred Frenchmen whom he knew 
personally in the Tenderloin before the 1907 
raids, not one hundred are active now. Their 
business has been taken over by the Jewish 
and Italian operators, who now form respect¬ 
ively something like two thirds and an eighth 
of the men in this business here. 

An interesting incident in connection with 
this business happened only recently. After 
leaving the Red Light district, the social and 
trade organization of the Jewish dealers in 
prostitution — the New York Independent 
Benevolent Association, whose membership is 
restricted to Hebrews — established its club¬ 
house on Second Avenue, in Coroner Har- 
burger's Assembly district, where the great set¬ 
tlement of this class of traders still exists. 
Within the last few months the New York 
State Commission of Immigration has had 
occasion to investigate the affairs of this society. 
At the opening session Harold Spielberg, the 
Democratic assemblyman from the Tenth Dis¬ 
trict, appeared as the attorney to defend them. 

The large dealers in prostitution — the own¬ 
ers of the notorious saloon market-places — 
are still more clearly political workers. Practi¬ 
cally all of the saloons and so-called hotels in the 
large cheap market around Chatham Square 
and the Bowery are in the hands of men who 
are active political workers, or leaders of gangs 
of election “repeaters”; on Fourteenth Street 
the same condition exists; and in both of these 
markets, the hangers-on and waiters, who are 
generally pimps, are active ‘‘repeaters.” In 
the large markets in the Tenderloin more of the 
owners contribute money than active work to 
the political campaigns, but the waiters are in 
exactly the same position as those in the other 
districts, as, in fact, they are throughout the 
town, as far as Coney Island. Election and 
registration days see a scanty outfit of waiters 
in the lower places of amusement in Coney 
Island, or, in fact, in any of the notorious 
saloons in New York City. 


A Court Dealing with 150,000 People 

The operation of this great criminal business, 
in which, directly or indirectly, certainly from 
10,000 to 20,000 persons are engaged in New 
York City, depends clearly upon the law, and 
upon its interpretation by the local criminal 
courts. The relations existing between it and 
these courts, as revealed by the hearings before 
the Page Commission, necessarily constitute a 
matter of great public interest. The lowest 
court of these — the magistrates' court — has 
entire charge over the offense of prostitution, 
which, under the archaic law of New York, is 
classed as a minor misdemeanor. 

This magistrates' court constitutes one of 
the most extraordinary and important insti¬ 
tutions of New York. Last year, before the 
magistrates of Manhattan and the Bronx 
alone, there were 175,000 arraignments of not 
less than 150,000 individuals — as many people 
as live in the large cities of Denver or Toledo. 
There are sixteen magistrates — eight of whom 
are sitting at one time in the nine courts that 
take care of this business. The time allowance 
for the hearing of each case averages a little over 
six minutes; court clerks quote an unofficial 
record of one hundred cases disposed of in one 
hundred minutes; and the official records show 
from three hundred to four hundred cases in 
one session of the night court. Perhaps no¬ 
where in the world is there such an example of 
slap-dash judicial action as must necessarily 
be given by these judges. The amount of 
business thrust upon them is a scandal in itself. 
The ease with which minor court officials, like 
court clerks, with political affiliations, can 
minimize offenses, or mislead a judge dealing 
with this amount of business, needs no expla¬ 
nation. 

A Crime that is Practically Licensed 

For the period of a little less than six months, 
extending from June 5 to November 28 of last 
year, the New York Police Department made a 
compilation of statistics from finger-print rec¬ 
ords of the prostitutes arrested and brought be¬ 
fore the magistrates' courts from the Tenderloin 
police precinct, covering the territory between 
Twenty-seventh and Forty-second streets north 
and south, and between Fourth and Seventh 
avenues east and west. Twelve hundred and 
twenty-eight individual women of the street 
were arrested in that comparatively small ter¬ 
ritory. The total number of arrests was 3145. 
These women arrested were, with negligible 
exceptions, perfectly well known to the police, 
who naturally never take the chance of arrest¬ 
ing a woman who may be innocent. 
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The magistrate dealing with these cases, if he 
finds the defendant guilty, has the option of 
imposing a small fine or a short imprisonment. 
Of the 3145 cases recorded, only 411, or 13 per 
cent., were given prison sentences. The rest, 
all but a small number, were either discharged 
or fined from one to ten dollars, and turned 
loose immediately upon the streets. Further 
figures indicated that of the 13 per cent, who 
were sentenced, at least a third who should have 
served from twenty days up, under the law, as 
previous offenders, really served the minimum 
of five days. In brief, the general result of the 
law as administered by the present board of 
magistrates and carried out by the workhouse 
management under a well-known Tammany 
leader, was that prostitution was practically 
licensed in New York by the payment, two or 
three times a year, of a fine of something less 
than one night's earnings. Only once in seven 
times did the woman arrested receive the only 
punishment that seriously annoys her — that 
of going to the workhouse; and only once in 
fifty did she serve a sentence of over five days' 
duration. This, of course, refers only to the 
women who were so unfortunate as to be 
arrested. The police believe that these did 
not exceed half of the women in this district, 
which 'covers only one section of the Tender¬ 
loin. 

The Magistrate and the Streets 

Practically all of these cases now come before 
the night court, where each magistrate has 
taken his turn at sitting. The number and con¬ 
duct of the women in the streets of New York 
depends entirely upon what magistrate is sitting 
in the night court. There are two Tammany 
leaders of Assembly districts who are police 
magistrates — an ex-rough, known as 14 Bat¬ 
tery Dan" Finn, and J. J. Walsh, a former 
attorney for the strongly organized retail 
liquor dealers' association. When these two 
men are on the bench of the night court, the 
streets swarm with prostitutes. 

The reason for this is shown clearly by the 
official figures of the Police Department con¬ 
cerning the arrests of 1908 in the Tenderloin 
police precinct. These show 147 cases brought 
before Judge Finn, and four sentences of im¬ 
prisonment. Judge Walsh had twenty cases 
and one imprisonment. On the other hand, 
when the bench was occupied by two judges 
who gave severe workhouse sentences — Judge 
Corrigan, who sent two thirds of his cases to 
the workhouse, and Judge Cornell, who sent 
one third — the streets were comparatively 
clear of women. 

It is a rather notable fact that while the 


magistrates' bench as a whole has proved far 
from serious to the prostitute, the prostitute 
has proved very serious to the magistrates' 
bench. During the past year, 1908, two of 
the sixteen magistrates in Manhattan and 
the Bronx were involved in public scandals con¬ 
nected with cases of prostitutes which ap¬ 
peared in New York courts. One of these men 
was removed by the Appellate Court, and 
the other resigned. 

It is not difficult to trace the main political 
chain that extends from the smallest political 
worker interested in the sale of prostitution up 
to the judge’s bench. The Mayor of New 
York — who is said to appoint more judges 
than any other man in the United States — has 
in two thirds of the last twenty years owed his 
nomination and election to the active vote¬ 
getting machinery of Tammany Hall. Three 
quarters of the present board of magistrates 
were appointed by Mayor McClellan, most of 
these in the earlier days of his mayoralty, when 
he was closer to Tammany Hall than now. 

c/f Criminal Never Convicted 

Now, if the interests of the prostitute are 
excellently safeguarded under the administra¬ 
tion of the law by the magistrates' courts, the 
business of her political protector, the pimp, is 
doubly secure. At most he is only subject to 
a six months’ penalty as a common vagrant. 
But, practically speaking, he can never be ar¬ 
rested at all, because the only valid evidence 
against him must come from the woman who 
supports him, who neither desires nor dares to 
testify against him. There are thousands of 
these men in New York, and their convictions 
do not reach a score a year. The matter can be 
summed up best in the testimony of Police 
Commissioner Bingham before the Page Com¬ 
mission: 

"We cannot get these men. If they could 
be caught, the whole 4 white slave’ trade would 
drop, and the whole social evil be intensely 
ameliorated, because these men work in a 
regular trust." 

To this might be added that no local au¬ 
thority ever "got" these men, and that the 
only successful prosecution of them, and the 
only one they ever feared, has been that started 
by the Federal authorities in Chicago and New 
York during the past two years. The local 
politician has as yet no influence with the 
Federal courts in favor of prostitution. He 
delivers no important part of the votes that 
choose the Federal authorities. 

The business interests of this particular class 
of "repeaters," it will be seen, are well con¬ 
served by the actual working of the law. The 
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disorderly saloon business, conducted by the 
leaders of repeaters," and by the various 
Tammany election district captains and other 
district politicians, comes in contact with another 
court the court of Special Sessions, whose 
members are also appointed by the Mayor, but 
who sit three at a time instead of singly in 
handling their work. 

Saloons Punished, One Fifth of One 
per Cent . 

The disposition of all cases against liquor 
dealers by this court — and practically all 
criminal cases against New York saloons eome 
within its province — has long been familiar as 
one of the most notorious perversions of justice 
in the city. The court is overcrowded with 
work, and by a settled policy the consideration 
of saloon cases is delayed until after other busi¬ 
ness. In addition, the clerk of the court, a 
Tammany Assembly district leader, C. W. 
Culkin, who recently resigned after having 
been charged by District Attorney Jerome 
with the improper handling of court funds, 
has had charge of making out the calendar. 
The assistant clerks under him, who do the 
active work, have exercised their power of 
postponing cases, or otherwise interfering with 
the court docket, to such an extent that two 
officials have been removed for this cause 
during the past year. One of the present 
judges on this bench is Lorenz Zeller, a former 
attorney of the powerful New York brewers' 
association. 

The practical operation of the machinery of 
justice against saloons concerned in offenses 
against the excise laws of New York was strik¬ 
ingly shown before the Page Commission by 
F. W. Stelle, a lawyer of the State Excise Board, 
who presented the actual figures in the cases 
brought against New York saloons in 1907. 
There is only one penalty that interests the 
saloon-keeper—the forfeiture of the unex¬ 
pired term of his $1200 annual license, which 
results after convictions of a certain class in 
the city courts. During the year from May 1, 
1907, to April 30, 1908, there were 2857 
arrests, at 2026 saloons, which came before 
the courts. Among these there were twenty- 
two cases— all but four of disorderly houses 
— where there were forfeitures of licenses; of 
these, seventeen came in cases which were so 
delayed that the conviction took place in 
April, when the license had but a few more 
days to run. That is to say, out of the brave 
showing of 2857 arrests under the excise law, 
only five, or less than one fifth of one per 
cent., received any punishment of the slightest 
consequence. 


Criminal Courts Useless Against 
Political “‘Dives’’ 

Several excellent organizations are concerned 
in prosecuting cases against disorderly saloons 
in the hope of cleaning up the city. One of the 
most important of these is the Committee of 
Fourteen, which has directed its efforts against 
the places known as Raines Law hotels. The 
secretary of this, F. H. Whitin, presented to the 
Page Commission a table showing clearly the 
method by which offenders of this class evade 
the law by having their cases postponed in the 
Special Sessions court until the forfeiture of their 
licenses means practically no loss to them. In 
the year from October, 1906, to September, 
1907, the average delay, from the time of the 
holding of the defendant by the magistrate 
until the trial in the Special Sessions court, 
was 156 days, over five months, of which delay 
more than four months occurred in the Special 
Sessions court itself. There were 52 cases that 
were tried by Special Sessions; four licenses 
were suspended, and seven persons — all em¬ 
ployees — received prison sentences. Not one 
proprietor was sentenced. All these prosecu¬ 
tions, it must be remembered, were against 
the most flagrant violators of the law in the 
city. 

One chief reason for this failure of justice 
may be best shown by two particular, typical 
examples. The first of these was in the case 
brought last year against the saloon at 128 Park 
Row, run by Jack Sorocco, one of the chief 
leaders of the Five Points gang of "repeaters. ” 
This saloon is perhaps the worst in New York, 
as familiar an object in the life of the Second 
Assembly District as the Flatiron Building is in 
the region about Madison Square. When action 
was brought against it last year in the Special 
Sessions court, Alfred E. Smith, the assembly- 
man from this district, — who, oddly enough, is 
a member of the Page Commission for investi¬ 
gating the New York courts, — came forward 
to state to the court that from his knowledge 
there must be a mistake in the charges against 
the place and its proprietors. The case was 
then dismissed. In the second case, against the 
notorious hotel at 23 Bowery, for a dozen years 
the headquarters of thieves and prostitutes, the 
politicians in the Sullivan district became so in¬ 
sistent in their demands for dismissal that the 
judges were constantly summoned from the 
bench to answer telephone calls asking that 
the prisoner be set free. 

Finally, as a result of the persistent failure of 
energetic efforts of the Police Department and 
other agencies to secure justice against the 
most notorious market-places of prostitution in 
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New York, actions in cases of this class have 
been transferred bodily from the criminal to the 
civil courts, where conviction also carries with 
it the forfeiture of the saloon license and the 
bond. In other words, the system of criminal 
courts having proved itself utterly useless in 
dealing with this class of crime, the police and 
State officials have been driven to a legal sub¬ 
terfuge in another court in order to maintain 
decent conditions in New York City. 

The Modern Organisation of Thieves 

The organization to prevent the administra¬ 
tion of justice in the second general class of 
crimes in which “repeaters” are engaged, pro¬ 
ceeds along different lines. These crimes — of 
thieving and robbery — constitute felonies. 
They are passed from the magistrates' court to 
the grand jury and the court of General Sessions. 
In this last court they are given jury trials under 
single judges, who are elected by popular vote. 
All but one of the present judges are Tammany 
Hall nominees. Their natural obligations to 
their party weigh little with some of them, but 
greatly with others. 

It is not generally realized how thoroughly 
organized for defense certain large classes of 
criminals are. The statement, for instance, of 
Magistrate Corrigan before the Page Commis¬ 
sion, that “one attorney comes pretty near 
representing all the good pickpockets in New 
York,” would not seem probable to the average 
man; yet it is certainly true. It is also a notor¬ 
ious fact that in the four busiest magistrates' 
courts of the city there are professional “fixers,” 
well known by name or nickname to every one 
familiar with New York courts, whose business 
it is to pervert justice by reaching the com¬ 
plainant, witnesses, police or court officials, 
through one means or another. And in a class 
above these stands a notorious East Side Jew, 
ostensibly a diamond merchant, who is a 
“fixer” on a national scale, traveling across the 
country to help big thieves whenever they are in 
trouble. Professional crime, like all other lines 
of enterprise, is compelled, by the great modern 
tendency of business, to organize. It has done 
so as thoroughly as it could. 

There are seven distinct lines of defense to 
which, in New York, a trained felon can re¬ 
sort to escape imprisonment. The first is the 
suppression of testimony of either complainant 
or witnesses, or the manufacture of false testi¬ 
mony. The others are the use of money or 
influence with the police, with the magis¬ 
trates' courts, the grand jury, the District 
Attorney's office, the petit jury, or the pre¬ 
siding judge. In every Assembly district in 
the criminal sections of the city, there is some 


agent of the Democratic political machine, 
watching continually to help the criminal es¬ 
cape justice at every stage, from the magis¬ 
trates' court up. 

One Thief in Three Set Free 

It would be impossible to deal with all these 
barriers to justice; but in the last one — the 
action of the General Sessions judge on the case 
— there has been a striking development dur¬ 
ing the past decade which deserves notice. 
This comes in the form of the suspended sen¬ 
tence. Ten years ago the suspension of sen¬ 
tence on a convicted felon was unusual in New 
York courts. This condition has now entirely 
changed. 

During the past four years alone the number 
of persons convicted for violent assault, burg¬ 
lary, and larceny, who have been released on 
suspended sentence, has trebled. In 1908 one 
person, out of every three who were convicted 
for those crimes, was released on a suspended 
sentence. As this court has no adequate 
means of keeping control of the hundreds of 
persons it has released on suspended sentence, 
this release now amounts to acquittal in the case 
of all but the most repentant of offenders. It 
may be added that these particular crimes not 
only are the principal ones that now concern the 
City of New York, but that they are the especial 
crimes in which the Jewish and Italian profes¬ 
sional criminals are concerned. 

Now, the release of many of these criminals — 
especially the young first offenders — is un¬ 
doubtedly in many cases an excellent thing. 
There has been a very general movement in 
this direction throughout the country. But 
this practice certainly cannot be defended in 
cases of second offenders, whose release is, in 
fact, specifically forbidden by the State law. 
Yet there are many such releases. 

Convicted Criminals Double in Eight Years 

The vicious circle of New York politics is 
closed by this notorious laxness of the criminal 
courts toward the professional offender. The 
safer the crime, the more criminals; the more 
criminals, the more votes for the element that 
now rules Tammany Hall; the more votes for 
these leaders, the more certainly they influence 
the maladministration of justice. From the 
election district captain, who signals the crim¬ 
inal into the polling booth, to the district 
leader on the bench or at the head of the work- 
house or the court machinery, the hand of not 
one Tammany politician touches the ma¬ 
chinery of justice but to retard or pervert its 
action. 

And so, although all the forces of the Police 
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and the District Attorney’s departments are 
bent to check the recurrent ‘'waves of crime” 
that fill the newspapers, crime increases. In 
the past eight years the number of persons con¬ 
victed for burglary, assault, and larceny on 
Manhattan Island has doubled, while the popu¬ 
lation has increased less than twenty-five per 
cent. 

In the meanwhile, all kinds of cures are 
cried aloud to the public for its defense, except 
the obvious one — the checking of the opera¬ 
tions of this ghastly merry-go-round of politics. 
More police, more jails, more private organiza¬ 
tions to enforce the law are desperately called 
for. No one arises to draw the logical connec¬ 
tion between the safety with which crime is com¬ 
mitted and the increase of the criminal popula¬ 
tion; or to point out that under existing laws, 
as administered by New York courts, the pimp 
is entirely safe, the prostitute has a one- 
in-fifty chance of punishment, the market¬ 
places of prostitution and headquarters for 
criminals have been practically immune; and 
that of all persons arrested for burglary or 
thieving, one in four is convicted and one in 
six imprisoned. 

The Great Larry {Mulligan Ball 

Yet open advertisement of the exact condi¬ 
tion of affairs is continually slapped in the face 
of the public. The Lawrence Mulligan Associa¬ 
tion, for example, the political club of Big Tim 
Sullivan's step-brother, with its annual tribute 
from the city’s criminals and prostitutes at its 
“grand civic ball’’! No other single episode 
could comprehend the whole situation like this. 

That night — the eve of St. Patrick’s Day — 
the streets of the Tenderloin lie vacant of its 
women; the eyes of the city detective force are 
focused on the great dancing-hall — stuffed to 
the doors with painted women and lean-faced 
men. In the center box, held in the name of a 
young Jewish friend, sits the “Big Feller” — 
clear-skinned, fair-faced, and happy. Around 
him sit the gathering of his business and politi¬ 
cal lieutenants, of the heavy, moon-faced Irish 
type — the rulers of New York: Larry Mulligan, 
his step-brother, the head of this pleasing as¬ 
sociation; Paddy Sullivan, his brother, the 
president of the Hesper Club of gamblers; John 
Considine, business associate, owner of the 
Metropole Hotel, where the “wise ones” gather; 
Big Tom Foley; and — an exception to the 
general look of rosy prosperity — Little Tim, 
the lean little manager of the old Third District 
and leader of the New York Board of Aldermen. 

The council unbends; it exchanges showers of 
confetti; the Big Feller” smiles gayly upon 
the frail congregation below him — the tenth 


short-lived generation of prostitutes he has 
seen at gatherings like this since, more than 
twenty years ago, he started his first Five 
Points assembly — he himself as fresh now as 
then. In the rear of the box a judge of the Gen¬ 
eral Sessions court sits modestly, decently, hat 
in hand. In the welter on the slippery floor, 
another city judge, known to the upper and 
under world alike as “Freddy” Kernochan, 
leads through the happy mazes of the grand 
march a thousand pimps and thieves and pros¬ 
titutes, to the blatant crying of the band: 

“Sullivan, Sullivan, a damned fine Irish¬ 
man!’’ 

"Repeating” Rims Wild 

In the period during which, according to 
court records, professional crime was doubling, 
the election and, more especially, the primary 
frauds by the professional criminal class ran 
wild — in spite of the work of the State and 
private agencies to prevent it. The Demo¬ 
cratic primaries of 1906, which firmly estab¬ 
lished three more “gorilla” districts on Man¬ 
hattan Island, were in these districts simply 
riots conducted by gangs of armed “repeaters.” 
An official touch was given to these primaries 
by the fact that scores, if not hundreds, of the 
“repeaters” were fitted out and empowered to 
act as deputy sheriffs. Criminals from out of 
town, as well as in town, were among these 
officials, and the deputy sheriffs’ clubs and 
badges, which they took home with them in 
paper bags, still constitute a standing joke in 
the criminal world. 

The then sheriff of New York, Nicholas J. 
Hayes, was waging a fight on his Harlem 
district in the primaries of the year when 
this extraordinary thing occurred. He won 
handsomely. Percy Nagle, the ex-gambler 
and ex-superintendent of streets, who won in 
another Harlem district, had his head cut open 
by a blackjack and three fingers broken, while 
fighting on this memorable day, and was ar¬ 
rested for leading a gang of men in an attempt 
to stuff a ballot-box. After he had left the 
hospital he was honorably discharged by the 
police magistrate who heard his case, although 
a crowd of Nagle supporters were threatening 
physical violence to the complainant within a 
dozen feet of the magistrate’s desk. “Re¬ 
peaters” from Little Italy in Hayes’ district, to 
which Paul Kelly had moved his headquarters 
and personal enterprises, were prominent in 
these primary fights. The hospitals about these 
districts were full of men on the evening of pri¬ 
mary day, a large number of them with frac¬ 
tured skulls. 

In the Eleventh District, on the West Side, 
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“The” McManus defeated the old-time leader, 
George W. Plunkett, this year with comparative 
quiet. In the next year there was a savage 
fight between the same two men for this dis¬ 
trict. Great bodies of “repeaters” from the 
Italian and Jewish gangs in the so-called Sulli¬ 
van districts, and a band of men from Newark, 
beat all records at stuffing ballot-boxes. Dur¬ 
ing the day these men started shooting revolvers 
in the street, like a crowd of cow-boys in a 
Western mining town. In the occasional cases 
of arrest by policemen, the accomplices, again 
with deputy sheriffs' badges—by reason of 
which they exceeded the patrolman in authority 
— insisted on taking charge of the prisoner. 
They then led him around a corner and calmly 
released him. 

These years marked the height of disturbance 
in New York primaries. The election in the 
fall of 1907 of Tom Foley, the leader of the 
Second Assembly District, as sheriff of New 
York probably exceeded all previous records 
for “repeating” at election time. There was 
an extremely active prosecution of “repeaters” 
this year, forwarded very greatly by Mr. 
Hearst’s newspapers, which were backing the 
Independence League candidate who opposed 
Foley. The office of the State superintendent of 
elections, now under the management of Wil¬ 
liam Leary, reported the greatest number of con¬ 
victions of “repeaters” for a number of years. 

A Drop of SO,000 in the Vote of 
“Repeaters” 

In 1908 there was a lull in “repeating,” due 
partly to lack of immediate interest, but 
largely to new election legislation, passed as a 
result of flagrant frauds. This bill, introduced 
by a young assemblyman and lawyer named 
E. R. Finch, unquestionably frightened the “ re¬ 
peaters” and their managers. Their concern 
was principally with the new provision known 
as the signature law. 

Two necessary processes have to be gone 
through with in election frauds — false regis¬ 
tration and false voting. As the “repeaters” 
are from a class of men of irregular habits, who 
are not always accessible, no attempt has been 
made in the past to have the same individual 
register and vote upon each false name. The 
signature law demanded that the voter’s name 
be signed in a book, both at registration and 
election time, so that they appeared practically 
side by side. A comparison of these signa¬ 
tures was expected to prevent all voting upon 
another man’s registration. 

The estimates of those most familiar with the 
methods of election frauds in New York agree 
that some 30,000 fraudulent votes were cut 


out of the election last fall, largely through fear 
of this measure. From the gubernatorial elec¬ 
tion of 1906 to the presidential election of 1908, 
the registration of the city increased 20,000 
votes, about three per cent. In the same two 
years the registration in the eight most no¬ 
torious “gorilla” districts in the southern part 
of Manhattan decreased 8200, or twelve per 
cent. The Democratic vote for governor fell 
off 17,000 in the city, about five per cent.; 
and in the eight districts twenty-one per cent. 
There was a loss of 10,500 votes in eight Assem¬ 
bly districts of the 63 in Greater New York — 
in spite of the notorious fact that Tammany 
Hall, intending from the first to betray Hearst 
in the gubernatorial fight of 1906, sent out 
fewer “repeaters” than in any election before 
1908. The comparison — which is the best 
available — does not give a fair idea of the cur¬ 
tailment of the illegal vote last year. 

It is the belief of the expert observers of the 
fraudulent vote — of Mr. Finch, the author of 
the bill, of the State superintendent of elec¬ 
tions, William Leary, and of Isaac Silverman of 
the Fidelity Secret Service Bureau, which has 
had charge of the Republican county com¬ 
mittee’s work along this line — that, in spite of 
the bill, at least 20,000 fraudulent votes were 
cast by “repeaters” in the election of 1908. 
And those most interested in this matter have 
not contented themselves with general figures. 

A Qiiarter of the Registration False 

Immediately after the last campaign, two 
election districts were selected in two of the 
most typical “gorilla” Assembly districts in the 
city. A careful canvasser was sent through 
these districts to see what names in the regis¬ 
tration list could be found in the residences 
given. In each of them — widely separated 
both in distance and in character of population 
— fully a quarter of the names were found to 
be entirely fictitious. Further investigation 
showed that four fifths of these false names 
were voted on. If there were only fifteen As¬ 
sembly districts of the 63 in the city, voting but 
two thirds of the false registration indicated in 
these two districts, the false vote on false regis¬ 
tration alone would have been over 20,000 last 
year — a year freer from election frauds than 
any in the last twenty. 

Now these votes, it must be remembered, are 
wholly fictitious. The additional votes by “re¬ 
peaters” on names of actual persons recently 
dead or moved from the district, or of persons 
who neglect to vote or are forestalled at the 
polls, would add thousands more. There is 
general agreement both by those enforcing and 
breaking the law that it must be strengthened 
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to be effective. For this reason Mr. Finch, the continent — the handling of a municipal ex¬ 
author of last year’s bill, brought before the penditure of $150,000,000, and the control of 
Legislature this fall provisions improving it, tens of millions more in semi-public expendi- 
and intended to add to the difficulty of "re- tures. For its mercenaries, the criminals who 
peating." These measures may have passed have carried its past elections, this fight means 
the Legislature before this article appears in life or death — the chance or loss of the chance 
print. They certainly should become law. to make a living. The professional criminals 

and politicians, whose whole careers are con- 
Tammany* s Last Stand this Fall cerned in the control of the city, will make the 
Meanwhile, it is commonplace talk in the most desperate fight of their lives to carry New 
underworld — the small percentage of popu- York this fall. 

lation that gives more careful consideration to On the other hand, the general public is 
the practical politics of a large city than all the more than usually interested in the coming 
rest of the citizens together — that next fall’s election. Its concern has been aroused by two 
election will see "repeating" on a greater notorious and closely related facts — the ap- 
scale than ever before in the history of the city, proach toward bankruptcy of the richest city 
Tammany’s Assembly district experts — many in the world, under the class of rulers it has 
of whom sat back and studied last year’s opera- had; and the continued raids of thieves and 
tion of the new election law — have expressed burglars upon the private property of citizens, 
themselves as satisfied that there is "nothing to There is an excellent chance to defeat Tam- 
it; they won't compare the signatures." Beyond many this fall. Once thoroughly defeated, 
that, study of the two special election districts that moribund and unnatural social growth — 
canvassed last fall shows that they will go founded for years upon the thief and the pros- 
further and will defeat the amended law by the titute — would collapse. By natural processes 
new and more elaborate method of having one it should have been dead twenty years ago. 
particular man register and vote on each false However, it is too early to prophesy. The 
name. leadership of the opposition forces in New York 

The present situation is this: Tammany — has too often been dilettante or selfish. There 
now in a considerable and growing popular is already talk of the old criminal foolishness of 
minority in New York — stands to lose control splitting the anti-Tammany vote between two 
of the most tremendous political prize on the candidates. 
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U P through the hills where the sky is gray and changing, 

And the merry wind is knocking all the forest things about; 
Where the hare and the fox the russet vales are ranging, 

And the corbies answer hollow as they scatter at your shout— 

Soft through the woods where the merry wind is shouting 

Through the heaven-kissing pines, where at eve the owlets hoot; 

I he little screeching owlets that are always fearing, doubting 
That I will not keep the promise that I made them not to shoot— 
Asleep in the hills with the bright stars shining o’er us, 

I he smell of fern and bracken coming through the camp-fire’s smoke: 
I he wind up in the pine-trees humming soft its gentle chorus; 

And the noises in the darkness of the woodland’s furtive folk. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY FREDERIC DORR STEELE 


P ARSONS knew little of the great 
wave of protest that swept over 
the Army of the Potomac when 
Hooker was replaced by Meade. 
The sad depression of the North, 
sick at heart since December, did not move him; 
he was too thoroughly occupied with his own 
sensations. He sat alone, when his comrades 
would leave him alone, brooding, his terror 
equally independent of victory or defeat. The 
horror of war appalled him. He tried to re¬ 
construct the reasons for his enlisting, but found 
it impossible. The war had made of him a 
stranger to himself. He could scarcely visual¬ 
ize the little farm that he had left, or his 
mother. Instead of the farm, he saw corpse- 
strewn fields; instead of his mother, the muti¬ 
lated bodies of young men. His senses seemed 
unable to respond to any other stimuli than 
those of war. He had not been conscious of the 


odors of the sweet Maryland spring, or of the 
song of mocking-birds; his nostrils were full of 
the smell of blood, his ears of the cries of dying 
men. 

Worse than the recollection of what he had 
seen were the forebodings that filled his soul. 
In a day — yes, an hour, for the rumors of com¬ 
ing battle forced themselves to his unwilling 
ears — he might be as they. Presently he too 
would be lying, staring, horrible, under the 
Maryland sky. 

The men in his company came gradually to 
leave him to himself. At first they thought no 
less of him because he was afraid. They had all 
been afraid. They discussed their sensations 
frankly as they sat around the camp-fire, or lay 
prone on the soft grass of the fields. 

“Scared!" said the oldest member of the 
company, who was speaking chiefly for the en¬ 
couragement of Parsons, whom he liked. “My 
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knees shook, and my chest caved in. Every 
bullet killed me. But by the time I’d been 
dead about forty times, l saw the Johnnies, and 
something hot got into my throat, and 1 got 
over it.” 

“And weren't you afraid afterwards?” asked 
Parsons, trying to make his voice sound 
natural. 

“No, never.” 

“But I was,” said another man. His face 
was bandaged, and blood oozed through from 
the wound that would make him leer like a 
satyr for the rest of his life. “1 get that way 
every time. But 1 get over it. I don’t get hot 
in my throat, but my skin prickles.” 

Young Parsons walked slowly away, his legs 
shaking visibly beneath him. 

Adams turned on his side and watched him. 

“Got it bad,” he said shortly. Then he lay 
once more on his back and spread out his arms. 
“ God, but I’m sick of it! And if Lee’s gone into 
Pennsylvania, and we’re to chase him, and old 
Joe’s put out, the Lord knows what’ll become of 
us. 1 bet you a pipeful of tobacco, there ain't 
one of us left by this time next week. I bet 
you-” 

The man with the bandaged face did not 
answer. Then Adams saw that Parsons had 
come back and was staring at him. 

“Ain’t Hooker in command no more?” he 
asked. 

“No; Meade.” 

“And we’re going to Pennsylvania?” 

“Guess so.” Adams sat upright, the ex¬ 
pression of kindly commiseration on his face 
changed to one of disgust. “Brace up, boy. 
What’s the matter with you?” 

Parsons sat down beside him. His face was 
gray; his blue eyes, looking out from under his 
little forage-cap, closed as though he were 
swooning. 

“1 can’t stand it,” he said thickly. “I can 
see them all day, and hear them all night, all the 
groaning,— I -” 

1 he old man pulled from his pocket a little 
bag. It contained his last pipeful of tobacco, 
the one that he had been betting. 

“Take that. You got to get such things out 
of your head. It won’t do. The trouble with 
you is that ever since you’ve enlisted, this com¬ 
pany’s been hanging round the outside. You 
ain’t been in a battle. One battle’ll cure you. 
You got to get over it.” 

“Yes,” repeated the boy. “I got to get 
over it.” 

He lay down beside Adams, panting. The 
moon, which would be full in a few days, had 
risen; the sounds of the vast army were all 
about them — the click of tin basin against tin 


basin, the stamping of horses, the oaths and 
laughter of men. Some even sang. The boy, 
when he heard them, said, “Oh, God!” It was 
his one exclamation. It had broken from his 
lips a thousand times, not as a prayer or as an 
imprecation, but as a mixture of both. It 
seemed the one word that could represent the 
indescribable confusion of his mind. He said 
again, “Oh, God! Oh, God!” 

It was not until two days later, and they had 
been for hours on the march, that he realized 
that they were approaching the little Pennsyl¬ 
vania town where he lived. He had been 
marching almost blindly, his eyes nearly closed, 
still contemplating his own misery and fear. 
He could not discuss with his comrades the 
next day’s prospects, he did not know enough 
about the situation to speculate. Adams’ hope 
that there would be a battle brought to his lips 
the familiar “Oh, God!” He had begun to 
think of suicide. 

It was almost dark once more when they 
stumbled into a little town. Its street, washed 
by rains, had been churned to thick red mud by 
thousands of feet and wheels. The mud clung 
to Parsons’ worn shoes; it seemed to his half¬ 
crazy mind like blood. Then, suddenly, his 
gun dropped with a wild clatter to the ground. 

“It’s Taneytown!” he called wildly. “It’s 
Taneytown.” 

Adams turned upon him irritably. He was 
almost too tired to move. 

“What if it is Taneytown?” he thundered. 

“ Pick up your gun, you young fool. ” 

“ But it’s only ten miles from home!” 

The shoulder of the man behind him sent 
Parsons sprawling. He gathered himself up and 
leaped into his place by Adams’ side. His step 
was light. 

“Ten miles from home! We’re only ten 
miles from home!” — he said it as though the 
evil spirits which had beset him had been ex¬ 
orcised. He saw the little whitewashed farm¬ 
house, the yellowing wheat-fields beside it; he 
saw his mother working in the garden, he heard 
her calling. 

Presently he began to look furtively about 
him. If he could only get away, if he could get 
home, they could never find him. There were 
many places where he could hide, holes and 
caverns in the steep, rough slopes of Big Round 
Top, at whose foot stood his mother’s little 
house. They could never find him. He began 
to speak to Adams tremulously. 

“When do you think we’ll camp?” 

Adams answered him sharply. 

“Not to-night. Don’t try any running away 
business, boy. Tain’t worth while. They’ll 
shoot you. Then you’ll be food for crows. 
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The boy moistened his parched lips. 

“ I didn’t say anything about running away, ” 
he muttered. But hope died in his eyes. 

It did not revive when, a little later, they 
camped in the fields, trampling the wheat ready 
for harvest, crushing down the corn 
already waist-high, devouring their 
rations like wolves, then falling asleep 
almost on their feet. 

Well indeed 
might they 
sleep heavily, 
dully, undis¬ 
turbed by cry 
of picket or 
gallop of re¬ 
turning scout. 

The flat coun¬ 
try lay clear 
and bright in 
the moon¬ 
light; to the 
n o r t h we s t 
they might 
almost see the 
low cone of 
Big Round 
Top, to which 
none then 
gave a 
thought, not 
even Parsons 
himself, who 
lay with his 
tanned face 
turned up 
toward the 
sky. Once his 
sunken eyes 
opened, but 
he did not re¬ 
member that 
now, if ever, 
he must steal 
away, over his 
sleeping comrades, past the picket line, and up 
the long red road toward home. He thought of 
home no more, nor of fear; he lay like a dead 
man. 

It was a marvelous moonlit night. All was 
still as though round Gettysburg lay no grim 
armies, seventy thousand Southerners to the 
north, eighty-five thousand Northerners to the 
south. They lay or moved quietly, like great 
octopi, stretching out, now and then, grim ten¬ 
tacles, which touched or searched vainly. They 
knew nothing of the quiet, academic town, 
lying in its peaceful valley away from the world 
for which it cared little. Mere chance decreed 


that on the morrow its name should stand beside 
Waterloo. 

Parsons whimpered the next morning when he 
heard the sound of guns. He knew what would 
follow. In a few hours the firing would cease; 

then they would march, 
wildly seeking an enemy that 
seemed to have vanished, or 
covering the retreat of their 
own men; and there would 
be once more all the ghastly 
sounds and cries. But the 
.day passed, and they were 
still in the red fields. 

It was night when they 
began to march once more. 
All day the sounds of firing 
had echoed faintly from the 
north, bringing fierce rage to 
the hearts of 
some, fear to 
others, and 
dread un¬ 
speakable to 
Parsons. He 
did not know 
how the day 
passed. He 
heard the 
guns, he 
caught 
glimpses now 
and then of 
messengers 
galloping to 
headquarters; 


** IT WAS HE WHO DIRECTED THEM IN 
FORTIFYING THE HOUSE” 

he sat with bent head and staring eyes. Late in 
the afternoon the firing ceased, and he said over 
and over again, “Oh, God, don’t let us go that 
way! Oh, God, don’t let us go that way!” He 
did not realize that the noise came from the 
direction of Gettysburg, he did not comprehend 
that “ that way ” meant home, he felt no anxiety 
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for the safety of his mother; he knew only that, 
if he saw another dead or dying man, he him¬ 
self would die. Nor would his death be simply 
a growing unconsciousness; he would suffer in 
his body all the agony of the wounds upon 
which he looked. 

The great octopus of which he was a part did 
not feel in the least the spark of resistance in 
him, one of the smallest of the particles that 
made up its vast body. When the moon had 
risen, he was drawn in toward the center with 
the great tentacle to which he belonged. The 
octopus suffered; other vast arms were bleeding 
and almost severed. It seemed to shudder with 
foreboding for the morrow. 

Round Top grew clear before them as they 
marched. The night was blessedly cool and 
bright, and they went as though by day, but 
fearfully, each man’s ears strained to hear. It 
was like marching into the crater of a volcano 
which, only that afternoon, had been in fierce 
eruption. It was all the more horrible because 
now they could see nothing but the clear July 
night, hear nothing but the soft sounds of 
summer. There was not even a flag of smoke to 
warn them. 

They caught, now and then, glimpses of men 
hiding behind hedge-rows, then hastening 
swiftly away. 

“Desertin',” said Adams grimly. 

“What did you say?" asked Parsons. He 
had heard distinctly enough, but he longed for 
the sound of Adams' voice. When he repeated 
the single word, Parsons did not hear. He 
clutched Adams by the arm. 

“You see that hill, there before us?" 

“Yes." 

“Gettysburg is over that hill. There's the 
cemetery. My fathers buried there." 

Adams looked in under the tall pines. He 
could see the white stones standing stiffly in the 
moonlight. 

“We’re goin’ in there," he said. “Keep 
your nerve up there, boy." 

He had seen other things besides the white 
tombstones, things that moved faintly or lay 
quietly, or gave forth ghastly sounds. He was 
conscious, by his sense of smell, of the army 
about him and of the carnage that had 
been. 

Parsons, strangely enough, had neither heard 
nor smelled. A sudden awe came upon him; 
the past returned: he remembered his father, 
his mother’s grief at his death, his visits with 
her to the cemetery. It seemed to him that he 
was again a little boy stealing home from a 
day’s fishing in Rock Creek, a little fearful as 
he passed the cemetery gate. He touched 
Adams' arm shyly before he began to sling off 


his knapsack and lie down as his comrades were 
doing all about him. 

“That is my father’s grave," he whispered. 

Then, before the kindly answer sprang from 
Adams’ lips, a gurgle came into Parsons’ throat 
as though he were dying. One of the appari¬ 
tions that Adams had seen lifted itself from the 
grass, leaving behind dark stains. The clear 
moonlight left no detail of the hideous wounds 
to the imagination. 

“Parsons!" cried Adams sharply. 

But Parsons had gone, leaping over the 
graves, bending low by the fences, dashing 
across an open field, then losing himself in the 
woodland. For a moment Adams' eyes fol¬ 
lowed him, then he saw thaf the cemetery and 
the outlying fields were black with ten thousand 
men. It would be easy for Parsons to get away. 

“No hope for him," he said shortly, as 
he set to work to do what he could for the 
maimed creature at his feet. Dawn, he knew, 
must be almost at hand; he fancied that the 
moonlight was paling. He was almost crazy 
for sleep, sleep that he would need badly enough 
on the morrow, if he were any prophet of coming 
events. 

Parsons, also, was aware of the tens of thou¬ 
sands of men about him, but to him they were 
dead or dying men. He staggered as he ran, his 
feet following unconsciously the path that took 
him home from fishing, along the low ridge, 
past scattered farm-houses, toward the low 
cone of Round Top. It seemed to him that 
dead men leaped at him and tried to stop him, 
and he ran ever faster. Once he shrieked, then 
he crouched in a fence corner and hid. He 
would have been ludicrous, had the horrors 
from which he fled been less hideous. 

He, too, felt the dawn coming, as he saw his 
mother’s house. He sobbed like a little child, 
and, no longer keeping to the shade, ran across 
the open fields. There were no dead men 
here, thank God! He threw himself frantically 
at the door, and found it locked. Then he 
drew from the window the nail that held it 
down, and crept in. He was ravenously 
hungry, and his hands made havoc in the 
familiar cupboard. He laughed as he found 
cake and the loved “drum-sticks" of his child¬ 
hood. 

He did not need to slip off his shoes for fear of 
waking his mother, as he had used to do, for the 
shoes had no soles; but he stooped down and 
took them off with trembling hands. Then a 
great peace seemed to come into his soul. He 
crept on his hands and knees past his mother’s 
door, and climbed to his own little room under 
the eaves, where, quite simply, as though he 
were a little boy, and not a man deserting from 
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the army on the eve of a battle, he said his 
prayers and went to bed. 

When he awoke, it was late afternoon. He 
thought at first that he had been swinging, and 
had fallen; then he realized that he still lay 
quietly in his bed. He stretched himself, revel¬ 
ing in the blessed softness, and wondering why 
he felt as though he had been brayed in a mor¬ 
tar. Then a roar of sound shut out possibility 
of thought. The little house shook with it. He 
covered his ears, but he might as well have 
spared himself his pains. That sound could 
never be shut out, neither then, nor for years 


afterward, from the ears of those who heard 
it. There were many who would hear no other 
sound forevermore. The coward began again 
his whining, “Oh, God! Oh, God!” His nostrils 
were full of smoke; he could smell already the 
ghastly odors that would follow it. He lifted 
himself from his bed, and, hiding his eyes from 
the window, felt his way down the steep 
stairway. He meant, God help him! to go down 
and hide his face in his mother's lap. He 
remembered the soft, cool smoothness of her 
gingham apron. 

Gasping, he staggered into her room. But 
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his mother was not there. The mattress and 
sheets from her bed had been torn off; one sheet 
still trailed on the floor. He picked it up and 
shook it. He was imbecile enough to think 
she might be beneath it. 

“Mother!" he shrieked, “Mother! Mother!” 
forgetting that even in that little room she 
could not have heard him. He ran through the 
house, shouting. Everywhere it was the same 
— stripped beds, cupboards flung wide, the 
fringeof torn curtains still hanging. His mother 
was not there. 

His terror drove him finally to the window 
overlooking the garden. It was there that he 
most vividly remembered her, bending over her 
flower beds, training the tender vines, pulling 
weeds. She must be there. In spite of the 
snarl of guns, she must be there. But the 
garden was a waste, the fence was down. He 
saw only the thick smoke beyond, out of which 
crept slowly toward him half a dozen men with 
blackened faces and blood-stained clothes, 
again his dead men come to life. He saw that 
they wore his own uniform, but the fact made 
little impression upon him. Was his mother 
dead? Had she been killed yesterday, or had 
they taken her away last night or this morning 
while he slept? He saw that the men were com¬ 
ing nearer to the house, creeping slowly on 
through the thick smoke. He wondered vaguely 
whether they were coming for him as they 
had come for his mother. Then he saw, also 
vaguely, on the left, another group of men, 
stealing on toward him, men who did not wear 
his uniform, but who walked as bravely as his 
own comrades. 

He knew little about tactics, and his brain 
was too dull to realize that the little house was 
the prize they sought. It was marvelous that 
it had remained unpossessed so long, when a 
tiny rock or a little bush was protection for 
which men struggled. The battle surged that 
way; the little house was to become as famous 
as the Peach Orchard or the Railroad Cut, it 
was to be the “Parsons House” in history. Of 
this Parsons had no idea; he only knew, as he 
watched them, that his mother was gone, his 
house despoiled. 

Then, suddenly, rage seized upon him, driv¬ 
ing out fear. It was not rage with the men 
in gray, creeping so steadily upon him — he 
thought of them as men like himself, only a 
thousand times more brave — it was rage with 
war itself, which drove women from their homes, 
which turned young men into groaning appari¬ 
tions. And because he felt this rage, he too 
must kill. He knelt down before the window, 
his gun in his hand. He had carried it absently 
with him the night before, and he had twenty 


rounds of ammunition. He took careful aim: his 
hand, thanks to his mother's food and his long 
sleep,was quite steady; and he pulled the trigger. 

At first, both groups of men halted. The 
shot had gone wide. They had seen the puff 
of smoke, but they had no way of telling whether 
it was friend or foe who held the little house. 
Then there was another puff, and a man in gray 
fell. The little group in blue hastened their 
steps, even yet half afraid, for the field was 
wide, and to cross it was madness unless the 
holders of the house were their own comrades. 
Another shot went wide, then another man in 
gray dropped, and another, and the men in 
blue leaped on, yelling. Not until then did 
Parsons see that there were more than twice as 
many men in gray. The men in gray saw also, 
and they, too, ran. The little house was worth 
tremendous risks. Another man bounded into 
the air and rolled over, blood spurting from his 
mouth, and the man behind him stumbled 
over him. There were only twelve now. Then 
there were eleven. But they came on — they 
were nearer than the men in blue. Then 
another fell, and another. 11 seemed to Parsons 
that he could go on forever watching them. He 
smiled grimly at the queer antics that they 
cut, the strange postures into which they threw 
themselves. Then another fell, and they wa¬ 
vered and turned. One of the men in blue 
stopped at the edge of the garden to take delib¬ 
erate aim, but Parsons, grinning, also leveled 
his gun once more. He wondered, a little jeal¬ 
ously, which of them had killed the man in gray. 

The six men, rushing in, would not believe 
that he was there alone. They looked at him 
admiringly, grim, bronzed as they were, the 
veterans of a dozen battles. They did not 
think of him for an instant as a boy; his eyes 
were the eyes of a man who had suffered and 
who had known the hot pleasures of revenge. 
It was he who directed them in fortifying the 
house, he who saw the first sign of the creeping 
Confederates making another sally from the 
left, he who rushed out into the woods when, 
reinforced by a hundred of their comrades, they 
used the little house only as a base toward which 
to retreat. They had never seen such fierce 
rage. The sun sank behind the Blue Ridge, 
and he seemed to regret that the day of blood 
was over. He was not satisfied that they held 
the little house; he must venture once more into 
the dark shadows of the woodland. 

From there his new-found comrades dragged 
him helpless. His enemies, powerless against 
him by day, had waited until he could not see 
them. They carried him into the house, where 
they had made a dim light. The smoke of bat¬ 
tle seemed to be lifting; there was still sharp 
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firing, but it was silence compared to what had 
been, peace compared to what would be on the 
morrow. 

They laid him on the floor of the little kitchen, 
and looked at the wide rent in his neck, and 
lifted his limp arm, not seeing that a door 
behind them had opened quietly, and that a 
woman had come in from the deep cellar be¬ 
neath the house. There was not a cellar within 
miles that did not shelter frightened women and 
children. Parsons’ mother, warned to flee, had 
gone no farther. She emerged now, a min¬ 
istering angel. There was food in plenty; 
there were blankets, bandages, even pillows for 


bruised and aching heads. Heaven grant that 
some one would thus care for her boy in the 
hour of his need! 

The men watched Parsons’ starting eyes, 
thinking they saw death. They would not 
have believed that it was Fear that had returned 
upon him, their brave captain. They would 
have said that he never could have been afraid. 
He put his hand up to his torn throat. His 
breath came in thick gasps. He muttered 
again, “Oh, God! Oh, God!” 

Then, suddenly, peace ineffable came into his 
blue eyes. 

“Why, Mother!” he said softly. 


THE CASTLE OF THE ORDER OF CHRIST 

(Ordem de Cavallaria de Nosse Senhor Jesus Christo, 1334. Thomar, Portugal.) 

BY FLORENCE WILKINSON 

I T is too beautiful to be 
A ruined thing; 

It is more wonderful than fame, 

More wistful than the spring. 

(Hark, like the wind’s wash in the pines, 

Or surge of distant seas, 

Yon white tree vastly nourishes 
Armies of singing bees.) 

The tangerines drop by the tower, 

A caged bird calls; 

The placid verger stops to tell 
Of battle on these walls. 

Ah, to have been in those old days 
The Master of the Knights, 

Building one’s great imaginings 
On castled heights! 

But the Ancient First Embroideress 
Silently works to fling 
Green robes around the crumbling doors 
That housed a king. 

It is too beautiful to be 
A ruined thing; 

It is more wonderful than fame, 

More wistful than the spring. 
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I N Haverland, one of the ancient Dutch 
towns on Long Island included in the 
metropolitan boundaries, there stands, 
under the magnificent elms on the edge of 
a little green where three streets converge, 
a lunch wagon. Presumably it is open for busi¬ 
ness during the day; but no sign of activity can 
be perceived through the windows, which are 
of colored glass, and one hesitates to enter a 
place of so gypsy a character in broad daylight. 
After dark, however, the red panes shine with a 
lurid boldness, and late at night, especially on 
a cold night, a savory emanation of hot coffee 
and fried onions is likely to tempt the most 
respectable citizen to sample the hospitality 
within. 

The lunch wagon is presided over during the 
long hours of the night by Mat Lennon, a thor¬ 
ough-going lad of seventeen, who sizes up his 
customers warily and, when there are none, 
fills the van with the sound of his cheerful 
whistling. That his occupation has a romantic 
side never occurs to Mat; the mystery of the 
dark, the stillness, and the remote stars is non¬ 
existent for him, who never puts his nose out¬ 
side the little door during his hours on duty; 
nor does he ever see anything out of common 
in the character of the men brought forth be¬ 
tween midnight and dawn: the diverse secrets 
of the sparkling-eyed lovers, the sullen unfor- 
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tunates, and the furtive predatory spirits are 
all unguessed by Mat, who is solely concerned 
as to whether his customers have the money 
to pay for what they order. In brief, Mat is a 
normal boy, simple, aggressive, and scornful 
of aught beyond his ken. He is a well-favored 
boy, with cheeks of an extraordinary redness, 
considering the nature of his occupation, and 
a valiant blue eye. His martial expression is 
further carried out by a stiff cockade or cow-lick 
of his sandy hair, mounting guard over his 
forehead. 

At four o’clock one raw morning in Novem¬ 
ber, Mat, in a fit of unusual industry, was wash¬ 
ing the shelves of his little pie-cupboard, 
whistling loudly and unmelodiously to the hum¬ 
ming accompaniment of the big coffee urn. 
Outside, Haverland was wrapped in an un¬ 
earthly blackness and stillness. It was one of 
those nights when low-hanging clouds seem to be 
pressing the very breath out of the earth. In¬ 
side, it was precisely such a warm, bright, cozy 
little refuge as a weary and freezing traveler 
might dream of to keep himself going: the new 
varnish, the red panes (each depicting in clear 
glass the figure of a medieval gentleman in 
full dress), and the nickel and porcelain cooking 
utensils were all vying with each other in reflect¬ 
ing the shine of the electric lights. A sliding 
door occupies one side of the wagon; and across 
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one end is built a little counter with a leaf that 
lifts to let Mat in and out. As he stands behind 
this counter, behind him again is another shelf, 
which carries his whole paraphernalia: to wit, 
a tiny gas stove, with a frying pan, and a hood 
to carry off the fumes, a little steam table for 
keeping the beans and chowder hot, the big 
nickel-plated coffee urn already mentioned, and 
the pie-cupboard with a screen door. Under 
this shelf is a cupboard and refrigerator a little 
larger than doll’s size, and in the spare corners 
within reach of Mat’s hand there are various 
boxes and shelves; for every inch of space in a 
lunch wagon must be utilized, just as in the 
cabin of a canal boat, which it resembles not a 
little. 

Outside the counter the remaining wall space 
is occupied by a narrow shelf set about with 
round stools. Here Mat’s customers, after re- 
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ceiving their suppers at his counter, put them 
away at leisure. As many as eight men have 
been accommodated at one serving; but that, 
it must be confessed, was a tight squeeze. 

On the raw morning in question Mat had 
had the wagon to himself for some little time, 
and in the ordinary course was not expecting 
another customer for three quarters of an hour 
— when, upon the arrival of the next car from 
town, at the end of its run, he was sure of at 
least two coffees for the chilled motorman and 
conductor. Nevertheless, in the middle of 
Matty’s musical fantasia, the door was slowly 
pushed back and a strange little figure, sidling 
into view, waited hesitatingly with a hand on 
the door, as if the slightest demonstration on 
Matty’s part would instantly drive it forth 
again. It was that of a boy of twelve, though 
something about him seemed to hint at a 
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greater maturity. He was clad in a well-patched 
coat and long trousers that had evidently been 
cut down from larger garments by inexperi¬ 
enced hands; for the mended knees of the 
original trousers flapped around his shins, the 
polished bends of the elbows stuck out half 
way to his wrists, and there was a quaint full¬ 
ness to the breast of the coat and the seat of the 
trousers, which had been diminished with very 
indifferent success. This ample costume was 
topped with a battered, dusty derby of the 
kind a plasterer wears on working days, which 
came down over the curly brown hair to the 
ears of the wearer, enframing a pale, clean face, 
with great brown eyes distended by fear or 
anxiety, or both; and fresh, childish lips tightly 
compressed in what seemed to be some desper¬ 
ate determination. In one hand theboy carried 
a cheap little valise. 

Mat glanced at the newcomer with careless 
suspicion; he saw nothing remarkable in the 
little fellow’s clothes, for the boys who prowl 
around the outskirts of a great city at night 
are not over-particular as to their appearance. 

"May I come in and get warm?” stammered 
the boy, in anything but the accents of a hardy 
little gamin of the pavements; this was the 
high-pitched voice of a home-bred child. 

"Want to order anything?” demanded Mat. 

" I haven’t any money,” said the little fellow, 
with a painful blush. 

"Oh, well, you can stay until a customer 
comes in,” said Mat, with a glance of boyish 
contempt at the weakling. He turned to his 
work again. 

The little fellow seated himself on one of the 


round stools and, resting his elbow on the shelf, 
leaned his cheek wearily against his hand and 
obviously tried not to look hungry. The grate¬ 
ful warmth seemed to make him drowsy, and 
presently his eyes half closed. Mat’s attention 
was arrested by a long-drawn sigh. Upon turn¬ 
ing around, he saw that the boy’s head had 
fallen forward, that his face had grown even 
whiter, and his lips faintly blue. Mat, who out¬ 
side of business was anything but hard-hearted, 
ducked under the leaf of the counter and, put¬ 
ting an arm around the young one, lifted him 
up. He had always heard that the thing to do 
when a person fainted was to loosen his clothes 
at the neck; so he hastily proceeded to unfasten 
the boy’s shirt. Suddenly he paused, and over 
his rosy face there crept a deeper tinge of red; 
with fumbling fingers he quickly did up the 
buttons again; his arm closed more protect- 
ingly around the slim body it held, and he 
gazed at the little fellow with a new and gen¬ 
tler light in his wary blue eyes. 

Mat was sorely perplexed what to do next; 
but in a moment, without calling for any fur¬ 
ther efforts of resuscitation, the little fellow 
heaved another sigh and opened his eyes. As 
soon as he realized that Mat’s arm was around 
him, he quickly straightened up and shrank 
away. Though not in accordance with the facts 
as now known to Mat, we will, in deference to 
his attire, continue to speak of the little one in 
the masculine gender. 

"You sort of keeled over!” said Mat genially. 

The little fellow visibly brightened at his 
friendlier tone. "I’m sorry,” he murmured 
apologetically. 



UNDER THE ELMS ON THE EDGE OF A LITTLE GREEN STANDS A LUNCH WAGON '' 






"HIS ARM CLOSED MORE PROTECTINGLY AROUND THE SLIM BODY IT HELD" 


“Oh, that's all right!” said Mat heartily, re¬ 
turning to his place behind the counter. “All 
you need is some good hot grub. What’ll you 
have?” 

“I — I can’t pay for it,” stammered the little 
fellow, with the same painful blush. 

“Who asked you to pay for it?” demanded 
Mat truculently, forgetting his previous atti¬ 
tude on the subject. 

“You are very kind,” said the little fellow 
gratefully. 

“Kind nawthing!” exclaimed Mat, in the 
same tone of disgust. “Ain’t I been broke my¬ 
self? Fellows has got to help each other out,” 
he added, with what was in Mat rare delicacy. 

“A cup of coffee’s enough,” said the little 
fellow modestly. 

“Oh, he — ’’Matty checked himself in con¬ 
fusion. How to maintain the fiction of the little 
fellow’s manliness and at the same time pay due 
heed tothechoiceof language suitable for gentler 
ears was a sadly complicated problem for one of 
Matty’s simple ideas. “I mean,” he continued 
hastily, “you need something solid. Here, I’ll 
give you a piece of pie to eat with the coffee while 
I flip you a hamburger. What kind of pie?” 

“Cocoanut,” murmured Matty’s guest, thus 
pressed. 


“Ill fry you an egg with the hamburger, 
too,” said Mat recklessly. “Eggs is fine and 
heartening!” 

Directly afterwards a delightful sizzling 
sound filled the cabin. The odor of onions 
frying is no doubt very distressing to many 
delicate nostrils; but at four o’clock in the 
morning, to the appetite born of an all-night 
walk, it must be granted there are worse smells. 
At least, the little fellow thought so. 

When the hamburger and its accompanying 
egg were served, Matty leaned his elbows on 
the counter and gazed at the little fellow se¬ 
dately eating his supper from the shelf near by, 
with a strange, wild pleasure he did not under¬ 
stand, or seek to understand. What a vastly 
different meaning the close, curling hair, the 
great brown eyes, and the lips like rose leaves 
had taken on in five short minutes! When Matty 
remembered lifting the little fellow up, the 
arm that had held him tingled. But the ridicu¬ 
lous battered derby was an offense in his eyes. 

“Why don’t you take your hat off?” he sug¬ 
gested suddenly. 

The little fellow, thinking his manners were 
at fault, snatched it off his head with a blush 
At the sight of his distress Matty wished to 
explain that criticism was far from his inten¬ 
ds 
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tion, but he had no phrases comprehensive 
enough to express this feeling; all he could do 
was to spread the little one more bread and 
butter. As a matter of fact, Matty thought the 
little fellow’s manners, which he would have 
gibed at in a male creature, uncommonly elegant. 
Removing the hat made a wonderful difference 
in his appearance. Matty gloated over the 
rich brown curls, which seemed to wink at the 
electric lights, and he was conscious of a novel 
wish to lay his cheek among them. He won¬ 
dered dimly what made the little fellow look 
so sorry, and burned to right the wrong, what¬ 
ever it might be. But hot food and drink were 
lighting up the eater’s eyes with a renewed 
courage, and a faint pink stole into his cheeks. 
At the sight of it Matty beamed from every 
feature. 

“Come far?” asked Matty. 

“Not so very,’’ returned the little fellow 
evasively. 

“Where you bound?” 

“New York.” 

Matty frowned. 

“I’m almost there,” said the little one hope¬ 
fully. 

“Twelve mile,” said Matty discouragingly. 
“What are you going to do when you get 
there?” 

“Get a job,” returned the little fellow stoutly. 
“Carry bundles, or run errands, or something. 
I’m stronger than I look,” he added, with a 
confident air. 

Matty was much distressed at the thought of 
such innocence abroad in the city. “You don’t 
know your way around,” he protested. 

“A fellow can always ask,” said the little 
one, with an air. 

Matty never thought of laughing. Bent on 
discouraging him, “The kids’ll make a mock of 
your clothes,” he said. 

He promptly wished he had bitten his tongue 
before the remark escaped him; for the little 
fellow’s eyes slowly filled, and he choked over 
his food. 

“They’re all right!” cried Matty, desperately 
remorseful. “/ wouldn’t laugh at them. I’d 
bust any kid’s head that laughed when I was 
around. But city kids is fierce!” 

The same air of desperate determination 
shone through the little fellow’s tears. “I’ll 
fight them, if they won’t let me be!” he pro¬ 
claimed. 

Something in the way this was said made 
Matty’s eyelids prickle. “You don’t want to 
have anything to do with them!” he urged 
earnestly. “They’re bad clear through. Ain’t 
you got no folks to take you in?” 

The little fellow was mum on this point. “I’m 


not going to stay in New York long,’' he said. 
“Just till I get enough money to take me to 
Scranton. I’m going to live with my brother 
there. He’s the finest fellow!” he exclaimed 
enthusiastically. “Never touches a drop!” 

“Why don’t you write and ask him for the 
money for your fare?” suggested Matty. 

“ He’s got a family,” said the little one, in the 
tone of one who must be fair. "I haven’t any 
claim on him. But when I get there I’ll work 
out my board. You won’t tell if they should 
ask you where I went?” he struck in, with sud¬ 
den terror. 

“Ah-h! What do you take me for!” snarled 
Matty, hurt and angry at the bare suggestion 
of such a thing. 

For a few moments nothing was heard but 
the subdued humming of the big coffee urn. 
The little fellow, having finished his supper, 
crossed his legs and leaned back, nursing one 
knee, in what he thought was a very manly 
attitude; meanwhile he was scowling fiercely 
to counteract the effect of the blushes that 
would rise under Matty’s searching gaze. Matty 
was watching him in great perplexity as to 
how he might devise a means to delay the little 
fellow’s rash attempt upon the city. Finally 
he could contain himself no longer. 

“Scranton is hundreds of miles off!” he burst 
out. “You'd never make it in the world! Why, 
as soon as ever it’s daylight you’ll be found 
out!” 

The secret had escaped! The little fellow 
dropped his knee and stared at Matty with 
wild, affrighted eyes. 

“What do you mean?” shaped his lips. 

Matty ducked under the leaf of the counter 
again and approached the little one’s side. 
“You’re no fellow!” he said, with rough, un¬ 
accustomed tenderness, unconsciously seizing a 
little hand in his earnestness and pressing it 
against his cheek. “Any one could sec it with 
half an eye! You’re too pretty and good and 
nice! Go back where you come from and get 
your own clothes. I’ll go with you if you want. 

I won’t let any one touch you. You hadn't 
ought to go into town. You don’t know what 
you’d be up against!” 

She slipped off the stool and, snatching her 
hand free (the masculine pronoun may as well 
be dropped), backed away from him. “You 
must be crazy!” she said, white and desperate. 
“Of course I’m a fellow! My name is Harry 
Covey.” 

“ You can’t fool me!” said Matty. “I know!” 

An impending deluge of tears left her no re¬ 
source but precipitate flight. With a miserable 
little offhand air, which was mocked by her 
shaking voice, she said: “Well, it’s good your 
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thinking can’t make me a girl. I must be getting 
along. Thank you for your kindness.” 

"Don’t go!” cried Matty, in distress. “I was 
only joking,” he hurriedly added. "Of course 
you’re a fellow!” 

She was already outside; but she had no 
sooner set foot to the ground than she swung 
about and, darting inside the wagon again, 
pulled the door shut and leaned against it, sick 
with fear. 

“He’s out there in the road!” she gasped. 
"Talking to a policeman! — My father! He’ll 
surely kill me! Hide me! Oh, hide me!” 

Matty wasted no time in getting the situation 
clear in his head, but, instantly seizing the little 
one’s hand, he pulled her after him under the 
leaf of the counter. Under the solid part was a 
set of loose shelves on which Matty kept bread 
and other supplies. He pulled out the shelves, 
letting the food fall where it would, and into 
the niche thus vacated thrust the little one, 
effectually concealing her from the view of any 
one in the body of the wagon. She had just 
room enough to sit down. Matty had no sooner 
straightened his back than the door of the lunch 
wagon was slid back with a bang that made all 
the red panes rattle and, upon admitting the 
form of a brawny working-man, was closed with 
equal violence. Matty saw that this display of 
force was merely the result of a muscular habit 
of action. The man actually had the manner of 
one who seeks to close a door moderately; and 
he was plainly unconscious as yet of the prox¬ 
imity of his daughter. 

The newcomer’s bulk seemed to fill the entire 
van. It was not that he was so tall, for he 
looked almost dumpy; but that was the effect 
of his enormous breadth. His bull neck was 
forced forward by a thick roll of muscle across 
his shoulders, and this had the effect of making 
his great arms hang down, almost to his knees, 
it seemed. His swarthy, flushed face was cast 
in the unemotional mold that goes with great 
strength; and with the lowering, uneasy eye of 
the hard drinker, he had that grim, satiric mouth 
that, in elders, is such a terror to youth. Truly 
it was a formidable antagonist who faced Matty, 
and the little one’s fear was explained. But at 
this moment the boy was ready to rejoice in 
any odds: his chin stuck out aggressively, and 
his eyes shot forth a steely spark, as he gave the 
counter a careless swipe with his towel. 

The big man lounged in front of him with an 
exaggerated air of indifference. " Has there been 
a lad in here inside an hour?” he inquired in an 
offhand tone. "A little fellow with a white 
face, and pants like they was made for the front 
legs of an elephant, same girth all the way 
down?” 
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"There’s been no boy in here,” answered 
Matty, with entire truth. 

The man elevated his eyebrows, which in him 
was tantamount to a shrug. "Well, then, I 
guess the little devil’ll have to shoulder his own 
pick,” he drawled, with the jocose air under 
which, in bar-rooms, every feeling is disguised. 
"Blamed if I’ll walk the streets of town after 
him!” 

At this display of apparent callousness, 
Matty’s wrath began to rise. He felt it neces¬ 
sary, however, to curb it until he was better 
armed with information. To that end he in¬ 
quired carelessly if the boy had run away. 

"Just so!” said the man, dropping on the 
stool nearest the counter— the same stool the 
little one had occupied a minute or two before. 
" Lit out from Roslyn somewheres between nine 
and ten-thirty. I've followed him sixteen mile 
along a road as black as the pit, picking up a 
word here and there which kept me on his track. 
I thought sure I’d nab him before coming to 
the city line. Who’d ever have thought she’d 

have -” He pulled himself up and glanced 

uneasily at Matty to see if his slip had been 
noticed. 

"I thought you said a boy!” said Matty 
quickly. 

" It looks like a boy,” said the man doggedly, 
"and that’s enough for the public!” 

A purple spot burned in the middle of each of 
Matty’s red cheeks. "You take it pretty easy,” 
he said. 

The man looked at him grimly. "My lad,” 
he drawled, not without dignity, "the feelings 
of a full-growed man ain’t to be so easy read 
off by a sliver like you!” 

This slur on his youth at such a moment was 
too much for Matty’s self-control. He was 
keyed up for great deeds. " Boy or girl,” he 
said boldly, "I know what drove the kid away 
from home.” 

"And what might that be?” drawled the 
man, with grim, affected surprise. 

Matty met his eye squarely. "Booze,” he 
said laconically. 

The man slowly raised his great bulk from 
the stool and pressed his huge knuckles on the 
edge of Matty’s counter. A deeper tinge of red 
crept under his swarthy skin, and his eyes glit¬ 
tered dangerously. "And how do you know 
that?” he asked softly. 

" I see it in your face,” said Matty coolly. 

The man’s eyes blazed on Matty, and he 
raised his clenched fists in a frightful gesture of 
wrath. But the lad was nerved by a glimpse of 
a white, appealing face, bendingover and looking 
out from under the counter; and his eyes were lit 
by a deeper flame than the man’s own. They 
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did not flinch; and the man's arms, arrested in 
mid-air, dropped to his sides, and the clenched 
fingers relaxed. He turned to the stool again 
and, sinking heavily on it, appeared to stare 
hard at the sauce bottles on the shelf. 

“Yesterday I would have killed a man for 
less,” he said thickly. “ But now — well, I guess 
it’s coming to me!” 

Matty was man enough not to pursue his ad¬ 
vantage too far. He busied himself in picking 
up the things that had dropped behind the 
counter when he pulled out the shelves, man¬ 
aging to touch the little one’s curls, by accident, 
as it were, in passing, and, as he stooped down, 
grinning reassuringly into her face. 

Presently the man turned around on the stool 
with an expression of face that seemed to indi¬ 
cate that he was anxious to justify himself 
under Matty's charge. “Me and the kid was 
always good pals at ordinary times,” he said 
simply. “ But since she was a baby she was that 
comical scared of a man in liquor, I just couldn't 
help plaguing her whenever I had downed a 
few. Her ma used to hide her when I come 
home. Since the old woman died and the kid’s 
brother went off and got married, them times 
of getting full was more frequent than formerly. 
It’s expected of a widow man. Folks would 
think he was glad to get rid of his woman if he 
come home sober after she was gone. Well, 
when the kid begun to grow up, it seemed kind 
of unnatural that her, almost a woman growed, 
should have such a fool scare of her dad when¬ 
ever he had an edge on, and I got sore-like on 
her, though a good girl she was and none handier 
around the house. Last night I got fuller than 
usual along of Clancy fresh-painting his place, 
but not to say loaded, for I counted every 
house on the way home and picked my own 
gate first go. But the kid, she riled me with her 
white face, disgusted and sick-like at the sight 
of her natural father; and in the end — well, I 
sort of raised my hand to her. Not a blow, you 
understand, just a little slap — but it was the 
first. She must have been cutting down her 
brother’s old clothes all to-day, and to-night 
when I come home — she was gone.” 

“ It was a cowardly act,” said Matty. 

“I ain't saying I don't regret it,” muttered 
the man. 

"It's up to you to take the pledge!” said 
Matty. 

There was a gleam of interest, tempered by 
suspicion, in the man’s eye. “You don't catch 
Dave Covey tying up to no salvation shark,” 
said he. 

“I’ll write you up an oath myself,” said 
Matty eagerly. “A good hard one you couldn't 
wiggle out of.” 


“ Let her go! ” said the man facetiously. “ But 
mind, no hallelujahs!” 

Matty had already dug out a pencil and a 
small square of wrapping paper, and was setting 
to work with a will. For several minutes there 
was no sound to be heard in the lunch wagon 
except the humming of the urn, the breathing 
of the three people, and the spasmodic scrunch¬ 
ing of Mat’s pencil, as he bore down hard. When 
he approached the end of his composition, he 
paused and with averted head asked the young 
one's name, waiting for the blessed sound of it 
with strained ears. 

“ Between you and me, Emma,” said the man. 

It was satisfactory to Matty. He wrote it 
down and also, as it were, put the name care¬ 
fully away in his mind. He handed the paper 
across the counter, and waited anxiously while 
the man read it over. Upon completing it, 
Dave glanced furtively at Matty with what, 
had he been vainer, Matty would have known 
was unwilling admiration. 

“Pretty tight!” he said in his offhand way. 
“But put in hard cider. Clancy always has it 
for them that has swore off.” 

Matty made the desired correction and re¬ 
turned the paper. 

“You won’t blow on me?” said the man, 
with ill-concealed anxiety. 

“Sure, I will!” said Matty boldly. “How 
can a man keep a pledge unless he knows every¬ 
body knows he’s swore it?” 

The man shrugged his eyebrows again. “It’s 
coming to me,” he said quietly. 

Without any suggestion from Matty, big 
Dave then stood up and, squaring himself, 
raised his right hand aloft and delivered his 
oath in a great voice, while Matty stood by with 
the faint, abstracted smile of an author. 

“I, Dave Covey,” he read from the paper, 
“solemnly swears not to and binds himself not 
to touch or drink a drop or any other quantity 
of wine, beer, or spirituous liquors or hard cider 
for three years from to-night. And if he breaks 
his oath may the fires of hell light upon me; 
and if he breaks his oath I hereby give up all 
my rights and claims as a father on my said 
daughter, Emma Covey, for ever and ever, so 
help me God, Amen.” 

The instrument was duly signed by Dave and 
witnessed by Matty, who subsequently put it 
in the pie-cupboard for safe-keeping. Upon 
hearing the oath read, the little figure under 
the counter had evinced a disposition to emerge, 
but was restrained by a touch of Matty's foot. 

“That was a good thought about the kid,” 
said Dave reflectively. “That will hold me to it. 
But what made you hit on three years, now?” 

Matty was drawing a cup of black coffee for 





EDITH WYATT 


149 


Dave to drink to the signing of the pledge, and 
the question took him off his guard. "Til be 
twenty/* he said simply. “I don’t think a man 
ought to marry before then/* 

“So-ho!” drawled Dave, with his inimitable 
affectation of polite surprise. “ Seems to me 
you’re taking a pretty long shot!” 

Matty recovered himself promptly. “She 
must have pluck,” he said, as carelessly as Dave 
himself. “I’m willing to risk it.” 

“I never said but what she was as homely as 
a hedge fence,” remarked Dave. 

“Nor did you say but what she wasn’t,” re¬ 
torted Matty. 

“Well, I do say we’ve got to find her first,” 
said her father. 

This provided the opening Matty had been 
waiting for. “The trouble with kids when they 
light out,” he said carelessly, “they’d come 
home quick enough, only they’re scared of what 
they’ll get.” 

“If I could find my little daughter,” said 
Dave Covey, in a voice that was earnest enough 
in spite of the jocose drawl, “would I larrup 
her for running away? Not on your life, my 
lad! I’d apologize to her, I would. I’d say to 
her, ‘Emmy, my dear, you’re more of a man 
than your drunken old pa!'” 

There was a frantic scramble underneath the 
counter, as of a gigantic mouse suddenly startled 
into action. Matty had a glimpse of a pair of 
baggy little trousers darting under the leaf of 
the counter as the little one precipitated her¬ 


self on her astonished parent. He turned his 
back, and, with hot ears, clattered among his 
dishes. The little one uttered not a sound; but 
her father expressed over and over, in varying 
tones, an unalterable conviction that he would 
be condemned. When Matty ventured to turn 
around, big Dave was still sitting on the stool 
and holding the curly-headed little one close to 
his side. Father and daughter were cheek to 
cheek, and the sight of this parental privilege 
gave Matty an envious ache somewhere under 
his necktie. 

“You’re a smart kid, all right,” said Dave to 
Matty, with a grin of admiration that made the 
boy’s heart swell. “All I can say is, I give my 
consent to you know what, in three years.” 

The little one, who was one great blush, would 
not look anywhere near Matty, but kept slyly 
tugging at her father to be gone. When she 
finally got him started, she pulled him down 
and whispered in his ear. 

“The lad says I must pay for the damage 
he did your stock,” drawled Dave. 

Matty flared up instantly. “ I won’t take a 
penny!” he shouted, with ridiculous force, con¬ 
sidering the size of the place. 

Still keeping a careful back to Matty, the 
little one whispered another message in her 
father’s ear. 

“He says will you come and eat it out next 
Sunday, then, and be interjooced to him in her 
natural sex,” said Dave. 

“Sure!” cried the delighted Matty. 
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K EEN, fleet and cool, on your silver-breathed way, 
Whirling the cirrus-cloud, brushing the mire, 
Far down the roads of the night and the day, 
Sing me the name of my proudest desire. 

Midland wind, inland wind, buoying low. 

Flying on Michigan’s gray-dappled deep, 

Swing me the strength and the splendor to know 
Once, ere the hour of my infinite sleep. 

Fling them but once to me — once let me go 
Straight to some goal through all mist or all mire, 
Knowing no thought but to live, as you blow, 

Free in the name of my proudest desire. 
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A NIMALS do not reason. If any 
onfe truth has come out of all the 
critical study of the animal mind 
that has been going on since this 
century came in, this is it. Ani¬ 
mals do not reason; they never have reasoned; 
they never by any possibility can reason. The 
wisest of them do, indeed, get into the border¬ 
land that separates reasoning from other men¬ 
tal processes; but no living creature, except 
man, ever gets unequivocally across the line. 

AH this, to be sure, science had made out in 
a general way twenty years ago. During the 
long controversy over the doctrine of evolu¬ 
tion, the evolutionists, especially Romanes, by 
way of proving that the human mind and the 
animal mind are all of a piece, compassed sea 
and land to find one single clear example of 
reason in animals — and failed. This, how¬ 
ever, is only negative evidence. But of late 
years, beginning with Lloyd Morgan, the whole 
matter has been gone over again, not by col¬ 
lecting more or less authentic anecdotes, but 
by means of the most carefully devised ex¬ 
periments. Animals have been placed in sit¬ 
uations where the stupidest of men would 
certainly use reason, and where the animal had 
every incentive and every opportunity to use 
it. In no case has the animal done so. In¬ 
stead, every time, it has attained its end by a 
mental process that looks like reason, but is 
not. To-day, therefore, science not only 
knows that animals do not reason; it under¬ 
stands also the mental process that, in the 
more intelligent creatures, gives rise to the fal¬ 
lacious appearance of reason. At the present 
time, we not only know that no living thing 
except man can reason; but we understand, in 
addition, the something just as good that en¬ 
ables other creatures to get on without reason. 

The Domestic Animal Never Governed by 
Reason, Rarely by Instinct 

All this ought to give much joy to such old- 
fashioned persons as cling to the opinion that 
men are endowed with reason, but animals are 
governed by instinct. Oddly enough, how¬ 
ever, this time-honored opinion fares rather 
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harder at the hands of modern science than 
does the sentimental view. For if animals 
never reason, men rarely do; while, so far as 
instinct is concerned, v man actually has more 
different instincts than any beast; and, on the 
other hand, among adult animals of the more 
intelligent species, pure instinct, so far from 
being the controlling factor in the creature's 
life, hardly has to be reckoned with at all. 
Even the mouse-killing impulse of the cat 
turns out not to be instinctive. 

Of late years two schools of naturalists have 
divided the allegiance of the public between 
them. Both, from the standpoint of science, 
are totally wrong. Against Mr. John Bur¬ 
roughs on the one side, and against Dr. William 
J. Long on the other, and in general against 
them both, modern comparative psychology 
maintains four propositions: Animals do not 
reason at all. Men do not reason by any 
means as much as they are commonly sup¬ 
posed to. Men have more instincts than 
animals. Unmodified instinct is not an impor¬ 
tant factor in the lives either of men or of the 
half-dozen four-footed beasts that are most 
like men. This last proposition, however, is 
not true for the vast majority of living things. 
Barring a comparatively small number of the 
more intelligent species, the living world is 
pretty nearly the automatic affair that gen¬ 
eral opinion in preevolutionary days thought 
it to be. 

Science, then, maintains these four proposi¬ 
tions. It is the humble task of the present 
article to set forth certain details concerning 
the first two of these, together with some frag¬ 
ments of the evidence on which these conclu¬ 
sions are based. Fortunately, much of this 
evidence requires for its appreciation nothing 
more than a little practice in analyzing one’s 
own mental processes, together with some fa¬ 
miliarity with at least one domesticated animal. 

Reason No Higher than Other Mental 
Powers 

First of all, then, the animals for the mo¬ 
ment aside, what do we ourselves mean when 
we say “reason"? Tiroe was when we thought 
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of reason as a God-given faculty or attribute of 
the human mind; something added to the 
intelligence, denied the brutes, and somehow 
taken away again from us, when too much 
philosophizing has driven us crazy. Thfe "new 
psychology" has changed all this. We have 
no more a faculty of reason than we have a 
baseball-playing muscle. We use what mus¬ 
cles we have in a certain way, and it is base¬ 
ball. We use what minds we have in a certain 
way, and it is reasoning. Reason, then, is 
neither higher nor lower than other mental 
powers. It is simply a convenient device for 
getting results. It has to be learned, like 
dancing. Some able men do little of it; some 
fools are impelled by circumstances to do a 
great deal. 

The traditional example of the reasoning 
process is the* syllogism concerning Socrates. 
All men are mortal; Socrates is a man, there¬ 
fore Socrates is mortal. It is the type of all 
reasoning. The mind passes deliberately and 
methodically from known premises to a con¬ 
clusion that, if not precisely unknown, is at 
least usually unformulated. So with all rea¬ 
soning— it explores the unknown, it gets some¬ 
where, it prophesies the future, it tells what is 
likely to turn up. 

But suppose, instead of constructing syllo¬ 
gisms about Socrates, I glance up from my work 
and see young Socrates playing in the yard. 
The thought flits through my mind, "After all, 
this fair youth is but mortal — the grass of the 
field — here to-day, gone to-morrow." Have I 
then reasoned concerning the mortality of 
Socrates? I certainly have not. I have made 
no effort to get anywhere, to solve any prob¬ 
lem, to make clear any idea. I have merely 
indulged in a piece of reverie, which was no 
more reasoning than was the dream that pro¬ 
duced " Kubla Khan." 

Or suppose I am writing a life of Socrates. 
I search all the libraries of Europe. I read 
volumes of Greek text, I study Greek life, lit¬ 
erature, art, history. I acquaint myself with 
all that has ever been written on Socrates. In 
the end, I produce a monumental work that 
remains for centuries the standard authority 
on the life of Socrates. Yet I need not have 
reasoned once during the whole process. So 
long as I simply accumulate knowledge, and 
piece together facts already in my mind, I am 
employing industry, attention, memory, im¬ 
agination, judgment, sagacity—but not reason. 
But the moment I say, "Socrates carried a 
spear on the expedition to Potidaea, therefore 
Socrates was a man of sound physique," I have 
reasoned. I have formally, deliberately made 
my jump into the unknown. 


1 5 1 

The More a Man Knows, the Less He 
Need Reason 

So, I say, reasoning is a somewhat uncommon 
process even with the best of us. In fact, the 
more learning a man has, that is to say, the 
better acquainted he is with what has already 
been thought and done in the world, the less 
occasion he has to reason out anything for 
himself. The more expert one is, the more 
unhesitatingly does his mind run through to 
its conclusion without the need of conscious 
thought. Omnipotence, therefore, is of neces¬ 
sity unreasoning. Among all the attributes of 
Deity, no system of theology has ever included 
logic. 

It is an illuminating experience, for one who 
wishes to understand the workings of the ani¬ 
mal mind, to run through his own day's work, 
and make out how he himself does his profit¬ 
able thinking. One gets up in the morning, 
bathes, breakfasts, catches his car, all with so 
little mental effort that these routine acts 
perform themselves exactly as well when the 
doer’s mind is occupied with other matters. 
After one gets down to his work, he relies on 
his learning, experience, sagacity, judgment — 
there is a Wisconsin decision covering this 
point; the voters will never stand this bill; the 
Joneses’ baby will certainly pull through. But 
a man may manage a railway, write a best¬ 
seller, get elected to Congress, and do less 
actual reasoning than he did when he was a 
school-boy, beginning geometry. 

Whoso thinks himself to be a reasoning crea¬ 
ture, let him try to catch himself in the act. 
For my own part, I am proud to say that I 
have reasoned twice in the same week — but 
it may be months before I shall have occasion 
to do the like again. Once it was to locate the 
obstruction in the house drain, the other time 
to find why a door would not open. I am not 
used to such accidents, and they drove me to 
reason. But a plumber would not have had 
to stop to reason in the one case, nor a car¬ 
penter in the other. Both would have found 
the circumstances too familiar to demand any 
more complex mental tool than intuition. My 
dog would not have bothered his head about 
either matter at all. 

The Case of the Cook and the Ice-Cream 
Freezer 

But if it is difficult to catch one’s self rea¬ 
soning, it is almost impossible to detect signs 
of reason in the less intelligent members of 
the community. I tried the experiment, once 
upon a time, on my cook. After I had studied 
her vainly for weeks, she informed me, one 
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day, that if I turned the handle of the ice¬ 
cream freezer backwards, the cream would 
unfreeze. She had been afraid to try it for her¬ 
self, but she had seen kitchen clocks, and balls 
of string; she had selected the single point 
that all three have in common, and from that 
common property had spanned the gap into 
the unknown. It was the same sublime pro¬ 
cess as that by which Bessel predicted the dis¬ 
covery of the planet Neptune; the fact that 
the astronomer happened to be right is a mere 
detail. 

In brief, then, we men reason only concern¬ 
ing the moderately unfamiliar. On the en¬ 
tirely strange we get no grip, while the known 
offers us no problems. The more uniform our 
lives, and the less our intellectual curiosity, the 
fewer occasions have we for reason. The 
beasts, whose lives are inexpressibly monoto¬ 
nous, and who have no intellectual curiosity at 
all, even if they had the power to reason, 
could hardly find a chance to apply it. If I 
were a schoolmistress teaching the rule of 
three, I might spend my entire working day in 
reasoning. If I were a horse or a dog, I should 
never so much as suspect the existence of the 
occasional matter that I now reason about. 

Nevertheless, it does happen once in a while 
that an animal finds itself in a situation where, 
if the animal were a man, the inevitable course 
would be a simple piece of reasoning. The cat 
unlatches the door, the horse turns the button 
of the oat-bin, the dog takes the swing door 
with a rush to avoid the back stroke that 
pinches his tail. All these acts, and a thou¬ 
sand more, seem to imply reason. Many men, 
possibly most men, get such matters by reason. 

In all such cases, however, the observer actu¬ 
ally sees the result. The mental process he 
infers, and, as we now know, infers wrongly. 
But the modern experimenter does not infer; 
he sees. He does not wait for the beast to 
happen into the unusual situation in which 
alone reason is possible; he deliberately puts 
him there. Then, stop-watch in hand, and 
assistant at elbow ready to note down on the 
instant each detail, he explores the act from 
beginning to end; runs through, it may be, 
a thousand trials to test a single point; and 
makes more critical observations in a week 
than an outdoor naturalist or an animal-lover 
would make in several life-times. 

The Proof that a Coon does Not Reason 

One might dip almost anywhere into the 
literature of this subject. Cole, Berry, Kinn- 
man, Small, Mills, Lloyd Morgan, Thorndike, 
Porter, Hamilton, Carr, Watson, Yerkes! 
studying cats, dogs, monkeys, rats, mice! 
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chicks, English sparrows, have all followed the 
same general methods, and reached the same 
general conclusions. I choose for convenience 
the study that H. B. Davis, at Clark Uni¬ 
versity, made of the racoon. This I select 
partly because it is new, and partly because 
it deals with an interesting and little-known 
animal. 

Consider then the following case, typical of 
this particular coon, typical of all coons, typi¬ 
cal of all other intelligent creatures that have 
thus far been studied. Coon No. 5 has been 
fed from a box with an outward swinging 
door, which he has learned to open in one 
second after it has been fastened by a bolt 
on the left side. The bolt is now removed, 
and the door closed by a lever on the right 
side of the door. Imagine for a moment what 
a man would do; then compare -this with what 
the coon did. 

Although the bolt had been removed, the 
coon continued to work away at the place 
where it had been, trying to push something 
where nothing was. He rolled over and over 
in the violence of his efforts, until he actually 
stood on his head to work. Then, by acci¬ 
dent, his hind foot slipped off the corner of the 
box, and, hitting the lever, released the door. 
Next time he was hungry, like a wise coon, but 
not like a wise man, he got in front of the box, 
stood on his head, and pawed the corner of the 
box until his hind foot slipped again. Eight 
times he followed this procedure; then he dis¬ 
covered that, after his hind foot had struck 
the lever, an added push with his fore paws 
helped to expedite matters. At the twenty- 
eighth trial he discovered that standing on his 
head was not an essential part of the process, 
and took to earning his dinner right side up. 
Nevertheless, he persisted in putting his hind 
foot on the lever before pushing it down with 
his front paws. 

In short, the coon hit the proper action by 
pure accident. Then, being a clever little beast, 
he kept repeating as many of .these random move¬ 
ments as he could remember. Being clever, he 
used his hand to help out his foot. Being also 
scatter-brained, he forgot, on the twenty- 
eighth attempt, to stand on his head. Obvi¬ 
ously, the coon did not reason. Yet if the 
right man had seen him for the first time when 
he was making the hundredth trial, and after 
he had forgotten to stand on his head, and for¬ 
gotten to use three paws, and forgotten every¬ 
thing else except to put out one hand and 
push, what a story it would have made! 

The coon was not reasoning; he was not even 
learning consciously, as a man learns. He was 
merely forming a habit. The proof of this 
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may be found in any one of several thousand 
experiments; for example, the following: 

Coon No. 1, confronted with a new fasten¬ 
ing, opened it the first time in 180 seconds. 
The next trial took 81. That looks like learn¬ 
ing; but it was not, for the third trial took 316 
seconds. Gradually he forgot the movements 
that he had no need to make, until at the 
twelfth attempt he cut the time down to 6 
seconds. But the fourteenth took 74. Then 
the animal caught the knack again, and six 
trials required from 2 to 4 seconds each. But 
the twenty-first trial took 60 seconds, and the 
twenty-second 30. Then the time fell rapidly 
to one second on the twenty-seventh and 
twenty-eighth trials. But the twenty-ninth 
trial took 65 seconds again. Only with the 
thirty-first trial was the habit finally formed, 
so that the coon could do the trick at once, 
every time. 

The difference between learning a lesson and 
acquiring a habit comes out still more strik¬ 
ingly when the fastening is shifted over to the 
other side of the door. Evidently, if the coon 
had the least idea what he was doing, chang¬ 
ing sides would not make any difference to 
him. As it is, he has to begin all over again 
and learn the trick from the beginning. To be 
sure, he does know better how to go to work, 
for this time he spends only forty seconds at 
most. But it is only with the thirty-sixth 
trial that the coon finally learns to do the 
trick back-handed. Moreover, if the animal 
has learned to undo a certain fastening when 
approaching from the right side, and then is 
made to approach from the left side, nothing 
whatever being altered about the fastening it¬ 
self, even then he must begin all over again 
and learn a new set of movements. In short, 
he does not understand how to work the 
fastening at all, as a fastening; he merely 
learns to make certain movements. 

How a Man Unlocks a Box, and How a 
Monkey Does It 

Contrast this with the behavior of a human 
being. A young child, too young to reason, is 
put through the same test — and performs it 
exactly as the animal does. A grown man, 
under the same conditions, does one of two 
things. If he can, he reasons the problem out, 
and does it right the first time and forever 
afterward. If part of the apparatus is concealed, 
so that the thing cannot be reasoned out, then 
the man experiments deliberately, and having 
once got the point (this usually occurs by the 
third trial) does it every time thereafter. In 
short, the man either knows how to work the 
lock, or he does not know. There is no almost 


getting it, and then losing it again. The man 
knows when he knows: the animal does not. 

This difference between the animal and the 
human idea of what constitutes “knowing" 
comes out nicely in another piece of work done 
at Clark University, A. J. Kinnman's study 
of rhesus monkeys, the Bandar-log of the 
“Jungle Book." The monkey, following the 
usual procedure, learned to get his food from 
a box, the lid of which fastened with a key. 
The key, however, could not be withdrawn 
from the lock. After the monkey had become 
familiar with the device, and could operate it 
as readily as a man could do, the experimenter 
took the key out of the lock and laid it on the 
floor in front of the box. The monkey picked 
up the key, played with it, but made no at¬ 
tempt to use it. Then the experimenter took 
up the key, and, fifty times in succession, with 
the monkey two feet away and watching every 
motion, he unlocked the box. The monkey 
would have starved before he imitated that 
simple act. He had learned to open the box 
by making certain movements; he had no idea 
of the key as an instrument in the process. 
We — sometimes — think instruments and 
means and causes; the animal thinks largely 
motions. 

But perhaps the reader would like to try one 
of these experiments for himself. If so, there 
is a good one in the shape of an ancient joke 
which, I suppose, has been played on the 
house-cat ever since the days when the Pyra¬ 
mids were new. The materials are a hungry 
cat, a morsel of meat, and a wide-mouthed 
glass bottle, say a milk-jar. Put the meat in¬ 
side the bottle, let the cat see it first through 
the bottom; then watch the struggle between 
the habit of going straight at things and the 
idea that it can't be done. In time, the cat 
will get its food — but the mental process by 
which it does so will not be within speaking 
distance of reason. % 

Golf-Playing an Example of Habit 
Learning 

At the same time, neither cat nor coon nor- 
monkey is by any means as different from our¬ 
selves, or as stupid, as it seems; for no small 
part of our own acts are done quite as the 
beasts do theirs. When we first took up golf, 
we slashed away as best we could, and when 
we did, by accident, make a proper stroke, we 
tried, as nearly as we could remember how it 
felt, to do it again. Sometimes we caught the 
knack, and were much puffed up. Then we 
lost it again, and said things. It was all pre¬ 
cisely like the coon unlocking the box. All 
habit learning has its ups and downs, its off 
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days, its up¬ 
sets from 
little altera¬ 
tions of cir¬ 
cumstance. 

Nor is it, for 
me at least, 
to despise the 
coon because 
he is bothered 
when the bolt 
is shifted to 
the other side 
of the door 
and all his 
motions are 
reversed. I 
am a fair 
swimmer, left 
side down — 
though I am 
never sure 
that it is the 
left side un¬ 
less I imagine 
myself in the water. But let me try to swim 
on the right side, and straightway I am sorely 
put to it to keep my head above water at all. 
As for the Bandar and his key, ask any house¬ 
keeper why some faucets open with a quarter 
turn and some do not, and see how much more 
she knows about the reasons of things. 

Whoso, therefore, would know how his dog’s 
mind looks from the inside, let him put his 
hands behind him and tell how he buttons his 
coat. We select the garment more or less 
wisely; we do not know how we put it on. 
Not all of us, indeed, have noticed that the 
coats of our sisters and wives button on the 
opposite side from ours. Few of us have ever 
considered why. By a course of unconscious, 
blundering '‘trial and error” we have acquired 
a correct habit, Jmt we do not know in what 
the correctness consists. In all this we are 
very much on the animal’s level. The key to 
the animal mind is what we do in the morn¬ 
ing, before we start for the office. 

The distinction., then, between the way we 
learn dancing and the way we learn algebra, at 
once makes clear many paradoxes of animal 
behavior. Professor Thorndike of Columbia 
University, for example, trained his cats to es¬ 
cape from a box by unlocking a somewhat 
complex fastening. The reward of success was 
a piece of fish. Thorndike discovered that if 
he compelled a cat to walk into the box the 
animal soon learned, whenever it was hungry, 
to enter of its own accord, wait to be locked 
in, release itself, and get its food. If, on the 


other hand, 
instead of 
making the 
cat walk into 
the box, he 
picked it up 
and put it in, 
then the cat 
never learned 
to enter of 
itself. In 
short, the 
cats arrived 
quickly 
enough at 
the idea 
walk-into- 
the-box-and- 
get-food: 
they were 
quite incap¬ 
able of grasp¬ 
ing the idea 
b e-i n-t h e- 
box-and-get- 
food. Where the man thinks, so to say, with 
his eyes and ears, the cat thinks with its 
muscles. 

Training the Muscle-Memory of Rats 

Or take this curious example of muscle 
memory. W. S. Small, another Clark Uni¬ 
versity man, in putting rats through a maze, 
found that blind rats learned their way almost 
as quickly as normal animals; and having once 
learned the path, they remembered it quite as 
accurately, and followed it with as little hesi¬ 
tation. Evidently, therefore, neither sort had 
learned the maze as a mental picture. Both 
alike knew it as a habit of certain straight runs 
and turns. 

Carr and Watson, working on the same prob¬ 
lem at the University of Chicago, devised an 
ingenious experiment for testing still further 
this fundamental point. They built a maze 
on the principle of the trombone, so that four 
of the dozen or more passages could be length¬ 
ened or shortened at will. Seven rats, one of 
them blind, were trained until they could run 
through the maze without error and at full 
speed. Then the adjustable passages were 
made two or three feet shorter. Every one of 
the seven rats, in broad daylight, smashed into 
the end walls of the shortened passages. More¬ 
over, it took just about as long to relearn the 
path as it had taken to master it in the first 
place, while an animal, though letter perfect on 
its last trial on one day, might go full tilt into 
the end wall on its first trial on the next. 
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Not only this, but in reacting from the long- 
run habit, the rat tended to turn too soon and 
so run into the side wall. Only with consider¬ 
able practice could it hit the* distance right. 
Stupid, to be sure; yet how exactly like the 
duffer at golf who, having topped his ball at 
one stroke, digs up the sod at the next, though 
he looks straight at the ball all the time! 

One can easily guess what happened when 
certain passages of the maze were made longer. 
The rats ran their customary distance, then 
turned and butted into the side wall. Even 
after they learned the new habit and ran the 
maze correctly, they still swerved slightly at 
the old turns. 

All this does not seem especially sapient on 
the part of the rat — but try altering the 
length of a tennis court, and then watch a 
good player reel off double faults. It is not a 
question of the amount of intelligence, but of 
the kind of memory. For the rat, the Hamp¬ 
ton Court Maze-is a leg-memory. For most of 
my readers who are interested to puzzle out 
the outline plan, it will be an eye-memory. 
For me it chances to be neither, but the verbal 
formula, '‘start to the left and when in doubt 
turn toward the outside.” The first sort is the 
great stand-by of the beasts. The second 
seems to be the commonest form among men. 
We slaves of the typewriter are apt to do most 
of our remembering in words. But the mu¬ 
sician who plays a long piece without notes 
has a habit-motion memory which quite out¬ 
does that of a barnful of rodents. 

Many are the pitfalls that beset the path of 
the student of animals who forgets the differ¬ 
ence between the picture-memory of the man 
and the habit-memory of the beast. The 
horse finds his way home in the dark, with the 
reins on his neck and his driver completely be¬ 
wildered. Ergo, the horse can see better in 
the dark than the man. But it does not at 
all follow. The man knows the way by the 
look of the places where he turns. The horse 
— and the blind man — knows it as a series of 
habitual acts. We do not consider the musi¬ 
cian owl-eyed because he plays to us in the 
twilight. 

The Animal's Ahnost Inconceivable 
Ignorance 

By way of these considerations, we come 
back to the point with which we started. The 
certainty that the animal does not reason lies 
in the.nature of its memories. All reasoning 
is from the known to the unknown. But no 
matter how much any man knows, he is able 
practically to reason only from so much of his 
information as is stored up in the form of 


words, aided at times, and to some small de¬ 
gree, by mental pictures. What he knows as 
sounds other than words, as smells, tastes, 
and habits, is most useful and important for 
other purposes — but he cannot use it for rea¬ 
soning. We know by experiment that animals 
do not reason; we know by introspection that 
they never can. 

After all, however, the great disadvantage 
about learning habits instead of learning words 
is that learning habits is such desperately slow 
work. To know a thing only by doing it for 
one's self over and over again until the act be¬ 
comes automatic is quite a different matter 
from being told once for all by somebody else. 
If a man lives ten times as long as his dog, and 
meanwhile picks up knowledge one hundred 
times as fast, the mental condition of the two 
will be different enough at the end of the 
chapter. We never understand animals until 
we understand that along with a sagacity often 
hardly less than our own, and a morality some¬ 
times superior, goes an almost inconceivable 
ignorance concerning matters of fact. The 
fallacy of the nature-faker is, in part, this. He 
sees correctly enough that the beasts are 
clever. He assumes therefore that they are 
wise; and attributes to them information that, 
under their limitations, Herbert Spencer could 
not obtain. The fallacy of the animal-lover is 
like it. He sees that the animal is good (for 
character, being largely a matter of habits, is 
quite attainable by the dumb tribes), and then 
to the real industry of the horse, and the real 
devotion of the dog, he adds the quite im¬ 
aginary knowledge of the man. 

Lloyd Morgan's Story of the Cow and lur 
Stuffed Calf 

I know of no better single illustration of the 
animal’s point of view than Lloyd Morgan's 
story of the cow who would not stand to be 
milked unless she could lick her calf mean¬ 
while. A succession of offspring had stereo¬ 
typed this absolutely irrational habit until, by 
ill fortune, one of her calves died. There is no 
reason why a bereaved mother should mourn 
her loss just at milking-time; but there was 
the fixed habit of making certain motions. 
The farmer, however, was a practical psycholo¬ 
gist. He stuffed the skin of the calf with hay 
and let the cow have that to lick. To be sure, 
the hay calf had neither head nor legs — but a 
cow has no general ideas concerning the nature 
of calves, nor any special reason for assuming 
that calves should have heads and legs. It 
felt right; and it smelt right. It enabled her 
to go through the customary motions at milk¬ 
ing-time. Therefore it was sufficient. "By 
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dint of caressing and licking her little calf, the 
tender parent one fine morning unripped it. 
The hay issued from within, and the cow, 
manifesting not the slightest surprise or agita¬ 
tion, proceeded tranquilly to devour the unex¬ 
pected provender/' Whoso gives heed to the 
lesson of this story is proof against the animal 
anecdote. 

That the beast learns acts, not ideas, is a 
matter thoroughly understood by animal- 
trainers — whatever they may tell the public. 
When the performing lion, instead of jumping 
through the hoop, becomes confused and pro¬ 
ceeds to mangle the trainer, the man appeals 
neither to his affection nor to his fear. He 
gives the signal for the next act, and the lion, 
like a well-oiled mechanism, takes up the cus¬ 
tomary routine. 

The Horse So Stupid that He can be 
Taught Anything 

Consider this paradox of animal-training. 
There have been on exhibition, at various 
times, horses who are — apparently — prodi¬ 
gies of mathematical insight — who can do 
anything with numbers that the trainer can do. 
Vet we absolutely know that no animal can so 
much as count at all. Furthermore, it is al¬ 
ways the horse that performs these marvels, 
though the horse is the most utterly stupid of 
all the dumb creatures that man has made his 
friends. 

That is precisely why the horse is always 
taken to be made into an arithmetician. He is so 
stupid that he can be taught anything, — any 
habit, that is,— and- having no mind to be 
taken up with his own affairs, can be relied on 
to do exactly as he is tol-d. 

All these arithmetical fakes, whatever their 
details, are worked in essentially the same way. 
The horse is taught, by endless repetitions, 
some mechanical habit. A given signal, and 
he begins to paw the floor. Another signal, 
and he stops. Press the proper button, and he 
takes a sponge and rubs it over a certain spot 
on a blackboard, or picks up a card lying in a 
certain position. That is all he does. The 
meaning of the act exists for the spectator 
only. The pawings count the answer to a 
problem in addition, the card bears the reply 
to a question. But the horse does not know 
it. He merely follows a blind habit, just as 
he will stop when you say, “Whoa!” though 
you interpolate the word into your recitation 
of the Declaration of Independence. The rea¬ 
son why the horse is so available for this par¬ 
ticular deception, and so generally useful to 
mankind, is that he possesses just the right 
degree of stupidity. If he were stupider, he 
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would be less plastic to acquire convenient 
habits. If he were cleverer, he would acquire 
too many habits for himself, and live too much 
his own life, like that particularly clever ani¬ 
mal, the cat. The brightest children, likewise, 
are sometimes hardest to bring up. 

How We Know that c Animals Cannot Count 

I have said that no animal can count. Per¬ 
haps it is worth while to tell also how we know. 
Obviously, they do not count one, two, three: 
for they have no words. Counting, however, 
could be done equally well with the fingers, or 
on the teeth, or in any other of a dozen differ¬ 
ent ways — provided always that some word, 
or object, or position, or movement, is made 
the sign of each number. Now, no animal has 
ever been known to employ arbitrary signs of 
any sort, still less has any animal ever been 
seen counting. Moreover, just as in the case 
of reasoning, we now know the precise way in 
which habit may give the deceptive impression 
of enumeration. 

Most of the animal psychologists whom I 
have already cited have, along with their other 
experiments, tested their subjects' ability to 
handle numbers. The method is usually this: 
The animal is confronted with a row of five, 
ten, twenty dishes all exactly alike. His food, 
let us say, is always placed in the fifth from 
the right-hand end. The animal is given 
ample time to learn the fact. If, now, he al¬ 
ways picks out the fifth dish, he probably 
counts. If, on the other hand, he frequently 
blunders and tries the fourth and the sixth, 
then he has merely formed a habit of going 
about so far along the line. 

The two thousand tests to which James P. 
Porter of Indiana University subjected two 
English sparrows shall serve as the type of all. 
They proved beyond question that the sparrow 
does not count. After a bird had been given 
its food one hundred times in succession from 
dish number five, in the next twenty trials it 
went only nine times to the proper place. 
Moreover, after the bird became pretty certain 
of the situation of the desired dish when he 
came to it on the wing, walking up to it threw 
him all off again; while if he started his flight 
from a point to one side of his usual perch, he 
was likely to hit correspondingly to one side 
of his objective point. The sparrows guessed 
numbers better than most creatures who have 
been tested; they could not count certainly 
even two. 

Neither instinct, then, nor reason is the key 
to the animal mind, but habit. The animal 
forms habits precisely as we do, and, precisely 
like ourselves, stores up as habits many com- 
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mon experiences of life. The difference is not 
so much that we have fewer habit-memories 
than the beasts, for we probably have more. 
Nor is it that we use them differently. The 
difference is that what for us is a mere side 
line is almost the entire stock in trade of the 
beast. We are, all of us, men and beasts alike, 
bundles of habits; but the man has more other 
things wrapped up in the package. 

So it happens that we are always making 
one or other of two mistakes. An animal ac¬ 
quires a useful habit, slowly and with many 
trials. After he has it thoroughly learned, we 
see him perform it. If we see it once, we say, 


11 Lo, an act of reason.” If we see it many 
times, we say, “ Evidently a case of instinct.” 
But no living being, save occasionally a man, 
ever acts both uniquely and right except by 
accident. Whoever reports differently is mis¬ 
taken. 

Whoso, then, would grasp the import of ex¬ 
perimental comparative psychology, let him 
give heed to Charles Lamb's “ Dissertation on 
Roast Pig.” There we have the way the brute 
mind works. The animal and the primitive 
man alike may learn to roast their pigs in elec¬ 
tric ovens; they both have to begin by burning 
down the house. 
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WALTER PEIRCE 

T HE land in purple distance dies. 

And flowing leagues of sea 
Grow wide about the whitening path 
That parts my home from me. 

The stars shine white at dawn; the sun 
Burns through the leaden gray; 

The sun dies out; the stars gleam pale, 

And so day follows day. 

And now about our reeling mast 
The sea-gulls wheel and scream; 

And through the dusk new land looms dim 
As a remembered dream. 


And I would rather face again 
Those wastes of weary sea, 
Than step upon that alien shore, 
Where no man waits for me. 
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AVE you been with the King to Rome, 
Brother, big brother?" 

“Eve been there and I've come home. 
Back to your play, little brother.” 


"Oh, how high is Caesar's house, 

Brother, big brother?” 

“/^>OATS about the doorways browse; 

I ▼ Night hawks nest in the burnt roof-tree. 

Home of the wild bird and home of the bee. 
A thousand chambers of marble lie 
Wide to the sun and the wind and the sky. 

Poppies we find amongst our wheat 
Grow on Caesar's banquet seat. 

Cattle crop and neatherds drowse 
On the floors of Caesar's house.” 




















































“ But what has become of Caesar’s gold, 

Brother, big brother?” 

HE times are bad and the world is old — 
Who knows the where of the Caesars’ gold? 
Night comes black on the Caesars’ hill; 

The wells are deep and the tales are ill. 

Fire-flies gleam in the damp and mold, 

All that is left of the Caesars’ gold. 

Back to your play, little brother.” 

‘What has become of the Caesars’ men, 

Brother, big brother?” 

OGS in the kennel and wolf in the den 
Howl for the fate of the Caesars’ men. 

Slain in Asia, slain in Gaul, 

By Dacian border and Persian wall; 

Rhineland orchard and Danube fen 
Fatten their roots on Caesar’s men.” 

“Why is the world so sad and wide, 

Brother, big brother?” 

AXON boys by their fields that bide 
Need not know if the world is wide. 

Climb no mountain but Shire-end Hill, 

Cross no water but goes to mill; 

Ox in the stable and cow in the byre, 

Smell of the wood smoke and sleep by the fire; 

Sun-up in seed-time — a likely lad 

Hurts not his head that the world is sad. 

Back to your play, little brother.” 
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DEFECTIVE CHILD 

BY 
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ILLUSTRATED W 

O N a certain afternoon in March, 
1896, Miss Margaret T. Ma¬ 
guire, a grade-school teacher in 
the Philadelphia public schools, 
went to the psychological labo¬ 
ratory of the University of Pennsylvania 
accompanied by a lad of fourteen — a well-man¬ 
nered, intelligent lad, industrious in his school 
work; one of her favorite pupils, in fact. Yet 
this lad was the “bogy” of the teachers who for 
seven years had had him in their classes: he 
was a chronic bad speller. This does not mean 
that he misspelled some words sometimes. 
He misspelled every word always, and did it in 
the same careful and serious manner with which 
he recited the history lesson he loved. His 
reading was as bad as his spelling; he was abso¬ 
lutely incapable of getting through a single 
sentence correctly, a, an, and, the, and a few 
three-letter words being the net result of his 
seven years’ schooling. He read saw for was, 
water for weather; wrote htat for that, soas for 
soap, and other picturesque combinations of the 
sort in endless variety. His case seemed hope¬ 
less. As a last resort Miss Maguire appealed to 
Dr. Witmer, the head of the laboratory, to see if 
he could find out what the trouble was and 
suggest any remedies she could apply in the 
school-room. 

Poor Eyesight Often the Cause of Poor 
Spelling 

Dr. Witmer made a long examination, the 
result of which was the discovery that Charles 
Gilman had an ocular defect never, in all these 
years, so much as suspected by either his pa¬ 
rents or his teachers: at the distance of about 
three feet the hoy saw everything double; “he 
lacked the power to direct the two eyes co- 
ordinately upon the same point in space, the 
left eye looking a little higher than the right.” 
A page of ordinary print was thus a blur; 
whenever he attempted to write, the words 
doubled under his pen. Curiously enough, he 
had never mentioned this peculiarity — he 
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seemed to think it the natural process of 
vision. And he had repeated three whole 
years of school work on this account alone. 
Seven years in the school-room, and nobody 
had discovered that Charles Gilman could not 
see! He was fitted with glasses and later 
operated upon; then for the first time in his 
life the printed page and the words he was 
tracing with his pen were clear. But his read¬ 
ing and writing and spelling were just as bad as 
ever! The oculist had removed the defect — 
he had not removed the effect of the defect: 
that was in the boy’s mind. And it was here 
that the psychologist came to the rescue by 
showing just what the effect was and how to 
remedy it. 

Now, it is an obvious truism of daily life that 
in order to recognize a thing when we see it 
again, we must have seen it, at least once, 
clearly and distinctly: a mental image of it must 
have been left in the mind. Reading is simply 
a rapid-fire recognition process by means of the 
stored mental images of words. Charles Gil¬ 
man had no store of images of words, for he had 
never seen any — he had seen only blurs of 
words. He was even worse off than the child 
just groping its way through the primer, for he 
had to unlearn the blurs he had patiently ac¬ 
quired through those seven years when nobody 
knew what his trouble was; then, word by 
word, he had to re-stock his mind with the 
images of the words shown him through his 
glasses. Worse still, when the defect was dis¬ 
covered, the formative period — the time when 
the mind most easily acquires and retains such 
impressions — was past. In spite of this 
handicap, the boy learned to read, write, and 
spell, and was finally graduated from the 
grammar school only three years later than 
he should have been; which was better than not 
being graduated at all. 

The sequel to the story has a touch of pathos. 
At twenty-one Charles was stricken with tu¬ 
berculosis of the joints and muscles, and died a 
few years later. His great pleasure, after he 
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had given up the art work to which he had de¬ 
voted himself, was reading. 

Charles Gilman’s case is especially interesting 
because it is probably the first of its kind in this 
country where a psychologist was called in to 
diagnose poor spelling and reading. He, after the 
teachers and parents had failed, discovered the 
cause of the trouble, explained the nature of its 
results in the boy’s mind, and suggested the 
remedy by which the teacher effected the cure. 
Many similar cases have since been taken to the 
laboratory, and although Dr. Witmer will not 
say there is no other cause for poor spelling but 
defective eyesight, he does say, emphatically, 
that defective eyesight was associated with all 
the cases examined. But no matter how well 
the oculist may do his part, he can only start 
the cure: the poor speller must go back to the 
beginning and take in a fresh supply of words. 
And Charles Gilmans by the thousand sit in the 
school-rooms of the country, painfully toiling 
over pages they never see, miserably repeating 
years of work they never benefit by. In 
Chicago it was recently found that on entering 
school at the age of seven, 32 per cent, of the 
pupils had defective eyesight; the same is true 
in Minneapolis; and in New York City, Dr. 
Cronin states, “over 30 per cent, of the school 
children are suffering from gross forms of de¬ 
fective vision.” Most of the eye troubles could 
easily have been corrected by glasses, and if 
this had been done in the beginning, the chil¬ 
dren would have progressed through the grades 
at the normal rate. “These pupils,” says Dr. 
Neff, in his report to the Health Bureau on 
1267 children examined in Philadelphia, “as 
evidenced by letters from the teachers, showed 
an absolute absence of progress in many cases, 
some of them having spent their entire school 
life in the first grade; and, of course, many of 
these so-called 'mentally deficient’ children in¬ 
terfered with the progress of their fellow pupils. 
Often their tendency was toward incorrigible- 
ness. After treatment, almost all these chil¬ 
dren began to improve at once. . Many were 
removed from special schools to regular schools, 
and the tendency toward truancy passed away. 
The majority have made rapid strides since.” 

We may state as a general proposition that the 
actual amount of defect does not measure or pre¬ 
dict the amount of disadvantage, suffering, or re¬ 
tardation sustained by the child. Secondary ef¬ 
fects in disposition and character are often more 
serious and far-reaching in their consequences 
than the primary effects of the original trouble. 

Locating the c Defect or a "Backward Child 

But to return to Dr. Witmer. The work 
begun the day Miss Maguire took Charles Gil¬ 
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man to the psychological laboratory grew of its 
own accord, the news spreading from teacher 
to teacher. Parents heard of it and brought 
children for expert opinion — strange little 
creatures, some chattering an inarticulate 
language, some not speaking at all; some with 
flashes of intelligence, some with none — 
stupid, backward, imbecile, idiotic children. 
Why were they different from others? Could 
the psychologist find out? And was there any 
hope that the little one would some day be “all 
right”? 

Often the examiner has to shake his head — 
the family history and a look at the face of the 
vacant, helpless object in its mother’s arms tell 
him that there is no mind to do anything with; 
on the other hand, many cases already pro¬ 
nounced hopeless by the physician are found to 
offer very promising material,, once the psy¬ 
chologist has located the initiating causes of the 
trouble and mapped their mental results. His 
work, therefore, begins with the physical me¬ 
chanism; that known, the reaction of its im¬ 
perfections is traced out in the mind. Sight, 
hearing, taste, smell, touch, motor control, 
inhibition, breathing, heart action, muscular 
strength, are measured by precise instruments 
devised for the purpose; the general health, 
nutrition, sleep, exercise, home surroundings, 
and family history are inquired into; attention, 
memory, will, association cf ideas, interest, ob¬ 
servation are tested; and by that time the 
examiner has a pretty good idea of the dispo¬ 
sition of the young subject — his moral quality. 
Everything is recorded, tabulated, syste¬ 
matically arranged. The examination is a 
long one, sometimes taking several visits to 
complete, for the psychologist must get a clear 
answer to his question, Is the difficulty due to a 
defect in a sense organ; or is it due to defects in 
the general health and the nervous system; or 
is it in the mind itself? The answer determines 
the line along which the cure is to be projected. 

Children Who Cannot ^Articulate 

The poor articulation cases, which are very 
numerous and often little understood, illustrate 
the method. A supposed imbecile is taken to 
the laboratory. Although he is nine years of 
age, his language consists of a few meaningless 
sounds, yet he seems by his actions to be trying 
to communicate something by means of them. 
The idea of his imbecility is confirmed, to the 
parents’ and teacher’s minds, by the violent 
outbursts of temper to which the child gives 
way, particularly when he has failed to make 
himself understood. A glance at the eager 
little face puts the psychologist on his guard 
against the imbecile theory — the temper out- 
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bursts may be secondary effects. Half an 
hour’s testing shows a bright, active intelligence 
struggling against a terrible infirmity. The 
trouble, then, is due to one of three causes: 
structural peculiarities of the speech organs, 
which make it impossible for the child to give 
forth articulate language, though he hears it 
and knows how it ought to sound; or deafness 
due to disease of the ears or to adenoids — in 
this case the child never hears anything but 
blurred words, and he therefore reproduces 
nothing but blurred words when he tries to 
speak them; or the trouble may be in the 
mind: the hearing, say for the ticking of a 
watch, may be normal, even acute, but the 
hearer cannot distinguish between tones; all 
but elementary vowel sounds and a few con¬ 
sonants are alike to him. In this last case, the 
little patient both hears and speaks by word 
signs rather than by words; right, might , 
flight, kite, white are to him just T and nothing 
else; hear, pair, hair, there, are ai{r), the final r 
not being heard or sounded. 

Each of these articulation types requires 
special treatment if the child is ever to talk so 
that he can be understood; but getting at the 
real difficulty here, when the physical defect is 
small, is often a tedious piece of work for the ex¬ 
aminer. The hearing is first tested with the 
audiometer, an instrument so devised that the 
turning of a stop-cock delivers exact quantities 
of sound to either ear, the child, of course, not 
knowing which. He thus has no chance to use 
his imagination, and if he tries to “piece out" 
by what he thinks he ought to hear, he is at once 
detected. After this he is tested with lists of 
words, embodying every combination of vowel 
and consonant at the beginning, the middle, and 
the end of one or two syllables,— 6a — a6, ho — 
oh, cheek — pea ch, Jash — ha d — robbed,—• 
yards upon yards of words like these; and as he 
hears and reproduces the various sounds — or 
fails to do so — a mark goes down on a big 
prepared blank. The examination over, the 
blank shows that he manages, perftaps, h, sh, f, 
m, n pretty well at the beginnings of words; 
but p, d, k , wh, th, s, 1, y, l, r he cannot pro¬ 
nounce at all. When asked to say v and r he 
gives w\ k for /; p for h. He cannot distinguish 
the slightest difference between /ate and rate, 
etc. Fundamentally, his trouble is the same 
as Charles Gilman’s: he has no memory images 
of words, only images of blurs; Charles saw 
the blurs, Frank hears them. Fundamentally 
his treatment is the same as Charles Gilman’s — 
he must take in a new stock of ideas. Sound 
by sound, the letters must be repeated to him 
till the correct image is formed in his mind; 
sound by sound, thousands of times, he must 


try to repeat them aloud after his trainer until 
they become automatic parts of his speech. It 
may take months; it may take years; but — 
patience! — the psychologist knows it can be 
done, because he knows how it must be done. 
And the day comes when Frank can talk as 
everybody talks. 

A Child’s Speech Ruined by Baby Talk 

Once in a while a rare stammering case comes 
to the laboratory where there’s nothing the 
matter with the child — the matter is with his 
dear mama! In 1905 Dr. Witmer examined a 
boy of twelve who talked baby talk — a bright, 
alert youngster, to all appearances normal. 
But nobody could understand a word he uttered 
— except mama: she understood it all perfectly. 
“ I —aw—ow—ay” was to her ear “I want to 
go out to play,” as plain as anything could be. 
It was her tender custom to reply likewise, and 
she took pride in the thought that she had 
“never allowed her Willie to associate with the 
children on the block.” She had encouraged 
him to be her baby and “ kept him from growing 
up too soon” by prattling to him. 

Except for his unintelligible language, the 
examination did not reveal a defect, physical 
or mental, in the boy, and Dr. Witmer was 
forced to the conclusion that the trouble lay in 
the persistence of an infantile habit of ar¬ 
ticulation for which the mother was solely 
responsible. Through sentimentality and over- 
indulgence, “she had almost ruined his chances 
for a useful and possibly successful life.” 
(Psychological Clinic, March, 1907.) Months 
of painstaking, expert labor had to be expended 
upon him, to break up the habits his mother 
had carefully developed, before he could even 
begin to make himself understood by any one 
else. 

After his success with Charles Gilman and a 
few others, Dr. Witmer had so many demands 
for psychological examination that he was 
obliged to set apart a special time for it — two 
afternoons and Saturday morning each week — 
and thus the Psychological Clinic was estab¬ 
lished. It is now a regular feature of the work 
of the Psychological Department. Associated 
with the psychologist are eye and ear specialists 
and neurologists, besides teachers, school super¬ 
intendents, and principals who have become 
interested in the work through cases coming 
under their own observation. Always the idea is 
the individual child. In this, Dr. Witmer’swork 
may be looked on as in a way the antithesis of 
the work done at Clark University by Dr. G. 
Stanley Hall and his disciples. Dr. Hall has 
mapped out broad features of childhood and 
youth; has given us illuminating views of in- 
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dividual perform¬ 
ances with refer¬ 
ence to featural 
aspects — inter¬ 
pretations accord¬ 
ing to types. Dr. 

Witmer is engaged 
in applying the 
methods of the 
laboratory to the 
special child. 

Each, to him, is a 
" case, ” to be 
studied in detail 
before a diagnosis, 
much less a prog¬ 
nosis, can be 
reached. To follow 
up both satisfac¬ 
torily he soon 
found that he 
needed a sort of 
hospital-home- 
school for tempo¬ 
rary treatment, 
training, and ob¬ 
servation. Many 
mental difficulties 
did not come to 
the surface in one 
or two laboratory 
visits; the child’s 
real capacities and 
failings could not 
be clearly determined until an attempt was 
made to teach him something. In some in¬ 
stances a few days are sufficient; in others, 
weeks, a month, six months, even a year of 
experimenting and observation are necessary 
before a difficult case can be pronounced either 
curable or hopelessly imbecilic. 

A School Where the {Minds of ^Defective 
Children are Made Over 

In July, 1907, through the liberality of Mrs. 
J. Lewis Crozer, a fund was provided that en¬ 
abled Dr. Witmer to start such a school as he 
needed — a home where proper food, baths, 
massage, and open-air life could be regulated on 
hygienic principles side by side with the mental 
development. At first, a small house in West 
Philadelphia was fitted up, and two trained 
nurses were put in charge. During the summer 
months the children went to the University to 
school, where they were taught by Miss Town 
and Miss Boughton from nine to twelve, the 
remainder of the day being devoted to the 
physical side of their development. Sloyd was 
introduced, which proved extremely valuable; 
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for many children 
who were indiffer¬ 
ent, uninterested, 
mentally defec¬ 
tive, and without 
the energy to learn 
ordinary school 
studies, became 
keenly alive and 
began to put forth 
considerable men¬ 
tal effort when 
given raffia and 
other light manual 
work. Instruction 
was almost alto¬ 
gether individual. 

The Hospital 
School is now lo¬ 
cated in a large 
double house, with 
six pupils in resi¬ 
dence. The mental 
training, as well as 
the physical and 
hygienic care, is 
conducted under 
the direct charge 
cf Miss Margaret 
Repplier, assisted 
by two teachers, a 
trained nurse, and 
an assistant nurse, 
who help the chil¬ 
dren to dress and undress and bathe, and other¬ 
wise look after their physical needs. When they 
first come to school someof them are unable to put 
on their stockings and shoes; some cannot even 
feed themselves at table. Yet none are either im¬ 
becilic or idiotic, for Dr. Witmer will not admit 
to the school any child who does not seem to have 
a fighting chance to amount to something in the 
end. In spite of the large corps of assistants, 
the school is limited to seven pupils — an im¬ 
portant point to be noted. After long trial 
Dr. Witmer reached the conclusion that under 
ordinary conditions six or seven defective 
children are as many as a single trainer can 
superintend at one time. The school must 
be a home first of all, but a home presided 
over by a “scientific mother,” not an ama¬ 
teur. 

An important feature of the work is the care 
with which the records are kept; each case, 
studied and cured, is thus a sort of pattern for 
the next. But no two are ever quite alike, 
and the children’s troubles vary from some 
small and easily discovered defect, to such a 
tangle of defects, with their primary and second- 
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ary effects, that only an expert can unravel it 
and start the child in a normal, happy growth. 

The Case of Fanny, a Russian Jewish Child 

A case of the latter kind was brought in to the 
laboratory about two years ago by one of the 
visiting nurses in the public schools — a little 
Russian Jewish girl, one of seven children living 
with their parents and a dog in two nine by four¬ 
teen rooms up an alley. In the living-room of 
this home stands a table covered with black oil¬ 
cloth, on which plates of brown bread and glasses 
of tea are exposed to dirt and flies throughout 
the day. No meals are prepared; when the 
children are hungry they help themselves to 
what may happen to be on the table. Fanny, 
one of the younger children, had highly defec¬ 
tive eyesight, very bad adenoids, and was deaf; 
she was poorly nourished, dull, sullen, unable, 
or unwilling, to answer questions (which very 
likely she did not hear); she was difficult to in¬ 
terest, and suffered from a great deal of mental 
confusion; her shyness was so excessive that it 
had developed into an obstinacy which made it 
almost impossible 
to teach her. She 
had been two years 
in the firstgrade of 
the public school, 
without having 
made any appreci¬ 
able progress, and 
was about to re¬ 
peat it for the third 
time, when she at¬ 
tracted the atten¬ 
tion of the nurse, 
who thought some¬ 
thing might be 
done for her. 

A more unprom¬ 
ising case could 
hardly have been 
selected for ex¬ 
periment ; never¬ 
theless, Dr. Wit- 
mer took her. 

First her eyes were 
fitted with glasses; 
next, she was sent 
to the Polyclinic 
Hospital, where 
Dr. Packard oper¬ 
ated for adenoids 
and enlarged ton¬ 
sils. Within two 
weeks her im¬ 
provement in ap¬ 
pearance was so 
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astonishing that Dr. Witmer decided to admit 
her to the Hospital School. Nourishing food, 
baths, massage, fresh air, exercise, and friendly 
care brought her up rapidly. She became 
active and happy. Her childish confidence 
was won; after that she was taught, sound by 
sound, to speak. She had good visual memory 
and quickly learned to read and write. Three 
months after the first, a second operation was 
required, as the adenoids had reappeared. In 
spite of this setback, the child’s improvement 
was so wonderful that she was entered in a 
regular grade of the public school, where her 
progress has since been that of a normal child. 
While I talked with Dr. Witmer she came 
trotting into the laboratory to show him her 
report card and tell him all about "Teacher.” 

I did not for a moment suspect that she was a 
‘'case”; I took her for an ordinary little chatty 
child, possibly of one of his University col¬ 
leagues — a child of good home training and 
surroundings. Though she is now in the public 
school, she has not been returned to her family, 
for the influences there would undo most of the 

work already ac¬ 
complished. 

Curing a Moral 
Defective 

A little while 
before Fanny was 
treated, Gertrude 
B., who came from 
a county poor- 
house, was passed 
over to the Chil¬ 
dren’s Aid Society 
in Philadelphia. 
The Society put 
her in a boarding¬ 
house together 
with several other 
children. In both 
of these places she 
had shown herself 
a menace to the 
other children, 
biting and slug¬ 
ging them on the 
smallest provoca¬ 
tion. 

When Dr. Wit¬ 
mer first saw her, 
as he passed 
through the labor¬ 
atory where she 
was waiting, he 
thought her a men¬ 
tal and moral de- 
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GENERAL INTELLIGENCE TESTS 

ON THE TABLE ARE A CALTON WHISTLE FOR TESTING THE UPPER LIMIT OF HEARING', A DYNAMOMETER FOR TESTING THE 
GRASP OF THE HANDS; COLORED WORSTEDS AND BLOCKS FOR TESTING COLOR SENSE AND NUMBER; TOYS TO TEST 
COMMON KNOWLEDGE, PLAY, INSTINCTIVE REACTIONS, AND COORDINATION; AND THE FORM-BOARD, WHICH IS ONE OF 
THE BEST TESTS FOR DISTINGUISHING THE FEEBLE-MINDED CHILD FROM THE BACKWARD CHILD OF NORMAL IN¬ 
TELLIGENCE. THE FEEBLE-MINDED CHILD TRIES THE BLOCK IN EVERY COMPARTMENT TILL HE DISCOVERS ITS 
PROPER PLACE; THE NORMAL CHILD DISCOVERS THE RELATION BY VISION FIRST, THEN PLACES THE 
BLOCK WITH CERTAINTY WHERE IT BELONGS 


































APPARATUS 


WHEN THE TENDON BELOW THE KNEE-CAP IS TAPPED, THE MUSCLES OF THE THIGH CONTRACT AND THE FOOT IS VIGOROUSLY 
SUBJECT’S HEELS ARE LIGHT WOODEN RODS RUNNING INTO THE NEXT ROOM, WHERE THEY OPERATE SPECIALLY CONTRIVED 
HAMMERS STRIKE THE TENDON EVERY FIFTEEN SECONDS, THEIR WEIGHT AND THE DISTANCE THROUGH WHICH THEY 


generate, but, on examining her, found to his sur¬ 
prise that her mind was a good one. Suspecting 
that her moral nature might be different from 
the “character” she had been given, he got out 
some toys and a doll. The little girl went 
almost wild with joy — she had never had any 
toys in her life. She showed the normal human 
instincts here, at any rate. 

Now, the physician whom the Children's Aid 
had called in gave it as his “expert opinion” 
that Gertrude was a mental and moral defective, 
dangerous to keep with other children. Dr. 
Witmer’s diagnosis was: “Imaginative, active, 
self-reliant, purposeful — a valiant little soul, 
fighting like a rat in a corner against the condi¬ 
tions of poorhouse life.” So, in spite of the 
physician. Dr. Witmer admitted her to the 
Hospital School, and put her on the “ humani¬ 
zation cure,” her first “medicine” being a doll 
of her own. In two weeks the “cure” had 
worked such results that she was entered in the 
166 


public school. But she needed more individual 
training to make up for her past life than the 
overworked grade teacher could give her, and 
she has been taken back to the Hospital 
School, where she is making rapid progress and 
conducting herself to the satisfaction of every 
one. The very qualities that made this child 
a “menace” and a “moral defective” in the 
poorhouse, where her active, affectionate nature 
had nothing to satisfy its cravings, are the 
promise of a fine, efficient womanhood. 

Fanny and Gertrude are the children of ab¬ 
ject poverty, and their treatment is provided 
for by persons who have become interested in 
them. Clarence is the child of wealth, brought 
to the school as a last hope. An imbecile to all 
appearances, with open mouth and expression¬ 
less face, this boy, at the age of eight, spent the 
greater part of the day whimpering at his 
mother’s side. No discipline had ever been 
given him; thinking he had not long to live, his 









































IN ADJOINING ROOMS 

THROWN FORWARD. THE AMOUNT OF THE KICK IS A TEST OF THE CONDITION OF THE SPINAL CORD AND BRAIN. ATTACHED TO THE 
RECORDING PENS ON A PAPER ROLL, DRAWN UNDER THEM CONTINUOUSLY BY AN ELECTRIC MOTOR. ELECTRICALLY REGULATED 
FALL BEING ABSOLUTELY CONTROLLED, SO THAT THE FORCE OF BLOW IS CONSTANT THROUGHOUT THE EXPERIMENT 


parents had indulged him in every whim, until 
the little flame of mind struggling against bodily 
defects was nearly snuffed out. 

The first thing was to have him fitted with 
glasses; the next, to have his adenoids re¬ 
moved; the next — it may seem callous to say 
it — was to separate him from his parents. 
Not until then could he be made to under¬ 
stand that there were things he must do — 
for instance, he must walk. It was a perfectly 
brand-new idea to little Clarence that nobody 
was there to carry him around, and screaming 
didn't change the rule. He stopped his hud¬ 
dling and waiting to be picked up, and began to 
use his own legs for locomotion. It was the 
first real exercise he had ever had. His health 
quickly improved; he got an appetite; he slept. 
Soon he was joining, very timidly, in the romp¬ 
ing games of the other children; before many 
weeks he was a boy with the rest. 

However, he clung to a prejudice against 


books and book learning — he would not study. 
He was devoted to all kinds of animals and 
animal toys, so one day Dr. Witmer brought 
him a pair of white mice, and, sitting in the 
school-room, he and Clarence discussed these 
fascinating objects. Suddenly, picking up a 
bit of chalk, Dr. Witmer remarked, "Clarence, 
if any one asks you about your mouse, this is 
what you can say —" and wrote: "I have a 
mouse/' 

Clarence made him read the words over and 
over; read them himself. Then, fairly stam¬ 
mering with excitement, he cried, " B-b-but I 
have two m-m-mice— put that on the board!" 
Dr. Witmer "put that on," and Clarence de¬ 
cided to learn to read immediately. After a 
year of medical treatment and teaching. Dr. 
Witmer confidently hopes that Clarence will 
yet go through college. 

This is a case that must remain two or three 
years in the Hospital School before it can be 
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THRF.F. PUBLIC SCHOOL BOYS PRONOUNCED “HOPELESS IM¬ 
BECILES” BY THEIR TEACHER. THE BOY AT THE TOP IS 
CURABLE, HIS TROUBLE BEING CHIEFLY DUE TO LACK 
OF NOURISHMENT, THE ONE BENEATH IS A DOUBT¬ 
FUL CASE, THE THIRD IS INCURABLE 


sufficiently put into shape by physicians, and 
established in right habits, to enter the classes 
of an ordinary school. One attempt to return 
him to his mother proved unfortunate. All 
the old associations awoke in both of them. 
She could not see the vital necessity of disci¬ 
pline in developing the little fellow’s own 
powers, and he rapidly sank back to his former 
whimpering helplessness. The change for the 
worse was so evident that she gladly returned 
him to the school. 

A Psychological Clearing-House Needed 

Dr. Witmer has now clearly demonstrated 
one thing — the need of some such auxiliary 
institution as his Hospital School in connection 
with every large school system — a pedagogical 
clearing-house, where cases can be examined by 
experts, kept under observation for a limited 
time, then sifted to the proper classes or insti¬ 
tutions. Such a school, to be effective, must 
provide for the entire maintenance of the child 
during the period of detention — diet, baths, 
exercise, medical care, mental and manual in¬ 
struction— in order that the child’s various 
responses may be thoroughly understood. For 
some, nourishment and medication are all that 
is required, and the child can soon take his 
place in the grades; with others, the mental 
habits need systematic upbuilding after the 
doctor has done his work; while with a small 
proportion of children — but a vastly im¬ 
portant one to society at large — the disposi¬ 
tion has become so perverted, the moral life 
so warped, that they must have most expert 
training before they can be entered in the 
public school with profit to themselves or safety 
to the other pupils. These last cases are steer¬ 
ing straight for the juvenile court, the reform 
school, the prison, and in one or the other 
of these institutions the community is bound 
to support them in the end. 

Yet the results achieved with this class of 
patient in the clinic and the Hospital School 
are as hopeful as with any other, while the 
number of incurables in all classes is very small. 
By “incurables” Dr. Witmer means those who 
can never be put into the regular school grades, 
but must be turned over to a special institution. 
Under present conditions, when the parents are 
poor, these curable children are condemned, 
along with the incurables, either to neglect in 
the home and inadequate treatment in the 
school, or to a public institution, until the form¬ 
ative period of mind-growth is past and their 
little chance for an efficient and happy life is 
gone. 

The hope and promise of this new field of 
psychological work can be appreciated if one 















AN AUDIOMETER EXAMINATION 

fanny’s hearing being tested after operation and treatment in the hospital school, her defective articulation 
WAS caused by deafness and malformed mouth cavity, both the result of adenoids 


but glances at the situation in the public schools. 
Upon the suggestion of Dr. Witmer, Superin¬ 
tendent Bryan made an exhaustive examina¬ 
tion of the retardation of the children in the 
Camden schools, and found that 12.7 per cent, 
of them were three years or more behind grade; 
that 4.8 per cent, were four or more years be¬ 
hind; that by actual count there were two 
thousand children in the schools who might be 
classed as defectives, from one cause or another, 
needing special treatment. And of these last, 
one thousand dropped out at the end of the year 
— done for, so far as education in the schools 
was concerned. Yet, could these children have 
been given proper medical attention, then 
placed in small groups with surroundings 
adapted to their capacities, and with teachers 


prepared to work with backward and defective 
children, fully 90 per cent, of them would have 
been found in the schools the next year, doing 
effective work along some line that would help 
to fit them for later employment. 

What became of the thousand children in the 
small city of Camden, New Jersey, who dropped 
out for want of the helping hand of science? 
What becomes of the tens of thousands in 
Philadelphia, New York, Chicago, San Fran¬ 
cisco? Do you imagine they go up in the scale 
after they have left the restraining influences 
of the school and have gone into the world where 
you must either lay your goods on the counter, 
or steal what somebody else lays on? Do you 
picture these thousands now working indus¬ 
triously and earning their own living? 
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MALFORMED HARD PALATE, CAUSING DEFECTIVE ARTICULATION 

THESE CASTS ARE FREQUENTLY NECESSARY FOR THE STUDY AND TREATMENT 
OF ARTICULATION CASES 


Epileptics and Imbeciles Forced into the 
Public Schools 

The compulsory education laws drive — 
theoretically — all children but imbeciles and 
idiots into the schools and keep them there for a 
minimum of six years, toiling over their books, 
whether or not they can see, hear, or think. Thus 
every city, town, village, and hamlet engages 
itself to provide for all classes of defectives and 
degenerates above a certain level. But this 
level is not always maintained in actual practice. 
For instance, when the compulsory education 
law went into effect in Baltimore, eighty-three 
epileptics, liable to seizures at any hour, were 
found right in the grades with the other chil¬ 
dren; while in Philadelphia there are to-day, 
according to Dr. Witmer’s estimate, nearly 
one thousand imbeciles occupying desks beside 
normal children. These unfortunates must 
either be provided for in the public schools, or 
cast out to shift for themselves as best they 
may; for the special institutions — even when 
parents are willing to send their children to 
them — are too overcrowded to take them in. 
The question is, “How shall these defectives be 
provided for in the best possible way?” — to 
which is generally added, "at the least pos¬ 
sible cost” — meaning the immediate cost. 
The ultimate cost is seldom considered. 

It costs money to educate a defective— 
more money than to educate a normal child; it 
costs more to let a child repeat a year's work 


than to give that year's 
work to a new child for 
the first time — costs 
more wear and tear and 
worry and discipline, 
costs more of the teach¬ 
er’s nervous force; it 
wastes not only money 
but child to try to drag 
him through the grades 
without first removing, 
or at least lessening, his 
defects. For Charles 
Gilman’s eyes Philadel¬ 
phia spent an amount 
that would have given 
three children a year, 
or one child three years, 
in school. An hour in 
an oculist’s office would 
have saved it. Fanny 
had repeated a year, and 
had the prospect of an 
indefinite sojourn in the 
first grade, when Dr. 
Witmer took her into 
the Hospital School; in five months she was 
ready to return to the public school, with the 
prospect of a normal progress and a good 
education. 

These are but two cases out of thousands. 
The smaller cities are paying for repeated 
school years by the century; the larger cities, 
on the grand scale of millenniums. The greater 
part of this bill — the greater number of these 



CAST OF TEETH TAKEN RY PHYSICIAN BEFORE TREATMENT. 
THE WHOLE MOUTH CAVITY HAD BECOME DEFORMED 
THROUGH ADENOIDS, MAKING THE CHILD’S LANGUAGE 
ALMOST UNINTELLIGIBLE 
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defective, backward children — could be saved 
to the public by a proper clinical examination 
and treatment of all pupils when they enter 
school. Something is radically wrong when 
an intelligent, earnest child can waste seven 
years trying to learn to read before any one 
discovers that he cannot see printed words. 

The ungraded classes, the special classes for 
defectives, the truant schools in New York, 
Philadelphia, Boston, Baltimore, Milwaukee, 
Chicago, St. Louis, and a few other cities have 
little more than touched the surface of the 
problems presented. Even when they provide 
treatment and surgical operations, they have 
no facilities for carrying out a systematic course 
in diet, exercise, and baths that will bring the 
child up to physical standard; while teachers 
specially trained for the more difficult task of 
bringing the defective up to mental standard 
are almost impossible to find. To bring the 
child up to standard in the shortest possible time 
— this is the ideal of the clinical psychologist 
and the purpose of the Hospital School; for the 
psychologist considers the expenditure of two 
or three hundred dollars within six months — 
if it accomplish the result — cheaper for the 
city, cheaper for the child, and cheaper for the 
community where the child is later to live, than 
the expenditure of two or three years of the 
child's formative period in done-over and use¬ 
less work. 

What It Costs to Save Children's Minds 

Dr. Witmer has shown that cases not re¬ 
quiring great medical or surgical care can be 
given very thorough treatment — a home, 
food, baths, outdoor exercise, and expert mental 
training — in small classes for a minimum of 
sixty dollars a month. When the child needs 
special training, orthopedic gymnastics, special 
diet, massage, the care of a throat specialist 
and an oculist, operations and X-ray examina¬ 
tions,— which means that a trainer or a nurse 
has to give all of her time to him,— the cost 
may easily run up to two or three hundred 
dollars a month for the first half year. The 
cash equivalent for the change in Clarence from 
an apparent imbecile, whimpering out his life, 
to an intelligent boy, growing healthy and active 
and with the hope before him of a useful 
manhood, was about two thousand dollars; 
the cash equivalent for the change in Gertrude 
from a supposed "‘moral imbecile" to a lovable 
little girl was about two hundred dollars/ 
How much that two hundred dollars, spent 
now, has saved the community at large, to say 
nothing of the child herself, we can hardly 
guess. What is a made-over child worth? 

Many other cases of moral deficiency have 
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been treated in the Hospital School and sent 
home cured; and these have opened up one of 
the most promising branches of clinical psy¬ 
chology— the examination and treatment, on 
scientific lines, of the juvenile offender. Since 
the establishment of juvenile courts, and largely 
through the publicity given to Judge Lindsey's 
remarkable work in Denver, people are waking 
up to the idea that youthful crime is not so much 
sin to be punished as disease to be treated: 
far-sighted eyes that make book study misery 
and life in the open a necessity; adenoids; nerv¬ 
ous troubles and malnutrition; a disposition out 
of gear with family and home; misdirected 
yearnings for the wider life, as vividly por¬ 
trayed in dime novels. The mental state 
of the juvenile offender, and the means by 
which he can be taken out of that state and 
put into another and better, are becoming a 
serious and important study, a profession for 
experts. 

Already Dr. Witmer has had a number of 
cases sent him from the children’s court for 
examination. Would two or three months of 
treatment in a hospital school save these young 
lads from the reformatory and put them back 
in school? In most instances — yes. But 
there is no hospital school for children of this 
class. Philadelphia has a Detention Home, with 
capacity for about fifty children at a time, but the 
children are not supposed to remain more than 
a week; they go thence to the juvenile court, 
thence — where the judge decides. 

What is needed is a home where each "case" 
can be studied until his possibilities for evil or 
good are thoroughly known; where his defects 
can be remedied; where — and this is the main 
point — his bad habits, the effects of his de¬ 
fects, can be systematically treated. For this 
last the doctor does nothing; he can do nothing; 
at best he gives the child only a new possibility. 
He operates on an adenoid: he does not operate 
on mental habits—does not make a dull, inat¬ 
tentive child into a bright one. The doctor's 
work ends with the bodily defect; the psychol¬ 
ogist's begins with the effect of it. The doctor 
gives the new chance; the psychologist helps 
the child to fight the chance to win. , 

Though still in its infancy, clinical psychology 
is marking out a great field in social evolution; 
perhaps by the close of the century it will be 
one of the greatest. For it means the salvage 
of vast quantities of human mind lost to the 
world by our present system ; or, worse 
thrown upon the community for support in re¬ 
form schools, prisons, and institutions for the 
feeble-minded. First or last, society must pay 
the bill. The psychologist says, "Pay first, 
and save the child." 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY 

This Cyprian , 

She is a thousand, thousand 
Changing things . 

She brings more pain than any 

God; she brings 

More joy. I cannot judge her. 

May it be 

An hour of mercy when she looks on me. 

Euripides. 

W HY should I want to tell 
about Lester Anders and 
his love affair? It has 
been a long-drawn-out frag¬ 
ment of obscure human 
history, its climaxes anti-climaxed, and with 
no sharp clear “point,” nothing that en¬ 
ables me, at any rate, to draw any general 
“conclusions,” edifying or otherwise. But, 
after all, there are other kinds of stories than 
such as can be wittily skeletonized at a dinner¬ 
party, and other moods of human communica¬ 
tion than those suited to such occasions. Why 
does one want to tell any story? 

It must be that somehow you care about the 
people and the happenings, and that (perhaps 
so obscurely you do not know what is driving 
you) you long to make others care with you, 
cry, laugh, wonder, or perhaps, most of all, 
simply sympathize for a moment with your 
fresh bewilderment before a fresh instance of 
man's inscrutable predicament on his little 
fleeing ball. Surely basic bewilderment is a 
mood that must come and recur.passingly with 
even such doctrinaires, scientific, philosophic, or 
theological, as have “doped out” complete 
(and highly conflicting) theories of All that Is. 

Doubtless it is what Lester Anders was him¬ 
self that makes one care about his story. He 
had all those gifts that spring our most primi¬ 
tive, our oldest instincts of admiration: youth, 
strength, splendor of body, gaiety of heart, 
daring, power of primitive achievement — he 
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was a man of his hands; he was an excellent 
chap, too, with a good, sound head. 

Everything conspired to make him one of 
those examples of good fortune that it cheers 
the dull, drudging world to look upon, to hear 
about, to see counterfeited on the stage. Of 
course, envy is a pervasive vice, but pervasive, 
too, and deep-rooted, is the dumb, hidden in¬ 
stinct of solidarity that makes us feel bettered 
the more happiness there is in the world. 

The motormen and truck-drivers who bright¬ 
ened at Lester s offhand greetings did not envy 
the correct magnificence with which he de¬ 
lighted to clothe himself; they took more note 
of his muscle and agility and gave them pro¬ 
fanely emphasized appreciations that in naive 
generosity were as pretty as poetry. But it 
was not matters athletic, either, that rooted 
their interest: it was Happy Youth. 

Happy Youth must always carry its own 
pathos, but Lester minimized that note, be¬ 
cause he looked so armed, equipped to live. 
The thoughtful, of course, venture no such 
prophecies, but out of hundreds of goodly 
youth one might have backed his chances for a 
triumphant progress down the years; the strong 
head, the balanced, kindly, mundane nature,— 
no poet’s extravagances of ideals or hungers 
there to bring shipwreck! 

Then, as Fate does top things off occasionally 
to show what she can do, he was blessed in he¬ 
redity, in station, in fortune. His father was a 
man with money enough to live in easy com¬ 
fort, and, admirable gentleman, had chiefly 
devoted himself for years to public and benefi¬ 
cent interests; a strand of light cynicism that 
was braided in his tolerant nature had made 
him especially valuable among philanthropic 
softies and egotists, and had helped to save him 
(for saved he was) from the degradations that so 
easily beset a career of “doing good. ” He was, 
in fact, such a father as the sagacious might 
choose, had they the chance. 



"a brown sparrow of a girl sketching in a note-book caught his eye ” 


Lester had still one more cardinal good for¬ 
tune: he was born with that fitness for a special 
vocation which Emerson tells us is the greatest 
luck a man can have. With the world before 
him, the lad fell on the last waning chances for 
original exploration of unknown lands, and fell 
on them as if they had been saved by the gods 
for him; now he was twenty-eight, and he had 
had his triumphs, had carried responsibilities 
and had tasted power and achievement, had 
savored the sweetness of life in the shadow of 
death. 

Just home from a South American expedi¬ 
tion through an unmapped wilderness, he was 
reveling in the contrast of Broadway: in the 
street-cars, in the white napery and glitter of 
restaurants and the things they gave you to 
eat; in the punctilious elaborations of women’s 
frou-frouing frocks, and in them themselves — 
the always curious, so often clever little things. 
He marveled casually that from their little 
niches, their abysmal inexperience, they could 
sometimes so project themselves into his world, 
talk to him of his occupations,— awfully 
clever of them, even if they did make it their 
business to play up to a fellow like that. 

Women would have spoiled him, if he had 
found intoxication in their tribute. But if 
pride of conquest can hardly be denied any 
normal member of an "evolved” race, it would 
still assuredly never intoxicate Lester; it was 
offset by all his traditions and habits of mind. 
Unless you could like a woman at least as much 
as she liked you, her liking was a horribly dis¬ 
comfortable, embarrassing thing; it made you 


look and feel like a hound any way you could 
fix it. These were his secret sentiments; aloud 
he was extremely unlikely to be caught making 
any such implied admissions. 

He had tried various ways of "fixing it," 
and also he had "liked" some of the ladies 
who had liked him; altogether, as you may 
infer, his experiences, such as they were, had 
not enlightened him profoundly about life, love, 
women, or himself. He was almost innocent 
of literary traditions of sex, but he knew (for 
he looked at the world with a seeing eye) that 
sometimes love took the form of a very serious 
madness, and that, more rarely, there was 
something noble and splendid in this madness. 

He had no more idea of any such experience 
ever coming to him than he had of undergoing 
any other form of mania. What he wanted was 
children, sons and daughters; your own kids 
were what counted after a while; and as a deco¬ 
ration on this solid aspiration, he wished, he 
meant, to love his wife. 

So it all might have come to pass had he 
turned west instead of east one spring day. It 
was early in the day, early in the spring, and 
after the sharper flavor of other phases of the 
city, he turned, charmed with the contrast, 
into a little empty square of pale sunshine, green 
grass, and naked trees bud-bedecked. As he 
lounged about, a brown sparrow of a girl caught 
his eye only because she was sketching in a 
note-book, quick strokes alternating with quick, 
attentive glances beyond it; her eyes recur¬ 
rently grasped a group of two children who, 
unconscious of their usefulness, sat, the baby 
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asleep in the girl’s lap, on the grassy edge of a 
walk, a bench leg giving her a back-rest. It 
was obvious that the task of hoisting herself 
and her charge properly on to the bench was 
quite beyond the small nurse’s strength. Lester 
looked on, also seated at his ease now, unob¬ 
served of either artist or models. 

It needed such definite attention really to see 
Anne Taylor. Lester, in contrast, clothed with 
such tempered glory, light and fresh, as remains 
possible to his sex, was a figure to stand out in a 
crowd — most of all because he was so alive; 
that vitality that informed the whole sinewy 
length of him gave arresting force to his solid, 
embrowned, clear-cut good looks, and pooled 
like light in a pair of strong, leaf-brown eyes; 
as strong as an eagle’s they Fooked; good- 
humored, too, but not mainly organs of ex¬ 
pression (as some eyes do look), mainly made 
to see with, to see a lot. 

But if Anne Taylor flagged attention little 
more than a lichen on a rock, she, like the 
lichen, could still reward it. It would be a per¬ 
version of language to claim that any scrutiny 
could find her pretty; but superior eyes, dis¬ 
missing demands for bloom and color, might 
discover something of beauty in the Holbein- 
esque drawing of the small, quaint face, all 
whose details, lips, eyelids, delicate nostrils, 
were finished with such distinguished precision. 
Lester in his simplicity thought her a plain 
little girl; yet then and there stole in on him the 
notion that he liked her plain looks immensely; 
that she looked precisely the most companion¬ 
able person in New York. But it was not with 
the least thought of profiting by that fact that 
he presently saw the need of coming to the 
plain little girl’s assistance. 

The child on the grass had essayed to wend 
on her way with the baby; the baby was asleep, 
and a strength which had just sufficed for a 
staggering progress when he was awake — after 
he had refused further unfamiliar exercise on 
his own fat legs — proved now completely in¬ 
adequate; she managed to rise with him, but 
after five steps came down again, baby still 
uppermost, but wide-eyed despair upon her 
countenance. Plainly, with the finality of 
childhood, she saw the future stretch all dark 
and “barren as a rainy sea,” an existence 
bounded by starvation on the park walk. 

Anne Taylor, after making some last hurried 
strokes, shut the note-book and hurrying to her 
unconscious model said, with a faint touch of 
the brogue: 

“Sure, now, and isn’t he the heaviest baby 
of his weight on the East Side this day! Let me 
try the heft of him.” 

Pride in the merited tribute struggled on the 


slum child’s face with worldly-wise mistrust. 
“ He is awful big, pride was the stronger. 

“And he’s gone to sleep on you, and doubled 
the load he was. Indeed, I think the blessed 
saints sent me along to take the job off'n you”; 
the young lady’s little sweet eyes watched the 
effect of each stroke of her diplomacy with the 
measuring, tranquil glance of a chess-player. 
Conflicting emotions were written all over the 
girl’s little person, but dire need conquered 
when, as her next move, Anne Taylor said: 
“It’s Father Kelly would be telling you to let 
me have him if he stood there foreninst you.” 

“It’s Father Casey likes him best.” 

“Indeed, and that’s only because Father 
Casey knows him best.” As she spoke Anne 
was up gathering overflowing legs and arms as 
best she could. 

Lester was an audience for the little comedy, 
though he wore the deafest aspect; but when 
the comedians mobilized, it was soon unde¬ 
niably clear that the company still needed re¬ 
inforcements; that jumbo of an infant was even 
overpowering the grown woman — the grown 
woman was slight and small. Lester perforce 
came to the rescue; the polite automaton was 
the role he chose, as if, having eyes, he saw not, 
neither heard with his ears, but was moved by 
internal clockwork that at this hour daily 
brought him to the assistance of any baby- 
oppressed beings, men, women, or goats. 
Maybe Anne in her need would have put up 
with an even less sharply defined harmlessness; 
there was about her something that bespoke a 
very privately cherished and faintly humorous 
sense of power to take care of herself. But in 
turning her burden over to the young man she 
certainly did nothing to bring the automaton to 
life; rather, graciously enough, she automaton- 
ized herself, as if that were the etiquette pre¬ 
scribed for the foreseen occasion by the best 
authorities. 

Under such rigidities the adventure ended as 
it had begun. It was so amusing as it stood, 
that, until the girl had vanished quite, Lester’s 
humorous satisfaction with his own propriety 
was complete. Then there was new food for 
amusement in the disgruntlement he discovered 
because there was (of course) no sequel in sight. 
He thought of that girl recurrently for several 
days; he grew clearer that he sustained a loss in 
not knowing her; she certainly was a well-spring 
of companionship — that girl, and a Dear; 
good as gold, and at the same time so flavored 
with the unadulterated savor of herself —as 
far from flat tameness as any Daughter of the 
Game spiced by the Devil. With all this he did 
not range heras a potential sweetheart, although, 
as youth must in such case, he glanced at that 
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possibility. Love affairs in his experience 
rooted differently and developed agitations 
both sweet and bitter out of accord with the 
aromatic freshness of this memory. 

It was after ten days had driven the episode 
from the foreground of his mind that he saw 
her again. It was in a newspaper office where 
he was known. She "belonged” there, was on 
the staff. She was, it appeared, the creator of a 
series of pictures of city children that was hav¬ 
ing its little vogue; pictures whose quaintly 
humored expressiveness more than atoned with 
the sensible 
public for their 
sometimes ec¬ 
centric notions 
of human pro¬ 
portions. 

The inevitable 
acquaintance 
began with more 
good will and 
good under¬ 
standing than 
any merely con¬ 
ventional pre¬ 
lude could have 
given it. The 
clearest thing 
about Anne to 
masculine per¬ 
ception, plain 
onsight,wasthat 
a fellow could 
make friends 
with her; that 
she was neither 
fisher nor fish in 
the Great Game. 

Any love affairs 
of hers would 
fall outside its 
strategies. The 
war between the sexes had small meaning 
for Anne. She lived (so she often put it) in 
the old Ninth Ward, and in the little prim 
“private house" where she was born. Her 
father had been a contracting carpenter in a 
small way, when a modest turn or two in real 
estate had furnished him with a slender com¬ 
petency, and furnished it just in time; on the 
heels of his good fortune a ladder broke with 
him, and the fall not only crippled him, but im¬ 
paired his health for life. The distinction of 
his after years was that he kept what he had 
made, despite all the onslaughts of "business 
opportunities," even despite the beguiling fact 
that he had made it. He said he had no right to 
risk the livelihood of his family, and contented 


himself with attending to small safe invest¬ 
ments and reinvestments, with the interests of 
his church, his political party, and with his 
family; that is (as to the last) he and his wife 
were united fondly in the deepest, quietest wor¬ 
ship of their daughter; Anne was an only child 
who had been born to them after years of barren 
wedlock. He was an elder in the Methodist 
Church, a reader of the Tribune , and a well- 
enduring, honest man, keeping always his 
country-bred sense of equality and his Chau- 
tauquanesque mental horizon. His wife was 

his mate in all 
this, and any 
differences that 
went to make 
her a separate 
personality 
hardly concern 
this narrative. 
It was in the 
most casual way 
that Anne had 
ranged beyond 
the parental 
fields, intellect¬ 
ually and so¬ 
cially; and the 
only visible 
effect of these 
excursions upon 
her home rela¬ 
tions was to 
make her cher¬ 
ish them the 
more. There 
was an unvary¬ 
ing levelness 
about Anne's 
head that defied 
the demoraliza¬ 
tions of human¬ 
kind's foolishest 
years, and the more she knew of other kinds of 
people, the more she sensed the dyed-in-the-wool 
merits of her own nearest. New people and 
pleasure were deftly sorted, rejected or adjusted 
without disturbing any balance of power in the 
kingdom of her mind. Indeed, it appeared that 
what Anne went in, that, in all essentials, she 
came out, whatever the passage traversed; and 
if here was small evidence of a capacity for 
growth, it is to be answered that a pleasant 
completeness stamped Anne; she drove ideas of 
changing her out of heads even besotted with 
educative, uplifting impulses. 

Lester found all this almost romantically 
satisfactory; it brought out so becomingly 
in Anne all that was most unlike commoner 
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souls; and it was all so finely, quaintly Amer¬ 
ican in our denationalizing metropolis. It 
was the kind of thing his father had bred him 
to esteem, for his father cherished his family's 
Americanism with the enlightened fidelity of 
a cosmopolitan outlook. It was Democracy 
Mr. Anders believed in, and with a more de¬ 
fined faith than supported most of his easy¬ 
going predilections. To Lester’s mind Anne’s 
situation in life fitted her like a designed frame. 
In his young ardor he counted it a good plus 
on the privilege of knowing her. 

From an old home himself, he had, too, an 
appreciation of the fact that the “parlor” of 
the Greenwich Village house was one of the few 
and ever fewer rooms still left on Manhattan 
Island whereTime had had a chance to work his 
incomparable magic. Anne’s esthetic educa¬ 
tion had not led her to play any discoverable 
tricks with it; not she! Faded and harmonized, 
long-cherished and used, since it all was old and 
simple, no walnut furniture could be ugly 
enough quite to outweigh what time had done 
for it. Lester was not an esthetic person, but 
if he had been he might have come to the same 
conclusion he found when he reflected that 
“this sort of thing is more in our class than all 
that shiny, brand-new colonial truck, by Jove, 
or the old stuff from Dago palaces that the big 
grafters are spreading around; this is their own, 
anyhow.” 

It was anent the one inherited treasure in 
this homely room that Anne made her one 
oblique reference of these days to her own 
worldly standing. The treasure was a litho¬ 
graphed copy of Lincoln’s Emancipation Proc¬ 
lamation; it was in script, and the shadings of 
the lettering gave you, with preternatural 
ingenuity, if you looked aright, a wooden pres¬ 
entation of Lincoln’s face. Lester was ex¬ 
amining it with an interest made up of various 
strands; his father was a collector of Lincoln 
memorabilia. 

“I suppose that’s funny to other people,” 
said Anne tranquilly; "we are proud of it.” 
All manner of little insignificant speeches came 
from Anne with a significance born precisely of 
their simplicity; where the rest of us would 
mean more, or other, she meant merely what 
she said. 

In response to Lester’s sympathetic growls — 
his words were not what counted — she told 
with her easy precision how her father’s father 
was a very poor farmer who made his home a 
much-used station on the underground railroad 
of slave times, and how he had bought this docu¬ 
ment-picture the week Lincoln was murdered. 

“ He was dead long before I was born,” said 
Anne, “but I can’t find out that he ever bought 


any other unnecessary thing in his life. He 
spent all he could pinch out of his poverty on 
causes. This was his box of ointment. I like 
him for a grandfather very well,” Anne con¬ 
cluded without emphasis. 

Lester could only stand before the heirloom 
and again express his sentiments by dim 
sounds of sensibility. It was not a moment for 
the banalities of talk. 

For already he had reached the stage where 
the beloved’s chance speech may come freighted 
with such mystic significance as belongs to the 
wonder words heard in dreams. Quickly he 
had learned that love enters not always by the 
same door, and indeed that he had had no ex¬ 
perience of love before. This was not the fa¬ 
miliar comedy of self-deception; he had a cool 
head for investigating his own emotions, and he 
was right. The call of companionship that 
Anne’s being had made to him from the fust 
called the whole of him; not as the result of 
a sustained propinquity, but fundamentally, 
with a force like gravitation, a force strength¬ 
ened by the chorded subtlety that had briefly 
disguised it. The truth had come to him as 
a deeply astounding and sobering discovery; 
there was an hour when it awed, when, by a 
stretch of language, one might say it frightened 
him; such calls from the deeps were not reck¬ 
oned in his scheme of life. Of course that 
passed; he was an altogether sanguine lad. 

Sooner than he had dreamed to, with small 
volition in the matter, he found himself a de¬ 
clared lover, and one who was neither rejected 
nor accepted. On top of that he begged to be 
allowed to bring his mother to call on Mrs. 
Taylor and Anne; to the credit of his breeding 
and his presence of mind, he named them in 
that order. It appeared he had proffered this 
request at the wrong time. Anne demurred. 

“It would be too creepy,” she argued can¬ 
didly and plausibly; “whatever you did or 
didn’t tell her, she’d have two reasons for de¬ 
testing me: because I may and because I may 
not,”— this last coming with an access of ab¬ 
straction; she was weighing courses as she 
named them. 

Lester sat, his elbows on his knees, his down¬ 
cast face between his fists, a square, masculine 
attitude, but telling a tale rather painfully con¬ 
trasted with the girl’s expression; her clear 
ease, pretty as it was, looked a shade trivial 
against his overweight of feeling. He raised 
his eyes to hers — they were bloodshot — and 
whispered, for his voice was dead in his 
throat, “When, Anne? When?” 

But by nature and sagacity it was mainly in a 
lighter key that his wooing was set. His heart 
sang with hope, and as he had not failed to 
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observe the advantage insincere devotion has 
with inexperienced women over a sincerity too 
guileless, he was consciously bent on profiting 
by the wisdom of the children of this world. 

Yes, Anne was inexperienced, of course, but 
she was, as her bearing revealed, not unac¬ 
customed to being courted. Her popularity 
puzzled some observers of her own sex; and 
certainly she was poor in the most trusted 
weapons of conquest. One big element in her 
attraction has been already suggested: men in 
general felt that clear as sunshine, clean of any 
hidden hungers of vanity or advantage, she 
liked them. That, to be sure, was a wonderful 
eye-opener to various pleasant qualities that 
every one granted her. Her quaintness — 
that was a favorite reiterated word — was born 
of her odd combination of spontaneity and self- 
control; at least, that is as far as any analysis 
of it could go; she had the unique effect of 
always doing what she felt like and always 
doing what she intended — an extraordinarily 
engaging harmony that, which made various 
people find it a treat simply to watch her exist. 
For the rest, her lovers read her as being as 
warm as she was unquestionably cool. If she 
was a detached friend and an elusive sweet¬ 
heart, their instinct told them she had in her 
the making of a wife who would fill the measure 
of that relation. 

When in the course of a month she made her 


measured little surrender to Lester, the ques¬ 
tion of meeting his family naturally came up 
again. She still begged off, and she had her 
little case again, too. Lester was expecting to 
start soon on another South American expedi¬ 
tion, and Anne would listen to no word of mar¬ 
riage before his return. He made his last plea 
for an immediate union one evening as, in the 
artless fashion of the neighborhood, they sat in 
the summer dusk on her front steps; before 
them a tiny triangle of greenery showed up 
under the electric light greener than Nature, 
as green as fairyland; its black leaf shadows 
more solid than the shimmering leaves, still, 
impossibly swift and silent, wove their dancing 
vanishing patterns from nothing. 

“ I won't be married before you go, and I 
really can’t stand up to being a daughter-in- 
law for such a long, lonely time before I’m mar¬ 
ried. It’s too much of a strain, when there is 
such a gap between our families to be bridged, 
too.” 

“The bridges are already there,” said Lester; 
“you’ll find that out.” 

There had never been any implications before 
about this gap, but the reference fell from Anne 
with the easiest directness; of course there was a 
gap. Lester’s answer was right in tone and 
fact; Anne tranquilly let it pass. She was 
tranquilly silent, in good faith assuming that all 
was settled her way, and by the assumption 
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itself making it sound; Lester — thus put to 
the touch — could but make the queen’s 
preferences his commands. When later, sub¬ 
missively enough, as a mere medium for love- 
making, he questioned her for reasons, she said, 
“You don’t suppose I make up reasons for big 
choices like that in my head, do you? I don’t 
see how any one but an adding-machine could’'; 
then reflectively, seriously, “I find I must do 
something or not do it, and then if some one 
teases me about reasons, I can only bore down 
into my me, and try and find some. I can’t find 
these now, the real ones, but they are there." 

Lestermarveled at his own refrainment; awed 
to find his lovemadehim too rich tobeimpatient, 
too humble to be insistent. It was not that he 
saw Anne as necessarily always right. Seriously, 
with his mind as well as his heart, he thought 
she should marry him before he departed on 
precarious paths; but, besides natural chivalry, 
Anne, even when not reasonable herself, in¬ 
spired others with a reasonable regard for her 
very caprices. Did not she allow the privi¬ 
lege of caprice to every child of man? She was 
the least exigent sweetheart in the world. 

To be sure, she scarcely seemed to suffer the 
temptations of passionate devotion, and Lester 
accepted it that she was not so deep in love as 
her lover. He astutely read her as of the 
maidens who even in their secret hearts must 
always reserve much till they give all. These 
devotees of Diana, despite our Shakspere’s 
quite partizan antagonism, enjoy the especial 
consideration of our society — they suit its 
arrangements; and Lester, of course, was quick 
to find ideal rightness in any phase of Anne; so, 
strong in his faith in her good faith, he stilled 
his hungry heart. 

Undemanding, uninterfering as she was, a 
light touch from Anne presently brought about 
a sharp revolution in Lester’s outlook. He 
received the expected offer to lead another 
South American exploring party. A group of 
adventurous financiers were uniting their forces 
with a geographical society to. search out the 
course of a certain obscure river; if it could be 
navigated, a virgin country of immeasurable 
resources would be opened to the world; its 
minerals and timber were playing the part of 
buried treasure to the romantic imaginations of 
the money-makers. Lester’s success did not 
turn on the doubtful factor of the river; he 
would gain much if the question were settled 
either way; only.more if the dreams of commerce 
came true. The stakes were bigger than any 
he had ever stood to win: fame, that narrow 
fame among specialists that counts to a career 
and is a real, a worth-while thing, such con¬ 
nections as in themselves spell power, and 


money enough to give his next steps adven¬ 
turous independence. Lester knew too much 
to discount chance; but he believed in his luck, 
and the gamble of the game was its intoxica¬ 
tion. He came from an interview with his big 
men swung high on his hopes. A man, hardy 
and handsome and young, playing a strong 
hand in a big game, happy in love, all his fate 
edged about with the rainbow enchantments of 
danger and separation (for only pain can give 
the ineffable edge to pleasure) — surely to live 
on such terms is a heady draught. 

His final answer he reserved till the next day 
only because he cherished a sentiment for talk¬ 
ing all over with Anne. While he was making 
himself fine to go to her, he received a letter, 
another offer of employment. From the faith¬ 
ful a religious journal had collected a large sum 
of money for the relief of a remote famine- 
stricken district in China. Here was a bid, a 
little unimportant bid, for Lester’s services as 
courier. Danger and trouble were the only 
notable elements in this mission. Lester with 
but a glance thrust the letter in his pocket. 
Such jobs did not count now. 

You divine that there was where Anne 
changed his mind. That is a short story soon 
told. It was done by no arts, no appeals, done 
without intention, simply by the power over a 
man in love of a little personality curiously free 
from our commonest alloys, from pretense and 
vanity, cheap hungers and cheap emulations, 
and from such callousness and density as these 
entail. Anne was unworldly, not with a saintly 
unworldliness, but in such fashion as had the 
effect of making worldliness look childish and 
daft, a candle with no game; but now her 
quality came home to Lester with a spiritual 
lift and like a new thing; by an inward flash 
that changed the colors of life he saw suddenly 
something near to baseness in his ordinary 
standards. 

The letter about the famine sufferers he had 
taken out of his pocket by chance with other 
papers. “I got this to-day, too"—he had 
handed it to Anne. 

They had made a little excursion far enough 
abroad to bring them to country woods and 
fields; and they sat beneath some boundary 
hickory-trees at the edge of a stony, brambly, 
hill-tilted old pasture; big hills and little hills 
lifted around them, here near, there far, folding 
one upon another endlessly, every gradation of 
distance marked in their varying combinations 
of green, of silver, of far-off mystic blue. On 
the other side of the world Lester was recur- 
ringly to vision the very color of the sunshine 
and the speed of the cloud-shadows that slipped 
up and down the great slopes. 
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Anne, reading the letter, gave a wordless 
sound, and it was as if with its burden of pity a 
new sense was born in him. A famine in China 
— not the trivial incidental tribute paid Lester, 
but the awful actuality behind a few vacant¬ 
faced numerals, was what gripped her. Anne's 
imagination was limited with the definiteness 
that marked her entirely, but on its susceptible 
sides it was vivid enough to make her intelligent 
where cleverer people might be dull. Above all 
else physical suffering quickened it. When, 
his affairs forgotten, she asked Lester in all 
simplicity who would, who could serve this 
great need, Lester had come to a new birth. 

There was an instant’s silence, and when he 
spoke, his speech was carefully careless, for his 
heart was lifted with a strange exaltation. He 
said, “Come to think it over," there was no one 
who could and would go whose equipment met 
the call as well as his own; he floundered amid 
some unfinished phrases about other fellows — 
he seemed to be reflecting that for the South 
American work the choice was large enough, 
“it could get the best there was"; and then it 
came out, those brown eyes of his usually so 
acutely bright, luminous and tender now with 
portentous messages as they turned to hers: 

“Maybe 1 ought to throw up this other, and 
go myself." 

And the cool little Anne’s eyes shone soft 
with unshed tears. Two children they were, 


two children being “good"; bending to the 
strongest necessity laid upon man, the blind 
necessity to try to do what he calls “right." 

Anne had a lover indeed now, for she had set 
her mark on his souk 

Anne! Is it not growing clear what a rare 
little nature was Anne’s? But on one side it 
was not rare; on one side she was like the run of 
people, only more so, more prosaic. This tale 
deals with love. Most of us are to the last in¬ 
terested, willy-nilly, in love as a factor in life, 
in the experiences of our acquaintances, in the 
dreams of the young; but the practical faith of 
the majority in any lasting reality below Na¬ 
ture’s golden bait grows small as we grow older: 
we have not found it, we do not expect that the 
young dreamers around us will; but the dream 
is pretty and proper to their age, and maybe 
sometime, somewhere, it happens that the 
dream lasts long. We are not wholly skeptical 
of that, or of the possibility that some good, 
homely reality may replace the evanescent 
glory. The difference between Anne and this 
majority was here as everywhere in favor of 
her unity; amid fellow beings made up of 
shreds and patches, Anne was all of a piece. 
Anne believed in romantic love about as much 
as she believed in fairies. The world was not 
made that way. One “played make-believe" 
sometimes; and Nature seemed to bewitch 
weak-headed youth into trusting her fairy-tale 




















i8o DISABLED 



“‘you wouldn't want a wife who married you because 
she’d promised’” 


till Nature herself taught them better. Their 
credulity was unaccountable to Anne; however 
one’s eyes might be dazzled, the evidence against 
the delusion was too strong; it was always in 
essence a Titania-and-Bottom business, who¬ 
ever were the protagonists. She believed indeed 
in affection and good faith, and had the capacity 
for constancy that Lester counted upon. But to 
Anne all these serious things, these solid human 
virtues, belonged to marriage, to a real relation, 
in a degree that sweethearting scarcely called for. 

Her devotion, so tender, so almost maternal, 
to her own simple-minded parents shone lovely 
in Lester’s eyes, but now when he was booked 
for China his appreciation of it was sorely 
tested. The South American expedition was 
not to set forth for several months, but this 
Chinese rescue work was another matter; with 
an inefficiency not always divorced from godli¬ 
ness the final arrangements for transporting 
the treasure had been unduly postponed, and 
the need of haste was great. Lester should 
leave, must leave within a week. The Taylors 
were on the eve of a visit to country relatives 
three hundred miles away; Lester had intended 
to hover in his sweetheart’s neighborhood dur¬ 
ing this outing; now he could take no such 
journey, and to his painful consternation he 
found Anne contemplated no delay. She con¬ 
sented to return for his last day, and seemed to 
feel that to do so much was almost — almost 


what? unmaidenly? Too — 
no, he would not consider 
“too troublesome”; and he 
was right in rejecting that 
theory of her hesitation: 
Anne did not count trouble 
against kindness; but here 
w as a piece of kindness that 
her little head refused toesti- 
mate at the value her own 
heart suggested; the part¬ 
ing was painful, but a few 
days more or less — it was 
an illusion that there was' 
any importance in whether 
good-bys were said Satur¬ 
day or Wednesday. Then, 
too, this return was a frank 
recognition of a close bond, 
and Anne was given to 
evading such recognitions 
as a half-tamed bird evades 
the hand. Yes, there was 
something of maidenly'in 
her coolness. 

In the face of Anne’s do¬ 
mestic preoccupations and 
cheerful comradeship, there 
were times when Lester saw his mission stretch 
through time and space, long, dark, and danger¬ 
ous; but no! Such unfamiliar notions he thrust 
out with scornful intolerance as an invasion of 
identity. I twasevidenceof the kinshipof Anne’s 
spirit with his own that she did not take sen¬ 
timentally lugubrious views, as would another 
woman, of a man’s job. And he ended by con¬ 
vincing himself that he was ashamed of his 
selfishness in wanting more of her than he got. 

Lester was gone eighteen months, half a year 
longer than he had counted on; and, once he had 
left Pekin, terrible toils, long-continued strains 
of peril, catastrophes, sickness, though all in the 
day’s work, yet made the gay ease of the other 
side of the world seem a life-time away. He 
finally succeeded, so far as success could inhere 
in such a fight, and then bad luck clamped him 
like a ball and chain to hinder his return. Amid 
practical obstructions it seemed but a minor ill 
chance that — as was to be expected — much 
of his mail was lost. He desired Anne’s letters, 
of course, but their miscarriage was no essential 
calamity; through all achievement and mishap, 
greater than the aching hungers of the lover, 
deeper than the resourceful patience of his kind, 
a high serenity dwelt in his inmost heart. If 
it was not always dominant, still, in the night 
watches on wild rivers, or while he snatched an 
hour’s rest from crowding yellow skeletons, or as 
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he fought the delirium of fever lying on his earth¬ 
en stove-bed, he could find the key to that inner 
treasure and taste the triumph of its possession. 

The effect of this sure happiness was to make 
his letters brief and inexpressive. He held no 
ready writer's pen; he had grown beyond in¬ 
continent babblings — only a poetry he could 
never word would tell his tale; and above all 
speech was unnecessary. 

He cabled from Hong-Kong, but to wait for 
answers, so it unexpectedly turned out, meant 
losing the first outgoing steamer. He took the 
steamer. At San Francisco he sent his budget 
of telegrams, and from Anne came this re¬ 
sponse: "A letter should reach you to-morrow." 
Did she think anything, even her letter, was 
going to keep him in San Francisco for twenty- 
four hours? They would read that letter to¬ 
gether. Dear, laconic message — it was like 
Anne to refuse to disclose herself in the publicity 
of a telegram. Well, he would bother her with 
no more transmitted messages. He reached 
New York on a shrouded, chill February day; 
the raw air hung dead and wet; and the city 
was as if crowded with witless, weary spawn of 
doom, beings already damned in their endless 
evil running to and fro. Lester's heart sang in 
his tired body at the contrast between the world 
as it looked and as it was. As he bought his 
ticket at the elevated station (swifter than any 
cab is the L road), he raised his eyes to the 
train just ready to pull out, 
and there, straight before 
him, solid and living, was 
Anne: the quaint Holbein- 
esque little profile was 
drawn clear against the 
glass; the quiet eyes, the un¬ 
conscious happy sanity of 
her, that made the over¬ 
strained or over-stolid other 
people look quite mad, — 
all that made Anne Anne, 

— smote his heart to a 
standstill. The train 
passed. No other moment 
of his life has ever stayed 
with him so sharp and 
complete, color, sound, the 
smell of sodden wood and 
smoke, and Anne's profile 
centering the world. 

As he left his own train a 
chance glance along the 
vacancy of Ninth Street 
showed her to him again, 
almost the length of the 
long block away. It was 
under the naked trees of 


Washington Square that his hushed call of her 
name stopped her. 

White-faced they met, but his pallor glowed, 
and hers was dead, and her eyes strange. The 
chaos of the next moments carried him beyond 
the registry of consciousness; he never remem¬ 
bered of them anything but Anne's low voice, 
sharpened with dread—“I'm married,"— and 
the dread was of him, his touch, the caress of his 
voice and his eyes. She sought to bring him 
back as from engulfing waters, back to the 
surface of himself, where he could hear, listen 
to her story. She was shaken by his shock, 
surprised too; his bewilderment in her surprise 
enmeshed him like a net, throttling the convul¬ 
sions of a man dismembered. She talked — it 
was almost as if she felt that she could tell him 
something that would help to heal him. 

Anne was indeed wonderful, wonderful in her 
non-comprehension, and in her non-compre- 
hensive sympathy, the sincere simplicity of her 
kindness,— once was stilled her fear of a lover’s 
approach. She guided Lester, docile as a 
drugged man, to a bench, and sat down beside 
him. Surely no other woman in the world 
would have been so plainly full of honest good 
will in the monstrous situation; for no other 
would have had such a good conscience. She 
spoke with serious concern of the mistake she 
had made, the mistake of her betrothal to Les¬ 
ter; but she scarcely blamed herself for it, for 
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anything. Why should she? Her own outlook 
was made clear in her direct; coherent little 
statements; it put guilt out of the question. It 
was as if she tried for that directness and co¬ 
herence, not to the end of justifying herself, but 
in that absurd underlying conviction that com¬ 
prehension must help this incredibly suffering 
man beside her. And what was her story? 
There were various ins and outs to the changing 
of her mind, but the process was the result of 
two or three main factors. Time had brought 
her back to her common sense, she said; to do 
her justice, she had never strayed far from it. 
She had inferred, with the reasoned density of 
her type, on general principles and from his in¬ 
expressive letters, that time had done as much 
for Lester; common sense (in her) brought her 
to one all-important conclusion: that the 
worldly advancement of this marriage would 
mean a degree of bitter hard divorce from her 
parents, or a struggle against it that would in¬ 
volve them in humiliations. “Oh, I saw it. 
They’d never complain; they’d let themselves 
be cut up in inch pieces for me, but I’m all they 
have; it would have darkened their lives; 
though they’d never have owned it.” 

“Oh, no, no; you didn’t understand — no, 
no.’’ Lester's words came like sounds of 
pain, under his breath and to himself rather 
than to her. 

He was nearer right than she, but she be¬ 
lieved him not a whit; not only that she would 
not want to believe him now, but that truly, 
child of a city whelmed in noisy and noisome 
wealth, besotted with it, she could not. All her 
distinction, personal and national, could do for 
her was to determine an antagonism she mis¬ 
applied. Her only sign of any insight was in 
her elisions about her marriage; there she left 
gaps, spoke in broken phrases, not shamefacedly, 
but as if mercifully. 

“There were reasons, Lester, why — and I 
thought it was better to get it all finally settled 
before you got back.” 

Lester, a hand gripped over his mouth, head 
bowed, shook like a man in a strong chill. 

Anne’s tears started, but she checked them 
when he mastered himself enough to whisper 
with a dreadful childishness, tragic as the help¬ 
lessness of the dead, “You promised.” 

“Promised!” cried Anne. “Don’t talk of a 
promise about marrying, Lester; to marry a 
man because you’d promised! I’m not capable 
of such shallow — you wouldn’t want a wife 
who married you because she’d promised — 
you wouldn’t. You carried me off my feet, but 
all the time there was something inside me that 
didn’t like being carried off my feet. People 
weren’t meant to be like that. It can’t last. 


Oh, Lester, it can’t. You’ll get over it, all over 
it, dear Lester. You’ll see I was right and 
sensible.” 

As she spoke Lester rose. God knows what 
he had heard and what not. 11 was up to him to 
gather all his forces and try to play the man. 
He took three steps, head forced up, and then, as 
if tethered, he turned perforce and looked at 
Anne: “looked,” one says, yet his eyes were so 
full of daze and pain it was as if there were no 
sight left in them. Then another feeling en¬ 
croached upon their haggard suffering: it was 
the old sure-set tenderness that fell upon the 
little figure on the bench; so dear and clear 
and frank; so unlike any one else in all this dis¬ 
tracted world . . . the wistful white face, 

the kind, troubled eyes. . . . His hanging 

hand barely lifted, palm out, made his sur¬ 
render, his farewell indeed too, it seemed, with 
the faint writhe of white lips that willed to 
smile, to give good will, a blessing. But no 
will could even the struggling steps that carried 
him away. 

Anne was in tears again; but — yes, again, 
turning from the other, Anne, the very set of 
her body, the movement as she wiped her eyes, 
looked trivial. 

Not that there was either help or hurt the 
deeper in anything of that for the boy who had 
been doomed to love her. He loved her as she 
was. The bottom experience of his passion was 
that he understood her. He would never so 
understand another being. Had he but mar¬ 
ried her—he could, before he left her! — she 
would have given him all he asked. Who was 
he to be loved as he loved Anne? 

The youth went out of him. With luck its 
sanguine vitality might have lasted him to the 
verge of age; and it is in that rush of life more 
than in any special gifts that such men's 
power lies; it floods their gifts into fruitfulness. 
Luck was against him; it searched out an un¬ 
suspected deep-heartedness that made him 
vulnerable, and disabled him. Men said truly 
that Lester Anders was a glorious boy, but 
he petered out. A man ought to conquer 
his sorrows, make them “slave-sorrows to his 
chariot linked”? Yes, yes, that is the ideal; 
but wise and pitiful* was the ancient comforter 
who tells us that He remembers we are dust. 
We can do but what we can. Lester was no 
great-souled hero; at the crest of his life he was 
chiefly but the incarnation of Happy Youth. 
As it turned out, if he was not strong enough 
for his fate, he lacked, too, the crass shallow¬ 
ness that in the world’s eyes would have 
done as well. 

After years he married. The girl fell in love 
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with him, helplessly. Her consuming and ex¬ 
alted sincerity touched Lester to the core. He 
cherished no ideal of constancy. All he asked 
was to "get over" the past. For long he could 
have given nothing in such case; now he was 
glad enough to feel tenderness, gratitude, good 
will,, liking, for a woman who made no terms in 
her devotion. Moreover, that she should suffer 
as he knew suffering was intolerable. Then 
children, to have children of his own — that 
hunger was strong. We see our own lives as 
broken, unfulfilled, sowed with salt; but if we are 
of the heroic majority we see life for the young 
stretch onward, a goodly thing. Here is tes¬ 
timony bigger than any conscious bias for the 
zest of our unintelligible existence. 

Fate made him small amends in his marriage. 
His wife gladly married him as he was, but 
once in possession she demanded all that Romeo 
gave Juliet, while, tortured and torturing, well 
aware that demands of that nature are impotent 
and worse, she grew into a harpy of jealousy; 
unfocused on any particular object, she spread 
her corrosive passion over all his interests. She 
was jealous of the breath he drew: he. drew it 
independently of her. .She was childless. 

Two years ago she died. Anders lives in 
London, a member of geographical societies, a 
kindly applauder of other men’s achievements, 
sometimes their modest patron; always a 
lonely spectator; and if life in taking so much 
from him has given him some grace for the 
spectator’s part, has lessened his egotisms and 
made him more hospitable to the egotisms of 
others, still she has not granted him peace. 
His dreams are still of action. But he keeps 
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them hidden, those dreams, knowing that no 
man, not himself, believes in them. In his 
market he is spoilt ware. 

It is easy to argue that the foolish waste and 
cruelty of it all are part of the piled-up evidence 
of an Evil World-Soul; or of the senselessness of 
wheeling forces that generate, and are yet unakin 
to us,— poor little beings, full of tears and 
ardors and aspirations. But who at last in the 
secret places of his soul finds such arguments 
sufficient? What of the beauty that shimmers 
in these dark places, the glimpses of the Other 
Side of the sky? 

The other day Anders heard through some 
devious channel that Anne had been for years 
widowed; and he wrote to her, sending his letter 
to a little far-Western town, an address he had 
kept in his brain, needing no other record. He 
wrote soberly and briefly; if there was any hope 
for him he would know it. 

Anne answered from her busy, happy, child- 
crowded home. He had been tricked by unac- , 
countable rumor; but she let her happiness 
shine out only as she told him of her children, 
the boys, the girls, and that the baby was to be 
christened Lester; she would ask no permission, 
for he might not wish to write again, and she 
knew he would not resent a namesake in her 
son. It was all kind, kind, Anne’s own kind¬ 
ness unalloyed by one hidden breath of cheap 
vanity or cheap levity about things above her. 

It was mellowed by pain for a revelation that 
wounded and still anew confounded her. Les¬ 
ter in truth wrote no more; but though this last 
jest in his tragi-comedy has racked him sorely, 
he is glad to know all her children’s names. 










N OTHING in his public career gave 
Mr. Cleveland greater satisfaction 
than the relation that he bore, in 
his closing years, to life insurance. 
He was not astonished at the 
revelations first made in the Hyde-Alexander 
quarrel and confirmed and increased by the 
Armstrong Committee. He looked upon them 
as natural and to be expected. At the same 
time, he never exaggerated their extent. He 
considered these developments the natural re¬ 
sult of government favoritism. If he had under¬ 
taken to analyze them in their first and last 
effect, he would have said that they were the 
outward sign of an inward condition produced 
by our system of tariff taxes. 

When the shock came, there was only one 
thought in his mind: How shall we get over 
the effects of this exposure, with the least 
damage to morals and industry? He did not 
rush into speech or into print, but when the 
time and invitation came, was ready to apply 
himself to the devising of practical methods. 
He had never so much as thought of having 
any personal connection with the administra¬ 
tion of life insurance companies, in spite of the 
fact that, among the many ingenious sugges¬ 
tions that were brought forward, was one 
that he should take the presidency of some 
one of the three companies involved in the 
scandal. 

On the evening of June 9, 1905, 1 was called 
to the telephone by Mr. Thomas F. Ryan, who 
read to me the following letter which he had 
written to Mr. Cleveland, inviting him to 
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accept the trusteeship of the controlling stock 
of the ETquitable Life Assurance Society: 

38 Nassau Street, 

New York, June 9th, 1905. 
My dear Mr. Cleveland: You may be aware that 
a bitter controversy exists regarding the manage¬ 
ment of the Equitable Life Assurance Society and 
that public confidence has been shaken in the safety 
of the fund under the control of a single block of stock 
left by the late Henry B. Hyde. This loss of con¬ 
fidence affects a great public trust of more than 
#400.000,000, representing the savings of over 600,000 
policy-holders, and the present condition amounts to 
a public misfortune. 

In the hope of putting an end to this condition and 
in connection with a change of the executive manage¬ 
ment of the Society, I have, together with other 
policy-holders, purchased this block of stock and pro¬ 
pose to put it into the hands of a board of trustees 
having no connection with Wall Street, with power to 
vote it for the election of directors — as to twenty- 
eight of the fifty-two directors in accordance with the 
instructions of the policy-holders of the Society, and 
as to the remaining twenty-four directors in accord¬ 
ance with the uncontrolled judgment of the trustees. 
This division of twenty-eight and twenty-four is in 
accordance with a plan of giving substantial control to 
policy-holders already approved by the Superintend¬ 
ent of Insurance. 

I beg you to act as one of this board, with other gen¬ 
tlemen, who shall be of a character entirely satisfac¬ 
tory to you. 

I would not venture to ask this of you on any per¬ 
sonal grounds; but to restore this great trust, affecting 
so many people of slender means, to soundness and pub¬ 
lic confidence would certainly be a great public service, 
and this view emboldens me to make the request. 

The duties of the trust would be very light, as, in 
the nature of things, when a satisfactory board is once 
constituted there are few changes, and all the clerical 
and formal work would be done by the office force 
of the company. 

George F. Parker 
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I have written similar letters to Justice Morgan J. 
O’Brien, Presiding Justice of the Appellate Division 
of our Supreme Court, and to Mr. George Westing- 
house of Pittsburg, two of the largest policy-holders 
in the Society. 

Very truly yours, 

• (Signed) Thomas F. Ryan. 

Hon. Grover Cleveland, 

Princeton, New Jersey. 

I was asked whether it would be possible for 
me to go to Princeton by the earliest train 
next morning. I requested Mr. Cleveland, 
both by telegraph and telephone, not to see 
anybody or to read anything on insurance 
matters until I could see him, and reached 
Westland, Mr. Cleveland's residence, before 
ten o'clock the next morning. 

Handing him Mr. Ryan’s letter, I at once 
took up with Mr. Cleveland the general situa¬ 
tion. He doubted whether he was the man to 
enter upon so arduous a work and thus prac¬ 
tically withdraw from his retirement; and 
whether he could afford to undertake a task 
involving so much risk to his reputation. He 
urged his unfamiliarity with practical business. 
To this the natural answer was that details were 
hardly to be considered: the really important 
matter was the assertion of broad general 
principles until the public alarm was allayed. 

Cleveland Accepts the Trusteeship 

All the objections based upon expediency 
and experience were met and disposed of to his 
satisfaction. There remained another and 
final objection — by far the most serious. 
This was the unlucky precedent set by General 
Grant, who, long after the expiration of his 
presidential service, had been drawn into a 
banking connection that proved fatal to his 
fortune, and for a brief time involved his good 
name. I was able from personal knowledge to 
assure Mr. Cleveland that Mr. Ryan had pur¬ 
chased the Equitable stock out of hand from 
his own ample resources; that he sought to 
avert a great public peril, and neither to make 
a profit nor to exert a financial power; and 
that these were the dominating reasons for his 
acts in purchasing and trusteeing the stock. 

When convinced of the disinterestedness of 
all concerned, he consented to accept the trust, 
and authorized me to telephone his decision to 
New York. Upon my return to his room the 
question was raised as to the form that his ac¬ 
ceptance should take. He thought nothing 
more was necessary than a brief, formal note, 
to be carried back as an immediate reply to a 
business proposal. It was represented to him 
that he had here an opportunity to make 
an appeal to the country, in the form of a let¬ 
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ter, which would exercise an influence more 
extensive than anything else that could be 
said. He assented, and on the same day wrote 
as follows: 

Princeton, June 10, 1905. 

Thomas F. Ryan, Esq. 

Dear Sir: I have this morning received your letter 
asking me to act as one of the three trustees to hold 
the stock of the Equitable Life Assurance Society 
which has lately been acquired by you and certain 
associates, and to use the voting power of such 
stock in the selection of directors of said Society. 

After a little reflection I have determined I ought 
to accept this service. I assume this duty upon the 
express condition that, so far as the trustees are to 
be vested with discretion in the selection of directors, 
they are to be absolutely free and undisturbed in the 
exercise of their judgment, and that, so far as they 
are to act formally in voting for the directors con¬ 
ceded to policy-holders, a fair and undoubted ex¬ 
pression of policy-holding choice will be forthcoming. 

The very general anxiety aroused by the recent 
unhappy dissensions in the management of the 
Equitable Society furnishes proof of the near re¬ 
lationship of our people to life insurance. These 
dissensions have not only injured the fair fame of 
the company immediately affected, but have im¬ 
paired popular faith and confidence in the security 
of life insurance itself as a provision for those who 
in thousands of cases would be otherwise helpless 
against the afflictive visitations of fate. 

The character of this business is such that those 
who manage and direct it are charged with a grave 
trust for those who, necessarily, must rely upon their 
fidelity. In those circumstances they have no right 
to regard the places they hold as ornamental, but 
rather as positions of work and duty and watchful¬ 
ness. 

Above all things, they have no right to deal with 
the interests intrusted to them in such a way as to 
subserve or to become confused or complicated with 
their personal transactions or ventures. 

While the hope that I might aid in improving the 
plight of the Equitable Society has led me to accept 
the trusteeship you tender, 1 cannot rid myself of 
the belief that what has overtaken this company is 
liable to happen to other insurance companies and 
fiduciary organizations as long as lax ideas of re¬ 
sponsibility in places of trust are tolerated by our 
people. 

The high pressure of speculation, the madness of 
inordinate business scheming, and the chances taken 
in new and uncertain enterprises, are constantly 
present temptations, too often successful, in leading 
managers and directors away from scrupulous loy¬ 
alty and fidelity to the interests of others confided 
to their care. 

We can better afford to slacken our pace than to 
abandon our old, simple, American standards of 
honesty; and we shall be safer if we regain our old 
habit of looking at the appropriation to personal 
uses of property and interests held in trust in the 
same light as other forms of stealing. 

Yours very truly, 

Grover Cleveland. 

The trustees met within a week and com¬ 
pleted their organization, accepted the deed of 
trust, and proceeded to the work in hand. 
Within less than two weeks the names of more 
than two hundred willing candidates for direc- 
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tors had been presented. These were scattered 
over every State in the Union and drawn from 
every trade and profession. 

Choosing the New Directors 

The trustees found a large number of va¬ 
cancies awaiting their attention, most of them 
created by the resignation of prominent busi¬ 
ness men. Among the vacancies to be filled 
were those made by the resignations of Edward 
H. Harriman, James J. Hill, August Belmont, 
Henry C. Frick, A. J. Cassatt, and Jacob H. 
Schiff, and the spirit that had induced these 
men to retire also operated to make others ap¬ 
prehensive about filling their places. 

Happily, some active associations of policy¬ 
holders recommended a few excellent men who 
were chosen at the earliest meetings, the first 
being Mr. William Whitman of Boston; but in 
other cases men were put forward whom Mr. 
Cleveland refused even to consider. His 
dogged firmness made it easier for the trustees 
to resist pressure, the backers of these candi¬ 
dates knowing that when he had once made up 
his mind, nothing could move him. In one 
case a Policy-Holders' Association presented 
the name of an acceptable man, from a distant 
Southern State, who, however, had no policy — 
the prime essential for a new director. But so 
quickly did his friends move, that application 
for one was made, the examination passed, a 
policy issued, and a telegram announcing this 
sent and received between eleven o'clock in the 
morning and two in the afternoon. 

In spite of all the volunteers that were made, 
it became necessary to seek for men who would 
be acceptable to the trustees; so from rolls of 
policy-holders long lists of names were gathered 
for consideration, and these were supplemented 
by the names of policy-holders personally 
known to the members. Here Mr. Cleve¬ 
land's large knowledge of the country was 
of great service. Although he had then been 
out of public life for seven years, it was 
scarcely possible to mention a man of prom¬ 
inence about whom he did not remember at 
least something, and from this recollection 
he generally was able to judge the real char¬ 
acter of the man so far as the important matter 
in hand was concerned. Speculators, members 
of stock exchanges, and promoters were soon 
put into the same category with insurance 
agents, so that the field from which choice 
could be made was constantly narrowed, 
while, owing to new resignations, the number 
of vacancies increased rather than diminished. 

As was usual with Mr. Cleveland, he became 
thoroughly absorbed in the duty that lay 
next to his hand. He took the same care in 


picking out a director for the Equitable that 
he had formerly shown in filling his Cabinets 
or in choosing high officials of the Government. 
He took nothing for granted, was considerate 
of his colleagues, but as critical of their judg¬ 
ment as of his own. There was no give and 
take among the trustees, no putting in men as 
a compliment to each other, no log-rolling. 
There were no compromises, because there 
were no differences of opinion: from first to 
last every act was unanimous. 

Some idea of the consistent earnestness 
shown by Mr. Cleveland in this voluntary and 
unpaid work may be gained from some extracts 
from his correspondence, during this first and 
vital year, with the secretary of the Equitable. 
At the beginning of the second month's history 
of the trustees, when the difficulty in filling va¬ 
cancies with fitting men was causing a good deal 
of anxiety, he wrote, on July 16, 1905, from 
Tam worth: 

I should be exceedingly pained and disappointed 
if, with absolute freedom from outside influence and 
disturbance, we are not able to discharge the duties 
of our trust in a manner as wise and useful in every 
direction as the fallibility of human nature will 
permit. 

An Instance of Cleveland's Impartiality 

The name of one of Mr. Cleveland's most in¬ 
timate friends, a successful official in the sec¬ 
ond administration, had been presented for 
consideration by one of the trustees, and I had 
written him something about the matter. In 
reply, on July 20, he said: 

I expect you somewhat misunderstood my feeling 
in regard to Mr. E-. I have the highest admira¬ 

tion for his business ability and his qualities of 
heart and conscience. 1 am personally very fond of 
him and would trust all I have in his hands. He 
has been concerned in some underwriting operations; 
and while I have no idea that these have been in the 
least questionable, measured by accepted standards, 

I feel that underwriting just at the present time is, 
or ought to be, a little out of fashion among directors 
of the Equitable Assurance Society. Solely for this 
reason, I have been inclined to allow this otherwise 
good name to drop out of consideration. 

Mr. Cleveland was consulted about the gen¬ 
eral policy of the Society — although that lay 
entirely outside his duties. In the same letter 
he expressed an opinion upon what was then, 
as now, a burning question in insurance circles: 

I cannot rid myself of the idea that “agencies" 
and their relationship to the Society should, in their 
turn, and in a careful manner, challenge an im¬ 
portant amount of Mr. Morton’s exceedingly promis¬ 
ing and encouraging labor of rehabilitation. I have, 
however, great confidence in the efficiency of his 
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work, so splendidly begun, and I do not believe he 
will allow himself to be misled by agency influences. 

The sense of responsibility grew upon him as 
he came into closer touch with the duties of 


Like expressions appeared in most of his 
letters from this time forward, until the most 
serious difficulties had been overcome. Some 
of these follow: 



his place. This was shown in the letter next 
quoted: 

I am constantly thinking of the responsibility of 
my trusteeship, and I have never been more anxious 
to do exactly the best thing for the interests legiti¬ 
mately involved. I so fully realize the surroundings 
of these interests and so fully appreciate Mr. Ryan's 
encouragement that 1 shall feel almost disgraced 
if the remainder of the directors chosen by the 
trustees are not exactly the men needed for the 
emergency. 


[July 23] Somehow 1 am impatient to be doing 
something to help the Equitable conditions, but I 
suppose there is nothing I can do. 

[August 20] At the same time, 1 regard my 
trustee duties as of paramount importance, having 
the first claim upon my time and attention. 

[October 1] Somehow it seems I have an unusual 
number of things on my mind just now which perplex 
and embarrass me, but, above all others, 1 feel that 
the duties of my trusteeship demand my first attention. 

During the succeeding year the work of the 
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trustees continued to be arduous and difficult. 
The new administration was getting its hand 
in most successfully. Among other questions 
demanding close attention was that known as 
“mutualization” — the only one upon which 
Mr. Ryan's attitude in buying the majority 
stock had bound the trustees. He was deter¬ 
mined upon this as the proper policy, and so, 
against Mr. Cleveland's judgment, action was 
taken which anticipated the laws passed at the 
succeeding session of the Legislature, submit¬ 
ting to the policy-holders the election of direc¬ 
tors who should represent them in the Board. 
Accordingly elaborate circulars, very carefully 
drawn by Mr. Cleveland himself, were sent to 
more than 350,000 policy-holders of record. 
These were accompanied by blank ballots and 
also by proxies of which the trustees were the 
official committee. 

Taking the Vote of the Policy-Holders 

The task of communicating with this vast 
army of persons was, in itself, a difficult one; 
but it was easy in comparison with that of 
making them understand what was wanted. 
When the polls were closed, within a day or so 
of the annual election in December, returns 
had been received from 90,000 persons, of 
whom just over ninety-five per cent had 
sent proxies and the remainder a jumble of 
ballots. The trustees were thus given abso¬ 
lute authority to represent and vote for the 
policy-holders. Some curious results were re¬ 
vealed. 

One candidate living in a Southern State, 
for whom the agents of the Society had can¬ 
vassed in the preceding year with such success 
that practically every qualified voter of the 
Society within this jurisdiction had sent a 
letter or signed a petition, now received less 
than fifty votes. The fact that the names 
of the trustees appeared upon the proxy had 
convinced practically every interested person 
that his interests were safe, and hence there 
was no longer the smallest concern over the 
matter. 

The work of taking the ballot was greatly 
increased by Mr. Cleveland's determination 
that no technicalities should count. Rules 
had been carefully devised, and the clearest of 
all possible explanations made, but, in spite of 
these efforts, many persons did not understand. 
His insistence upon this care rendered it 
necessary to answer probably from three 
hundred to five hundred letters a day by en¬ 
tering more fully into details, so that no 
excuse would remain for complaint. Many 
proxies were sent to him in Princeton, and 
their transmission was generally accompanied 


by instructions of which the following is a 
sample: 

Princeton, October 23, 1906. 
My dear Mr. Parker: I inclose another batch of 
proxies, etc., for your care and attention. I think 
the proxies sent to me by policy-holders in the 
Mutual, or any other company except the Equitable, 
ought to be returned to the senders with the state¬ 
ment that I cannot act for them. 

I am exceedingly anxious, however, that every 
policy-holder in the Equitable Society who evinces a 
desire to vote, either by proxy or personally, should 
be aided in every possible way; and to that end 1 
want the utmost care to be exercised in the correc¬ 
tion of their mistakes and misapprehensions. You 
will notice one case in which a policy-holder fears 
that a proxy is invalid if not made more than two 
months prior to the day of election. 

This is a curious interpretation of the “directions,” 
but the matter ought to be explained to the writer. 

Yours very truly, 

Grover Cleveland. 

George F. Parker, 

120 Broadway, New York. 

When the organization work of the trustees 
was fairly under way, and its effect upon the 
country and public sentiment could be fairly 
seen and measured, Mr. Cleveland said 
to me: 

“On the whole, I have never been so well 
satisfied with any public service that it has 
fallen to my lot to render as with what I have 
been able to do as trustee of the Equitable. 
Its results have more than repaid me for the 
labor and anxieties. I can now see that the 
scandals growing out of the insurance irregu¬ 
larities were really a manifestation of popular 
hysteria. Nothing could have been more for¬ 
tunate than to have the situation met in the 
courageous wav taken by Air. Ryan. Looking 
back it is next to impossible to imagine what 
harm might have been done to confidence and 
credit had not some such action been taken in 
the nick of time.” 

In 1907, when the panic came in real ear¬ 
nest, he always insisted that if appeal had not 
been made to conservative and conserving 
sentiment in good time, the results would have 
been infinitely more hurtful, for the reason 
that the public officials who had fanned the 
flames became in time powerless to extinguish 
them. At my last interview with him, about 
a fortnight before his fatal illness, he said: 

“When I was first asked to do something to 
allay the excitement accompanying the insur¬ 
ance scandals, I hesitated to take part in the 
movement. It interfered with the quiet 
that I had needed and found. I was fearful 
lest I might be drawn into something that I 
did not understand and was too old to learn. 

I had long known Mr. Ryan — always favor¬ 
ably — but the very fact that he was supposed 
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to bear such close relations to great financial 
ventures made me doubt whether or not I 
could have the free hand necessary to do good 
service. I finally concluded to accept, with¬ 
out any assurances whatever, and did not see 
Mr. Ryan until the formal trust deed was 
signed. From that day to this I have never 
had from him any request of even the simplest 
character to do anything in Equitable matters 
which had the smallest relation to what were 
supposed to be his interests. I have seen him 
seldom, at times not for three-month intervals, 
and I must say that, even when I have felt 
that I needed his advice and assistance, he has 
generally declined to express an opinion one 
way or the other. I consider that he has done 
a great public service and in the most unselfish 
way.” 

Cleveland Misrepresented in his Insurance 
Interview 

For some time he had been looking for a 
favorable opportunity to say these things to 
the public, and finally, after much solicitation 
for an interview on politics from a New York 
paper which as continually pursued him 
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as it persistently misrepresented him, he saw 
one of its reporters and consented, just be¬ 
fore his last birthday, to talk about insurance. 
When the interview appeared, he had gone to 
Lakewood, from which he was to return only 
to die. It was clear to his friends that some 
opinions never held and never expressed by 
him had been interpolated in it. Within an 
hour of reading it I wrote to call his attention 
to the article, offering to go at once to Lake- 
wood in case he wanted to disavow publicly 
the sentiments attributed to him. This he 
seldom did, even in the most flagrant cases, 
because, as he always insisted, the truth 
would never overtake a lie of this sort. He 
was then in a very serious condition, and few 
of his friends believed that he would ever 
leave Lakewood alive. Nevertheless one of 
the last letters he ever wrote, in a trembling, 
shaky hand which revealed his condition, was 
the following: 

J 

Lakewood, New Jersey, 

March 24, 1908. 

My dear Mr. Parker: I do not think it would be 
at all profitable to follow up by formal denial the 
misrepresentation that has been allowed to appear I 
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in good company, so far as what I said concerning from an unusual fit of damfoolishness on my part, 

Mr. Ryan. It seems to me easy to discover how has expended itself for the year beginning with my 

much the few words, put in for the purpose of singling 71st birthday. Yours truly, 

them out for editorial use, are at variance with the ' Grover Cleveland. 

purpose and intent of the interview. I intended to George F. Parker, Esq., 

give evidence of Mr. Ryan's useful and disin- Equitable Building, New York. 
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terested conduct in affairs with which I was famil¬ 
iar— and I certainly had no idea of intimating 
that in his large affairs he acted without appreci¬ 
ating or caring for the distinction between right and 
wrong. 

Nothing I said to the reporter could, with de¬ 
cency, truth, or fairness, be twisted to have any 
such meaning. 

The reporter took no notes at all. I think my 
consideration for newspaper reporters, which resulted 


Nothing could have been more fortunate for 
Mr. Cleveland than this last excursion into 
public life. He was interested deeply in the 
work; it pleased him to feel that he was again 
doing good; he was again drawn into the circle 
of large influence and association, and found 
himself discussing and deciding upon questions 
that were vitally important to the country. 
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M AN mastery — what is it? 

Take, for example, this inci¬ 
dent in the life of Sergeant 
McCarty. It was partly in the 
line of his duty, and partly a 
whim of foolish pride and cock-sureness, but 
it came his way to do the thing, and he did it, 
all in the day’s work—did it smashingly, and 
was back next day on his district with just the 
slightest perceptible additional Irish swagger 
to his shoulders. 

McCarty’s brogue had been as thick as his 
tough skull once, but now it was mostly worn off, 
and returned only in times of great mental stress. 
He had a neck like a bull’s, and square, stocky 
shoulders. Sturdy legs like concrete piers sup¬ 
ported his thick-set body. But, for all his 
heaviness, he could be lightning quick. His 
beady blue eyes saw everything, and his broom- 
colored, fierce-grown mustache masked a deter¬ 
mined mouth. This was why the Chief called 
him in one day and put him on the Ernshaw 
Cutlery case. . 

The Sergeant was wise to canniness, and when 
put on a special assignment cocked his shrewd 
eye inquisitively in the direction of the upper 
office and studied the weather sign as shrewdly 
as an old gander, before he launched himself. 

“Never mind the men,’’ said the Chief; “it’s 
the stuff we want.’’ 

Incorruptible as the white sunshine itself 
was McCarty, but — he realized that there were 
certain exigencies to be considered in all police 
work, and he looked to his superiors to read the 
dots and dashes of public sentiment, while for 
himself he read merely the pulse of the upper 
office. 

“The swag, eh?” he questioned, turning on 
his chief a quizzical glance meant to pierce the 
hard brow and iron out smooth and clear the 
last purpose that lay in wrinkling concealment 
behind the most posterior convolution of his 
superior’s cunning brain. 

“Yes,” explained the Chief. “Old Man Ern- 
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shaw’s in here every day talkin’ with tears in 
his eyes. Says there’s three thousand dollars' 
worth of fine cutlery gone, and it’ll ruin him to 
lose it. He’s willing to let the thieves go if we 
can only get back the goods. Tom’s been on it 
three days and don’t get anything, and here’s 
Ernshaw cryin’ round, and I can’t stand it; so 
I tell you to get it! See?’’ 

McCarty saluted respectfully, and his chest 
swelled an inch. 

“Tom’’ was Captain of Detectives Thomas 
Hodson, and for plajn Sergeant McCarty to be 
put on a cold trail when a captain of detectives 
and twelve men had failed on a hot one, re¬ 
vealed an appreciation of his prowess that was 
pleasant indeed to contemplate. 

“And if I get the men?” queried the Ser¬ 
geant, a bold idea entering his mind, as, having 
gone as far as the door on his way out, he turned, 
hand upon knob, and cocked that keen weather 
eye, not exactly in the face of the chief, but in 
his general direction. 

“Why, get ’em, damn ’em!” blurted out that 
gentleman, with unexpected warmth. “Serve 
’em right if you do get ’em. They’re becoming 
too avaricious — this cutlery push. They'll be 
stealing the safety razors off the commissioners 
themselves if they ain’t pinched soon.” 

Brandt was a stolid old fellow who had grad¬ 
uated into the Chief’s chair after thirty-five 
years of service, beginning on a beat, and he 
cherished the opinion — which, by the way, is 
more general among police officials than ordi¬ 
nary folk might like to think — that burglary, 
highway robbery, and kindred crimes are vices 
to be regulated rather than suppressed. 

Sergeant McCarty, the Hibernian blood in his 
veins feeling a bit cocky, strolled down Market 
Street a few blocks, stopped, and looked across 
at the workmen engaged in placing a new plate- 
glass front in the window of the Ernshaw Cut¬ 
lery Company. An old game had been worked 
here with modern trimmings. It used to be a 
blanket smeared with molasses and pressed up 
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against the pane, then sharp blows with a small 
cobble or a hammer, which broke the glass in 
small bits without noise, and left it adhering to 
the blanket. But this gang had used a square 
cut from the awning over the window, smeared 
in the thick crude petroleum lying in the gutter 
where men had been repairing the street. And 
it worked even better, for there was no clue to 
be gained by tracing a blanket, and the oil was 
thicker and more adhesive than molasses. 

“About three of them did that job,” said 


McCarty to himself, sauntering across. "One 
to go inside and pass out the stuff, another to 
take it under the awning and into that dark 
doorway in armfuls, and a third in the doorway 
to pack it in a trunk. They had half an hour to 
do the job before the patrolman sighted the 
window again. And that was a plenty. But — 
how the devil would they get the trunk away?” 

That was what had puzzled Captain of Detec¬ 
tives Thomas Hodson for three days. It both¬ 
ered McCarty about the tenth part of a second. 







“Oho!” he said to himself, looking up at the 
building on the lower floor of which the cutlery 
store was housed. “Oho! They didn’t take it 
away. The three of them merely carried it up¬ 
stairs and into the room of one of them who 
happened to be stopping at the ' Busy Bee 
Lodging House/” 

“Any of your people move out lately?” 

1 94 


asked the Sergeant of the landlord of the “ Busy 
Bee,” when he had climbed the stairs. 

Now, there is nobody more averse to giving 
information than the keeper of your small 
transient hotel, and he has withal a most de¬ 
cided aversion to the presence of police officers. 
Sergeant McCarty’s ordinary conversational 
tones were anything but confidential. They 
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could be heard for a block or so. And he had 
made his inquiry in a conversational tone. The 
landlord stood, hesitating. 

"Well!” burst out McCarty, with an im¬ 
patient, bull-like roar. 

"Yes, yes!” exclaimed the landlord excitedly, 
suddenly recovering the power of speech, and 
rubbing his hands, while his long, sparse beard 
trembled with the quivering of his chin, and he 
cast anxious eyes in all directions to see if any 
of his guests had been disturbed. "Yes, yes,” 
he iterated, reaching for the register which 
McCarty's keen eyes were quickly scanning. 

"Well, where is No. 9?” questioned McCarty, 
again in his conversational tone, which to the 
timid landlord was frightful enough; for 
McCarty’s quick eye had swept the entries on 
the page and seen that but one account had, 
in several days, been checked closed, and that 
this was for Room 9. 

No. 9 suited with his theory, for it would be 
on the lower floor. 

"There by the stairs,” said the man, in ner¬ 
vous tones. 

"Who was this Mr. Ansel, anyhow?" still 
queried the Sergeant, as he led the landlord in 
the direction indicated by the latter’s nod. 

The landlord started uncannily. The police 
officer had seen so much in that swift glance. 

"I do not know,” came the hasty answer. 
"He was out nearly all night always. He said 
he was an orchestra leader in an all-night dance- 
hall.’’ 

"And how long had he been here?" 

"Four days.” 

"Yes, I see, by the register; but, how long — 
how long before that?” 

"Never before." 

"And he moved again so soon?" 

"Yes.” 

"Did he have any company?" 

"Yes; two men came to see him a good deal." 

"And what like were they?" 

"Just two men, smooth, one good-looking 
and the other not.” 

"Look like mechanics?” 

"Maybe, sometime, but not like men who 
worked now. I thought they would be the 
same kind as himself.” 

"You mean all-night dance-hall crowd?” 

"Yes.” 

“Have any baggage?” 

"Two trunks.” 

"Two? And he leads the orchestra in a dance- 
hall? He must have as many uniforms as the 
Emperor of Germany.” 

"But one of them was music.” 

“Music?” ejaculated the Sergeant in sur¬ 
prise, with a rising inflection. 


“Yes, musical scores.” 

“And how the devil did you find that out?” 

McCarty had darted a shrewd eye at the 
landlord, suspecting for the first time that he 
was lying to him, or trying to cover up. 

“Oh, they told me. You see, it was very 
heavy, that trunk — and there was a peculiar 
thing about it. I didn't see him bring that 
trunk up. The two stoutest of them carried it 
down, sweating, and I suppose I looked at it 
kind of surprised, and then Ansel explained to 
me. He said it was musical scores. He had a 
row with his boss the night before, he told me, 
and they chucked him into the street, music 
and all, and his friends helped him to bring it 
up here. Next day he got another job ’way out 
by the Presidio, and he was moving out there.” 

While this rapid-fire conversation was going 
on, they were inspecting the room, and McCarty 
was thinking: “And the swag laid right here 
till yesterday, and that bone-brow, Hodson, 
was off scourin' the junk shops, and watchin’ 
the transfer companies, and hangin’ round the 
docks!” 

“What's this?” he said aloud, delving into 
the ashes in the fireplace and bringing up a 
round rim of metal about the size of a half 
dollar, the center being a circular cardboard, 
badly charred. He held it to the light, and his 
eyes answered the question of his lips. It was 
a price tag, such as merchants tie on their 
goods, and upon it was the figure $14.00. The 
ashes were full of the little metal rims, but the 
cardboard was burned out of the others. 

"What time did they go away yesterday?” 

“About two o’clock." 

“Who took them?" 

“I did not notice them when they left here, 
but about five or ten minutes after I was over 
on Geary Street, and I saw the three of them. 
They had a one-horse wagon, and one was 
driving, and two were setting behind on the 
trunks, back to back, facing each way.” 

“Headed for the Presidio?” 

"They might have been." 

“What kind of a wagon was it?" 

"That's what I can’t remember, except that 
it was not a regular express wagon. It had a 
long body. Looked like some kind of a trades¬ 
man’s wagon." 

"A painter’s, think ye?" promptly questioned 
McCarty, his eyes agleam. 

“Why, yes, it might have been; it was long 
like — like for ladders, all right." 

“Uh-huh!" grunted McCarty, satisfied with 
that. “Did he leave any mail address?" 
“No." 

“Get any mail while he was here?" 

“No." 
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“If you see any of them again, let me know 
when and where and how, quick, do ye under¬ 
stand? — or I 'll put your old rookery in the 
little black book, do ye understand?” 

“Yes, Sergeant McCarty,” humbly promised 
the landlord, who, in the very beginning, had 
made up his mind that the surest way to get 
rid of McCarty's unwelcome presence and avoid 
his future suspicion was to tell him everything 
and be square. No use trying to fool McCarty. 
Everybody understood that. It might go 
once, but- 

Sergeant McCarty plodded stolidly downstairs. 

He was dealing with a shrewd bunch. Look 
at the way they had turned the whole trick — 
even kept the swag two days in the very house 
from which it was stolen; and the way they 
got it out without using an expressman. That 
explained something else, too, which came 
within the Sergeant's ken. He had a report on 
a painter’s wagon, stolen from a place on Minna 
Street, and hunted for by his squad for hours. 
Later the horse was found away down on 
Kentucky Street. That was all clear now. 
But where did they go with the trunk? Not 
to Kentucky Street. They left the horse down 
there for a blind, in case it should be traced in 
any way. And not to the Presidio neighbor¬ 
hood. That was a lie for the landlord. 

“Oh, yes,” said the Sergeant profanely, at 
the end of his ruminations. “There’s a hell 
of a lot of places they didn't go. What I want 
to find out is where they did go.” 

And then he spied Jimmie the Rat. 

Sergeant McCarty had just planted his feet 
upon the pavement when he saw the slender, 
wan-faced creature with long, straight hair 
sweeping his coat collar, for shirt collar there 
was none; and the low forehead that sloped 
back terribly, giving greater prominence to 
the tiny, strangely set black eyes that could 
almost wink at each other over the low bridge 
of his nose. The rat-eyed youth had been 
surveying the scene of the robbery furtively, 
and the Sergeant’s keen glance had caught the 
expression of his face for a single second. In 
the same instant Jimmie the Rat had spied the 
Sergeant and had quickly melted out of sight, 
frightened half to death. 

“The Rat is on,” said Sergeant McCarty to 
himself, “which is the very next of kin to me 
bein’ on myself.” 

Jimmie the Rat was a strange, unplaced 
creature of the underworld. He was in the way 
of knowing much that Sergeant McCarty 
wanted to know, and, occasionally, when he 
dared, imparted the same for a consideration 
sufficient to buy him the price of a few shots 
from the little needle-gun in his vest pocket, 


which was empty far too often to please his 
drug-hungry veins. Jimmie lived in constant 
fear lest his dual relationships should be dis¬ 
covered. He felt that there were some who, if 
they knew the things he told the Sergeant, 
would rashly cut his throat, and that there was 
a police sergeant who, if he even surmised the 
number of things Jimmie knew and did not tell 
him, might pick him up in his great hands and 
break his back over one knee. 

So, being a man of dangerous occupation, 
Jimmie, the minute he laid eyes on the Ser¬ 
geant, hied him to the very center of his 
darkest haunts. 

As for the Sergeant, he chuckled to himself, 
and, making no effort to follow Jimmie, walked 
straight down to the corner of Kearny, where 
he met a policeman, saluted him, walked by a 
step, and, standing there, almost back to back, 
with his hand over his face, whispered into the 
officer's waiting ear in the soft, rich brogue 
that was the badge of his most confidential air: 

“Whist, officer! Get me Jimmie the Rat, 
quick!” 

“Yis, sor,” was the low-spoken answer. 

Then, with a gleam of satisfaction in his eye, 
Sergeant McCarty swung himself upon a car 
and sat down with his hands crossed over his 
broad stomach. He was bound for the City 
Hall to wait, and in his fancy he was following 
the quest for Jimmie the Rat. He knew just 
about what was happening. The policeman to 
whom he had spoken had already moved north 
on Kearny Street. Presently he would meet 
another policeman. The two would salute, 
would playfully insert their white-gloved 
thumbs in each other’s belts, and would stand 
for an instant very close together. In a voice 
of extreme privacy the first patrolman would 
say to the second: 

“Sergeant McCarty wants Jimmie the Rat, 
quick!” 

Then they would separate, each turning back 
along his beat. The second man, two blocks 
farther on, would meet three others whose beats 
cornered on his, and to each the same remark 
would be made. 

Fifteen minutes or so later one of the three 
would probably stand waiting at a signal box, 
and by the scruff of the neck he would hold 
the wriggling person of Jimmie the Rat. 

“The Rat again?” the wagon man would 
question as he arrived. 

“Yes.” 

“What’s the charge. Officer?” 

“Pickin’ pockets,” or something like it, 
would be the reply of the officer, so loud that 
the crowd that always gathers could hear 
plainly. Then, as the officer took the other arm 
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of the protesting Rat and lifted him bodily into 
the wagon, the arresting officer would bend 
over and whisper something in the ear of the 
wagon man, who would prick up his ears and 
nod understandingly. Ten minutes later the 
Sergeant himself would be sweating the Rat 
in his own office. 

This arrest was an old gag. For the Rat to 
be seen in conference with the Sergeant, or for 
him to go to the station to see the Sergeant, 
would have excited the suspicions of Jimmie’s 
social acquaintances immediately. But for 
Jimmie to be arrested for picking pockets, 
smoking opium, vagrancy, or any one of half 
a dozen other offenses was the most natural 
thing in the world. 

It all fell out just as Sergeant McCarty had 
mapped the action in his mind. 

“Who done that cutlery job, Jimmie?” he 
asked fiercely, after he had gone through certain 
always necessary preliminaries, which consisted 
for the main part in scaring that nervous wreck 
almost into spasms. 

“Mike the Mucker and two guns that are 
new on me,” responded the Rat promptly, 
gasping in fear. 

The Sergeant thoughtfully chewed his broom- 
colored mustache, his blue eyes twinkling cau¬ 
tiously. Mike the Mucker was the most desper¬ 
ate criminal on the Pacific Coast. He was 
wanted in so many cities for so many crimes 
that capture would mean life imprisonment, 
and it was his boast that he would never be 
captured. 

“And what like are the new guys?” asked 
the Sergeant abruptly, having hefted Mike the 
Mucker in his mind. 

“Awful tough mutts. The worst I ever seen. 
Let ’em alone, Sarge,” whined the Rat. 

The Sergeant’s lip tightened under the yellow 
scrub. He was a police officer, and he would do 
a police officer’s duty, which was to obey his 
superior’s order and get the stuff, and — if he 
got the men, too, it was all right. 

“Never mind about that, Jimmie,” com¬ 
manded the Sergeant, plumping out the words 
from somewhere deep down in his chest. “ I 
want to know where the swag is, and I want to 
know quick. There’s a five when you get it, 
and the five’s a ten if you get it to me before 
ten o’clock to-night.” 

“Gimme the fiver now, Sarge,” squealed the 
Rat, his pinched face flushing and his eyes 
lighting with the drug hunger. 

. “When you do the job,” responded the Ser¬ 
geant emphatically, well knowing that money 
and a morphine jag went instantly together in 
Jimmie’s case. 

“And don’t you fail to get it!” thundered 


McCarty, by way of speeding the parting guest, 
waving his long index finger ominously in the 
face of the Rat. Jimmie backed into a corner, 
casting his frightened, hang-dog eyes this way 
and that as if looking for means of escape, and 
whined: 

“ I will not, sir.” 

“Then go, and be damned to you!” exclaimed 
the Sergeant, stepping back and pointing to 
the door. 

Jimmie the Rat left the Sergeant’s office 
almost on the run. 

In the hall, a few moments later, Sergeant 
McCarty met Captain of Detectives Thomas 
Hodson. 

“Have ye anything new on that cutlery 
case?” said Sergeant McCarty, casually, but 
directly. 

“What the hell business is it of yours?” 
responded Hodson sourly, not looking up from 
the floor on which his eyes were fixed, as he 
turned toward the front office. 

“None; I was just askin' ye,” murmured the 
Sergeant meekly to the Captain. 

“He has not,” said the Sergeant proudly to 
himself under his breath, the warm cockles of 
his heart glowing with satisfaction. 

Then the Sergeant went to Geary Street, 
where the landlord of the “ Busy Bee” had last 
seen his musical guest and his two friends, with 
the trunk full of musical scores. 

“Now, let me see,” said the Sergeant, staring 
hard at the paving-stones. “If I was a harse 
and a stolen painter’s wagon, and three men 
with a trunk full of wardrobe, and a trunk full 
of stolen cutlery supposed to be music scores, 
and was right here in Geary Street runnin’ from 
wan hotel to another, and tryin’ to get out of 
town with the swag, which way would I be 
goin’ from here and what would I be doin'? 
Well, first of all, never a railroad train, and 
never a steamboat, and I wouldn’t try the 
counthry road, because there’s no accountin' 
for a painter’s wagon on a counthry road with 
three men and a trunk full of music scores, and 
no ladders, nor paint, nor brushes, nor overalls. 
No, I would get out of town from the water¬ 
front with a rowboat or a launch; yes, a little 
bit of a launch, and a — let me see: I would 
just charter a launch for a little huntin' trip up 
the river, and then I'd load me outfit into it, 
and I would be gone. But”— and he paused — 
“how the devil would I get from Geary Street 
to the launch? Drive down there at two o’clock 
in the afternoon, and every cop on the water¬ 
front fairly stickin’ the eyes out of his head in 
an honest endeavor to inspect every mysterious 
package that come across the sea-wall? Not 
by the curl of me hair, no. I’d go and lay up 
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somewhere till the dark night come, and then 
I'd dodge down there to the water and just fade 
away like the fog. 

" First, then, with me harse, and me trunks, 
and me two companions, from right here on 
Geary Street, I’d wind around some till I’d 
mixed up everybody, includin' the faithful 
harse. Then I'd hie me for a cheap lodgin'- 
house near the front, and Td get me a room on 
the dark side of an alley one floor up, which I 
had engaged beforehand. Come the dark night, 
I’d let me trunk out the window to the alley." 

Spinning his theories, Sergeant McCarty 
dreamed his way up and down the stony streets 
of the Barbary Coast, while darkness fell, and 
the early hours of night wore on. The Sergeant 
sauntered in and out under the glare of lights, 
exchanging loud-voiced salutations with the 
men upon the beats, with the keepers of dives 
and dance-halls, and with the sports of various 
kinds who dared to claim a speaking acquaint¬ 
ance with the most feared sergeant of police 
who had ever been on duty in the Tenderloin. 

"Where the devil is the Rat?" exclaimed the 
Sergeant to himself, for the twentieth time. It 
was near ten, and not a word, not a whisper 
from him. The Rat must have seen him re¬ 
peatedly. A score of times he had sauntered 
out of the bright white light into dark corners, 
past deep, shadowy doorways where the Rat 
might have lurked for a moment and given the 
information he wished to have. The Rat 
seldom failed him. Would he now? The Ser¬ 
geant made up his mind that if he did, he would 
send him up for six months the next time he 
got his hand on him. 

While he wandered and waited, something 
kept bringing his footsteps back to a well-known 
corner on Stockton Street, well over toward the 
North Beach. Again and again his footsteps 
turned that corner, and his eyes swept upward 
at the dull, unattractive, tenement-like struc¬ 
tures that framed the four corners of the streets. 
Any one of these rookeries was likely enough. 
But to go in blindly was to invite defeat. 
Heaven only knew how swiftly Sergeant 
McCarty could act when he saw his way, but 
rock formation could not be slower than the 
same Sergeant when his cunning eyes could find 
no way before him on which to plant his solid 
steps. And as yet the Sergeant could not see, 
so he turned in at a beer hall in the basement 
of one of the corner rookeries mentioned, to sip 
a mug of beer, to look about him, and to think. 

The ground floor above was a cigar factory. 
Above that were furnished rooms, the usual 
water-front type of lodgings, roughly kept by 
a rough man for others rougher than himself. 

It was already long past ten. The Rat had 


lost his premium. The place was filled with 
tobacco smoke; there was music and cracked 
singing from the little concert stage; throngs 
were moving in and out. The Sergeant wiped 
the foam from his mustache and studied the 
throng curiously, exchanging salutations as 
usual; and now and then a ward worker, who 
claimed more than a mere bowing acquaintance, 
stopped and exchanged a word with him. But 
the Sergeant's manner was not hospitable, and 
no one presumed to sit down at his table. 

" Have a segar, Sarge," said a whining voice, 
which p.assed by so quickly that McCarty 
caught no more than the merest glimpse of the 
attenuated form as it faded away through the 
wreathed smoke. 

"The Rat at last! Blessed be the Virgin!" 
murmured the Sergeant, taking up the cigar 
with a most casual air and scrutinizing it criti¬ 
cally with the air of a connoisseur, and also, it 
may be added, with the eye of a shrewd detec¬ 
tive. He instantly observed a peculiar raised 
ring underneath the wide gilt band that en¬ 
circled it near the center. Then, with all the 
deliberation of a well-controlled man whose 
every move might be watched suspiciously, he 
bit off the end and lighted the cigar, puffing 
luxuriously for a few seconds, while the gilt 
band glittered plainly midway between his 
lips and the quick-forming ash. The Sergeant 
finished his beer, and, with his cigar held 
carelessly between two fingers, he rose and 
strode toward the lavatory, which was under 
the pavement in front, near the steps leading to 
the street. Here, for a single moment, the 
Sergeant might be free from scrutinizing eyes. 
Swiftly he slipped off the cigar band, extracted 
the little flat circle of tissue paper that had been 
folded under it, and read: 

The stuff's upstairs. About one it's coming down 
from the window into the alley. They're bad ones. 
Look out! 

About one o’clock: it was 12:50 now. No 
time to wait for reinforcements. He must act 
quickly; it was one man against three. 

In the most leisurely manner imaginable, so 
far as appearances might go, Sergeant McCarty, 
puffing at his cigar, strolled upstairs into the 
street, and round the corner to the alley. Back 
of the alley ran a lumber yard, across several 
blocks, almost to the very water-front. Sure! 
The very spot for such a thing. They would 
lower the trunk to a lumber truck and run it 
across lots to the waiting launch; and — yes, 
there in the shadow, lying up against the side of 
the building, and directly under a window from 
which a faint rim of light gleamed beneath the 
curtain, was a lumber truck. 
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It was all very much as he had reasoned it 
out hours before. One man would stand below, 
and two would lower the trunk from above. 
To secure the swag, all the Sergeant would have 
to do would be to step into the shadow of a 
lumber pile and wait till the burden was lowered, 
then throw his gun on the man below and 
hold the swag. 

"With the chance," said the Sergeant imme¬ 
diately to himself, "of me gettin’ fooled by 
them takin’ the trunk out some other way after 
all. So I don’t do it. Me for the place where the 
trunk and the men are, and that mighty quick." 

Already the Sergeant had started back for 
the front on the dead run. This was the time 
for action. By good luck he met the patrolman 
at the corner. 

"Quick, Meyer!" exclaimed the Sergeant in 
a low whisper. "Ring for the wagon and a 
squad at the box. Then run around to the alley 
in the rear, and watch for a trunk cornin’ out 
of a window. Take no chances. Shoot if your 
own shadow moves close to ye." 

As McCarty entered the ill-lighted hall from 
which ran the stairs to the second floor of the 
building, he saw a man near the top of the flight 
coming down. With a hasty stride the Ser¬ 
geant gained the lowest step, when, as his 
hand gripped the rail, the feeble rays of the 
smoky lamp swinging above fell upon the 
stripes on his outstretched arm. It might have 
been a coincidence, but just at this moment 
the man coming down turned and went back, 
so quickly that when the Sergeant, going up 
three steps at a time, reached the top, he was 
nowhere in sight. But Sergeant McCarty, like 
a locomotive under full steam, darted down the 
hall toward the back, seeking to locate the 
room from which had come the glimmer of 
light. He heard the closing of a door, and 
arrived in time for his keen ears to catch the 
grating of a key in a lock. Then the key was 
withdrawn, and a tiny ray of light streamed 
out. The Sergeant stepped to the key-hole, but 
as he did so an eye was applied to the other side, 
so that what he saw was the angry gleam of an 
eye-ball and a bit of hairy brow. At the same 
moment he heard a sound like the click of a 
revolver. 

Quicker than a flash the Sergeant was up 
and had driven his heavy-soled boot against the 
door with a kick that would have knocked holes 
in a brick wall. The result was startling in the 
extreme to the people on the inside. Sergeant 
McCarty had never heard of David Harum’s 
Golden Rule, but he had a rule of his own for 
use in close quarters, and it ran about like this: 
" Keep ’em guessin’, and soak ’em hard when 
you can." 


In accordance with this principle, he kicked 
in the door, and the door-knob knocked into 
temporary unconsciousness the man who was 
peering out through the key-hole and preparing 
to shoot the unwelcome visitor. As the kneel¬ 
ing man collapsed upon the floor, his revolver 
discharging into space, Sergeant McCarty, his 
own gun poised, leaped into the room. Two 
men, working over a packing-case and a trunk 
by the window, started up as he entered, one 
firing a hasty shot from his revolver and the 
other hurling a much more dangerous missile 
in the form of a pair of heavy horse-clippers. 
Intent upon blocking escape, and knowing that 
Patrolman Meyer was guarding the window 
outside, the Sergeant shouldered the door to 
with great agility, and planked himself against 
it, just as a bullet buried itself in the casing on 
the right, while the murderous horse-clippers 
fanned his left cheek and splintered the panel 
of the door. A moment later the light was ex¬ 
tinguished, and another bullet thudded into 
the plaster on the left, missing the lucky Ser¬ 
geant by about the same distance as the other. 
The Sergeant moved one pace to the right in 
the pitch darkness and stood stock-still. 

He had not fired as yet. In the first place, 
like all brave men, he had an aversion to taking 
human life. In the second place, a certain 
amount of unpleasantness for the Department 
always arises from the killing of a man by a 
police officer, no matter how great the provoca¬ 
tion — and even now Sergeant McCarty had not 
failed, in his mind at least, to cock his weather 
eye in the direction of the upper office. And 
anyway, if there was to be killing, in the Ser¬ 
geant’s judgment the time for that had not 
yet come. He was acting with tremendous 
swiftness, but it was not upon impulse. Every 
move was thought out. 

" Keep ’em guessin’," he said to himself, as 
the lights went out, and he made that hasty 
side-step in the blackness, and stood still, not 
even breathing. 

The small room reeked with the smell of 
powder smoke. It echoed and reechoed with 
the report of revolvers. Four men, one pros¬ 
trate on the floor, for the Sergeant had not 
heard him rise, and three standing about in the 
complete darkness with weapons drawn, scarce 
daring to breathe, strained their eyes and ears 
in the silence to catch the faintest sound or 
movement that should tell for life or death 
or liberty. 

The tense moments passed slowly. 

The thieves were startled, confused, desper¬ 
ate. The silence frightened them. The Ser¬ 
geant, that very devil of a man when roused, 
was in the room, uninjured, or they would have 
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heard him groan or cry out, or fall, or stagger. 
He had not fired a shot; he had not made a 
sound. It was uncanny. It was not according 
to the rules. Where was he? What was he 
doing? What was he going to do next? Would 
his hand suddenly touch one of them? Or would 
some one shoot and kill a pal instead? 

It took possibly fifteen seconds, maybe 
twenty, for this nameless, superstitious fear 
to lock their hearts in the icy chill of cow¬ 
ardice. 

And the Sergeant — did he know when the 
psychological moment had come? This untu¬ 
tored sergeant of police — duty conscious, 
with the authority of the law behind him, doing 
a thing that, in itself, was brave enough to 
make a coward courageous — did he reason 
that this made him strong, while the lack 
of the same things, plus guilt, fear, sur¬ 
prise, uncertainty, and anxiety, made these 
other men weak, so that his personality was 
more than three times as strong as either one 
of theirs or as all combined? 

Not at all. 

He merely thought: "Let 'em unload their 
guns where I ain't as long as they will.' 1 

Then came those moments of tense and awful 
waiting, and through the silence a message 
ticked from one part of AlcCarty's brain to 
another, that said: 

"They're queered! They're buffaloed! 
You've got 'em, McCarty, you've got 'em!'' 

Then, in the fearsome stillness, in low, matter- 
of-fact tones, the Sergeant spoke: 

"Not a man of you make a sound. At the 
first breath I'll make a hole in you." 

Thereupon, swiftly, noiselessly, the Sergeant 
stepped over to the door. "So if they do shoot, 
I'll be where I ain’t again," he explained to 
himself. 

The Sergeant was no ventriloquist, and he 
knew it. But he did not know that, in the 
cramped silence of that small room where four 
excited men were struggling to breathe without 
making a sound, it was impossible for any of the 
three to tell just where the low voice came from. 
It sounded from above, from below, by the 
window, by the door, near the trunk, anywhere 
their frightened imaginations pictured it; but 
most of all it sounded in the inmost souls of 
the criminals. They might try a call to locate 
their comrades, but the first man that called 
would get a shot from the Sergeant’s revolver, 
or feel his terrible hand upon the throat — and 
McCarty had a hand like an automatic car- 
coupler, everybody knew that; and after all, 
what was the use? For here were three desperate 
men, cowed by the invincible courage of one 
fearless man — cowed by sheer soul mastery. 


McCarty was clear master of himself, and there¬ 
fore of each of them. Had he made a single 
misstep or misplay, had he indulged himself in 
one thought that was not of mastery, there in 
the darkness they would have leaped upon him 
and torn him limb from limb, and beaten his 
body into the pattern of the carpet. 

But he did not, and they did not. 

In his mind Sergeant McCarty said contempt¬ 
uously: "I've got 'em buffaloed." 

Outwardly he said: "Not a man of you make 
a sound." 

And the three, crouching there in the dark, 
felt in their living flesh the white-hot streak a 
bullet makes, and each became a craven, sullen 
coward, wishing to spring, but unable to reach 
the point of initiative, even when the heavy 
tread of hurrying feet was heard outside. 

"Come in!" roared McCarty. "Meyer is 
guarding the window outside." 

The door swung open, and half a dozen blue- 
coats crowded into the room, flashing their 
lanterns into the darkness. 

McCarty stood against the wall, his eyes 
gleaming. A man lay on the floor, his arm 
pulled over a swelling bump on his forehead. 
This was Mike the Mucker, who would never 
be taken alive. One man stood half crouched 
against the trunk, which wason end, his smoking 
revolver still hanging useless in his nerve-robbed 
hands, and his sullen eyes looking angrily at 
the men who approached with handcuffs in their 
hands. Over by the window a third stood, in¬ 
decisively fingering a huge knife that would 
have reached through the Sergeant's body from 
front to back. 

"Get up!" said the Sergeant gruffly to the 
man on the floor. "Put the irons on and take 
'em to the wagon," he said to the squad. 
"Watch 'em close, man for man. Foley, step 
to the window and tell Meyer to come up! You 
and him bring down the stuff." 

As they marched down the hall, Sergeant 
McCarty swaggered behind, the Hibernian blood 
in his veins still feeling a bit cocky. His cun¬ 
ning blue eyes blazed proudly, and his big round 
head was tipped back a trifle, giving his broom- 
colored mustache an upward pitch that was 
very cavalier-like. 

The three prisoners muttered to one another. 

"You hurt, Bill?" 

"No. You?" 

"No. How about you, Mike?" 

"No — only my head's bumped," he mur¬ 
mured gloomily. 

Then they exchanged looks of mutual disgust. 

"Three ag’in' one," said Mike. "Why didn't 
we sting him?" 

True enough, why? 
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L AST summer at Hot Springs, after 
the Convention and before the elec¬ 
toral campaign had been actively 
begun, Mr. McClure asked me to 
furnish him two articles for his 
magazine, to be printed after the election. I 
suggested to him that if I were defeated he 
might not desire the articles, but he said he 
would run the risk. One subject which he pro¬ 
posed was my labor decisions, and the article 
that follows is a compliance with the promise 
I then made. 

I believe it is true that I am the only success¬ 
ful candidate for the Presidency who ever had 
extended judicial experience. Mr. Van Buren 
had been a surrogate or probate judge early in 
his career, and Andrew Jackson, I believe, did 
serve as a judge of the Supreme Court of North 
Carolina, but it was a very unimportant part of 
his life, and his service did not bring into the 
issues of his campaigns any discussion of his 
work as a judge. 

Judge Parker, so far as I know, is the only 
other candidate who had been for any number 
of years on the Bench; and while there was 
some reference in the campaign to his judicial 
opinions, they did not involve any issues made in 
the platform, and were not given special promi¬ 
nence on the stump or in political editorials. 

In 1896 the judgment of the Supreme Court 
in the income tax case was made a subject of 
heated discussion, and suggestions that the 
court might be increased if one party was suc¬ 
cessful, so as to bring about a reversal of the 
decision, were not wanting. Still, I think it 
may be truly said that in no campaign since the 
beginning of the government has there been di¬ 
rectly involved as an issue a question considered 
and decided by one of the Presidential candi¬ 
dates as a judge. 

The "Decision of Taft's Father on the Read¬ 
ing of the Bible in the Public Schools 

It is not the first time in my family that a ju¬ 
dicial decision has played an important part in 

Note: —This article was prepared by Mr. Taft prior to his in¬ 
auguration as President of the United States. — Editor. 


the political fortunes of the judge deciding it. 
While my father was a judge of the Superior 
Court of Cincinnati, the question arose whether 
the school board of the city had the power by 
resolution to change the rule under which 
schools were opened in the morning by the read¬ 
ing of the King James version of the Bible. Two 
of the judges of the Superior Court held that 
this was beyond the power of the school board, 
while my father, the third judge, dissented. 
The case proceeded to the Supreme Court, and 
that court, in a unanimous judgment, ap¬ 
proved the views of my father as a dissenting 
judge in the court below. Notwithstanding 
this result, in three gubernatorial campaigns my 
father was defeated in Republican conventions 
on the ground of his decision in the Bible case; 
but it never fell to his lot to be nominated as a 
party candidate and to find it necessary to go 
upon the stump to explain or defend his de¬ 
cisions. I think I may say that my experience 
in this respect has been truly exceptional. 

To make the controversy clear, it is neces¬ 
sary to refer to the efforts made by the 
American Federation of Labor and the railroad 
labor organizations to secure legislation against 
what they claimed to be the abuses of the power 
of injunction by courts of equity in labor dis¬ 
putes. Mr. Gompers and the American Federa¬ 
tion of Labor were much more radical and 
drastic in their demands than were the railroad 
organizations. Mr.Gompers demanded the pas¬ 
sage of a bill containing two sections: The first 
section provided that no injunction should issue 
from a court of equity except to protect property 
rights from irreparable injury where there was 
not adequate remedy at law, and contained the 
proviso, which embodied the whole intent of the 
section, that injury to business of a complainant 
in such labor disputes should not be considered 
an injury to property rights; and the second 
section contained a provision which in effect 
legalized the secondary boycott and rendered 
immune from criminal or civil prosecution or 
injunctive process those taking part in such 
a boycott. This was known as the " Pearce 
Bill." President Roosevelt and the members 
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of his Cabinet whom he called into consultation, 
of whom I was one, were quite willing to con¬ 
cede that the power of the issuing of injunctions 
in the form of temporary restraining orders, 
without notice to the party affected, had been 
abused in some cases by Federal judges, and 
that it might be wise to take away the power of 
issuing such orders without notice and restore 
the law to the condition in which it had been 
when the Federal Judiciary Act of 1789 was put 
in force. At that time no temporary injunction 
could issue without a notice to the party af¬ 
fected and an opportunity to be heard. A bill 
to effect such a change was introduced and 
probably would have passed if Mr. Gompers 
and the American Federation of Labor had been 
willing to accept it as a compromise. 

The Boycott and the Injunction Made a 
Political Issue 

At the head of a delegation of labor-union 
men, Mr. Gompers visited the President. The 
President told him very plainly that he would 
not and did not favor the bill known as the 
"Pearce Bill," for he thought that the power of 
injunction ought to be exercised quite as much 
against lawless workingmen as against lawless 
capitalists. 

Thus the issue was made in the Congressional 
campaign of 1906, and Mr. Gompers summoned 
assistance from his fellows of the American 
Federation of Labor to defeat Mr. Littlefield in 
Maine, Mr. Cannon in Illinois, and a great many 
other Congressmen who were put upon the 
so-called "black list" because they declined to 
consent to the passage of the Pearce Bill, and 
refused to withdraw the protecting influence of 
injunctive process from a man's business rights 
and to legalize boycotts. The electoral cam¬ 
paign carried on by Mr. Gompers was not 
successful in defeating any Congressman whom 
he had blacklisted, and into whose district 
he went for the purpose of defeating him. 
Of course in each district many other issues 
played a part, and it is difficult to tell how 
much influence Mr. Gompers exerted in taking 
away votes from the successful candidate. He 
renewed his efforts in the next Congress, but 
without avail. 

Then came the presidential conventions of 
the two parties. Mr. Gompers appeared before 
the Committee on Resolutions of the Republi¬ 
can Convention, and demanded the approval of 
the Pearce Bill or its equivalent. The Presi¬ 
dent and I favored the following resolution: 

INJUNCTIONS 

We declare for such an amendment of the statutes 
of procedure in the Federal courts with respect to 


the use of the writ of injunction as will, on the one 
hand, prevent the summary issue of such orders with¬ 
out proper consideration, and, on the other, will pre¬ 
serve undiminished the power of the courts to enforce 
their process, to the end that justice may be done 
at all times and to all parties. 

A great many of the delegates were opposed 
to any resolution on the subject, regarding it as 
an attack upon the courts; but finally, as a com¬ 
promise, the following resolution was adopted 
in the platform: 

COURT PROCEDURE 

The Republican party will uphold at all times the 
authority and integrity of the courts. State and Fed¬ 
eral, and will ever insist that their powers to enforce 
their process and to protect life, liberty, and property 
shall be preserved inviolate. We believe, however, 
that the rules of procedure in the Federal courts with 
respect to the issuance of the writ of injunction should 
be more accurately defined by statute, and that no 
injunction or temporary restraining order should be 
issued without notice, except where irreparable injury 
would result from delay, in which case a speedy 
hearing thereafter should be granted. 

It will be observed that the Republican Con¬ 
vention declined to take away the power to issue 
temporary restraining orders without notice, 
but preferred to hedge the power about with a 
statutory declaration of the instances in which 
they might issue, and offered an opportunity 
for limiting their life or duration by statute to 
such a short time as would necessitate a hear¬ 
ing within a few days. In this respect the con¬ 
vention did not go as far as Mr. Roosevelt and I 
were willing to go. Mr. Gompers and his asso¬ 
ciates expressed dissatisfaction with the action 
of the Republican Convention, and then went 
to Denver, where, after the fullest discussion, the 
resolution which was adopted read as follows: 

LABOR AND INJUNCTIONS 

The courts of justice are the bulwark of our liberties, 
and we yield to none in our purpose to maintain their 
dignity. Our party has given to the bench a long 
line of distinguished judges, who have added to the 
respect and confidence in which this department must 
be jealously maintained. We resent the attempt of 
the Republican party to raise a false issue respecting 
the judiciary. It is an unjust reflection upon a great 
body of our citizens to assume that they lack respect 
for the courts. 

It is the function of the courts to interpret the laws 
which the people create, and if the laws appear to 
work economic, social, or political injustice, it is our 
duty to change them. The only basis upon which the 
integrity of our courts can stand is that of unswerving 
justice and protection of life, personal liberty, and 
property. If judicial processes may be abused, we 
should guard them against abuse. 

Experience has proved the necessity of a modifica¬ 
tion of the present law relating to injunctions, and we 
reiterate the pledge of our national platforms of 1896 
and 1904 in favor of the measure which passed the 
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United States Senate in 1896, but which a Republican 
Congress has ever since refused to enact, relating to 
contempts in Federal courts and providing for trial 
by jury in cases of indirect contempt. 

Questions of judicial practice have arisen espe¬ 
cially in connection with industrial disputes. We 
deem that the • parties to all judicial proceedings 
should be treated with rigid impartiality, and that 
injunctions should not be issued in any cases in 
which injunctions would not issue if no industrial 
dispute were involved. 

I have been informed that the resolution 
was drafted by Mr. Gompers and was passed 
exactly as drafted. 

Is a Man's Business lvis Property ? 

In one of Mr. Roosevelt's letters written dur¬ 
ing the campaign, he invited attentioa to an 
article published by Mr. Gompers in the Ameri¬ 
can Federaiionist in defense of what he had 
done in supporting the Democratic candidate, 
and pointed out that in that article Mr. Gom¬ 
pers said, or plainly intimated, that Mr. Bryan 
was in complete accord with the attitude taken 
by the American Federation of Labor before the 
last two Congresses, and that this necessarily 
involved not only the abolition of the use of the 
injunction in labor disputes where only the 
business of the plaintiff was to be injured, but 
also the legalizing of the secondary boycott. 

Neither Mr. Gompers nor Mr. Bryan ever at¬ 
tempted to answer the query put by Mr. Roose¬ 
velt as to whether this statement was true. 
Read in the light of this explanation, we can see 
what the resolution of the Denver Convention 
was intended to mean. The key necessary to 
understand the resolution was the principle of 
equity procedure advanced by Mr. Gompers and 
his legal counsel, that the right of a man to pur¬ 
sue a lawful business is not a property or pecu¬ 
niary right which a court of equity would ever, 
according to proper rules of its procedure, issue 
an injunction to protect. The question has been 
distinctly passed upon by dozens of courts, and 
Mr. Gompers' proposition has not received the 
slightest support except in one dissenting opinion. 

The instances in which courts of equity, 
both in England and in this country, have 
issued injunctions to protect business rights 
are so many as to be overwhelming. But 
assuming Mr. Gompers' proposition of law to 
be correct, namely, that no injunction could 
ever issue merely to protect the rights of busi¬ 
ness, as distinguished from property rights, 
then the meaning of the resolution of the Demo¬ 
cratic platform becomes clear. It resolves that 
injunctions ought not to issue in labor disputes 
under any circumstances except those in which 
they would issue in other disputes, and as, ac¬ 
cording to Mr. Gompers, they would never issue 
in other disputes to protect business rights, they 
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ought to be prohibited from being issued to pro¬ 
tect a man's business in labor disputes. 

A boycott is ordinarily not directed toward 
anything but a man’s business. 11 is intended to 
injure his business and is well adapted to do so. 
If, therefore, by the resolution as interpreted 
above, all injuries to business and confined to 
business alone, and not reaching to rights in ma¬ 
terial property, were excluded, it would have 
the effect of limiting the recourse of one in¬ 
jured by a boycott to the inadequate remedy of 
a suit for damages, and thus in an indirect way 
the object of the American Federation of Labor 
in the Pearce Bill would be accomplished. 

There was another and a very important issue 
in respect to which the Democratic platform by 
its expressed declaration and the Republican 
platform by its silence left no doubt, and that 
was the question whether in punishments for 
contempt in all classes of cases, except those 
committed in the presence of the court, pun¬ 
ishment should not be inflicted by the court 
until after a conviction in a trial by jury. 

I have thus defined certain so-called labor 
issues of the campaign, in order that the rele¬ 
vancy of my decisions may become apparent. 
At the risk of being tedious, I shall attempt to 
state shortly what those decisions were. 

Judge Taft's First Labor Decision 

The first one was rendered by me when I was 
a judge of the Superior Court of Cincinnati, a 
State court of general jurisdiction, where I sat 
under appointment and subsequent election for 
three years. The case was a suit for damages 
by Moores & Company, lime-dealers, against the 
Bricklayers' Union of Cincinnati. 

The undisputed facts shown were these: 
Parker Brothers were a firm of boss bricklayers. 
They had quarreled with a Bricklayers’ Union. 
The Bricklayers' Union had withdrawn its mem¬ 
bers from the employ of Parker Brothers and 
had declared a strike against the firm, and had 
threatened all material-men that it would 
boycott any one of them who furnished material 
to Parker Brothers. Moores & Company were 
lime-dealers and sold Parker Brothers lime for 
cash. This was discovered by a walking dele¬ 
gate of the Union, and a boycott was declared 
against Moores & Company, who were thereby 
prevented from enjoying the profit of a number 
of valuable contracts, and whose business suf¬ 
fered severely in other ways. 

I sat as the trial judge, and charged the jury 
that upon this state of fact Moores & Company 
were entitled to recover as damages the loss that 
had been inflicted by the boycott of the Brick¬ 
layers' Union. The jury immediately returned a 
verdict for $2500. A motion for a new trial was 
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made, and I reserved the motion, as I had the 
power to do, to the general term of the Superior 
Court for the consideration of three judges, in¬ 
cluding myself, and there 1 delivered the opin¬ 
ion of the court, and in this opinion, which was 
an elaborate one, 1 attempted to explain what 
was the illegality of a boycott. If I were writ¬ 
ing the opinion again, I should hope to make 
it shorter. As between two persons, when one 
refuses to deal with the other and thus injures 
the other, no unlawful injury is committed if he 
is not under special contract to do the thing 
that he refuses to do. It is what in law is 
called damnum absque injuria. 

A body of workmen are dissatisfied with the 
terms of their employment. They seek to com¬ 
pel their employer to come to their terms by 
striking. They may legally do so. The loss and 
inconvenience he suffers he cannot complain 
of. But when they seek to compel third per¬ 
sons, who have no quarrel with their employer, 
to withdraw from all association with him by 
threats that unless such third persons do so 
the workmen will inflict similar injury on such 
third persons, the combination is oppressive, 
involves duress, and if injury results, it is 
actionable. It is true that the result of the rule 
is that an act is actionable or not as the 
intent with which it is done varies. This is not 
frequent in civil injuries, but it is not unknown. 

This I understand to be the view of the An¬ 
thracite Coal Commission, of which Judge Gray 
of the Third Circuit was certainly the most con¬ 
spicuous lawyer member, and I think that it is a 
safe rule of distinction in all labor controversies. 
Such a view does not render illegal the union of 
all members of a trades-union, whether em¬ 
ployees of the particular employer or not, to 
withdraw from association with him. 11 permits 
them thus to express their sympathy with their 
fellows. But it does forbid them, by threatening 
men who otherwise would be entirely willing 
to associate with their former employer, to com¬ 
pel that third person to join them in the fight. 

The decision in Moores & Company against 
the Bricklayers' Union sustained the verdict 
and gave judgment against the union. The 
Union took the case to the Supreme Court of 
Ohio, where it was affirmed without opinion. 
The decision was won in a local court and did 
not attract any immediate attention. Subse¬ 
quently the fact that the reasoning was quite 
elaborate and the citation and consideration of 
authorities extended, elicited considerable ref¬ 
erence to it in other decisions, and in the dis¬ 
cussions of a naturally interesting subject in 
legal periodicals, and at bar association meet¬ 
ings; but it did not arouse labor-unions to reso¬ 
lutions of protest, so far as I can recollect. 


Taft Denounced by the Unions for his 
Judgment in the Arthur Case 

The next case was one that attracted far 
greater attention because of the prominence of 
one of the parties, and the very large body of 
men more or less indirectly interested in the 
issues. I had then become United States 
Circuit Judge for the Sixth Judicial Circuit. 
The Toledo & Ann Arbor Railroad was a rail¬ 
road running from Michigan to Toledo, Ohio, 
where it made connections with six different 
railroads. It had had a controversy with its 
locomotive engineers as to their wages, and 
through Mr. Arthur, who was the Grand Chief 
of the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers, 
a strike had been declared against that rail¬ 
road. 

The Brotherhood had a secret rule (No. 12) 
which provided that it was a violation of obliga¬ 
tion for any member of the Brotherhood en¬ 
gaged with a connecting line to haul the cars of 
a railroad company against which a strike had 
been approved by the Grand Chief. The six 
railroads who were made parties defendant to 
this action had been notified by their engineers 
that they probably must refuse to haul the cars 
of the Toledo & Ann Arbor road. This had 
come to the knowledge of the Toledo & Ann 
Arbor Railroad Company, and it accordingly 
filed a bill in equity in the United States Court 
at Toledo, asking that the six railroads be com¬ 
pelled to haul the cars of the Toledo & Ann 
Arbor Railroad, on the ground that this was their 
specific duty under the Interstate Commerce 
Law, which imposed a fine and penalty upon 
all officers, employees, and servants of any road 
engaged in interstate commerce who should 
refuse to perform it. 

Judge Ricks accordingly issued a temporary 
restraining order against all the defendant 
railroad companies, their officers and em¬ 
ployees, and had the injunctive process served 
on all the locomotive engineers. After this 
injunction was issued, Mr. Arthur, the Grand 
Chief, sent a telegram to the engineers of the 
Lake Shore, advising them that he had ap¬ 
proved the strike against the Toledo & Ann 
Arbor Railroad, and inviting their attention to 
the laws of the order, including secret Rule No. 
12, and directing them to act accordingly. A 
supplemental petition was then filed in the same 
cause, and I was applied to, as circuit judge, to 
enjoin Mr. Arthur by mandatory injunction to 
withdraw his order to the engineers of the Lake 
Shore road. I issued without notice a tempo¬ 
rary mandatory restraining order, requiring Mr. 
Arthur to withdraw his telegram until the case 
could be heard. Mr. Arthur obeyed the order. 
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The case was promptly heard in the course of a 
day or two at Toledo. 

Meantime one of the engineers who had re¬ 
ceived notice of the injunction on the Lake 
Shore road, an engineer named Lennon, had 
refused to haul the cars of the Toledo & Ann 
Arbor road. He was brought before Judge 
Ricks on an attachment for contempt of the 
order. The two causes were heard the same 
day in Toledo. My recollection is that I did 
not sit in the Lennon case, and that Judge 
Ricks did not sit in the Arthur case. 

The result of the Lennon case was that Judge 
Ricks sentenced Lennon toconfinement fc r thirty 
days for contempt. After a release by writ of 
habeas corpus to test the legality of Lennon's 
confinement was denied by Judge Ricks, an 
appeal was taken to the Court of Appeals at 
Cincinnati, and thence to the Supreme Court of 
the United States, and the confinement of Len¬ 
non was held to be legal. 

In the Arthur case I made the temporary 
order of injunction permanent and wrote an 
opinion giving my reasons. No appeal was 
taken from this ruling in the Arthur case, 
although a direct appeal on the merits lay to 
the Court of Appeals and thence by certiorari to 
the Supreme Court of the United States. What 
I decided in the Arthur case was this: That the 
Toledo & Ann Arbor road had a right under 
the Interstate Commerce Law to have its cars 
hauled by the Lake Shore road, and that a con¬ 
spiracy by the servants of the Lake Shore Com¬ 
pany to compel it to decline to perform that duty 
in order that they might injure the Toledo & 
Ann Arbor road, thus involving the Lake Shore 
Company in a controversy in which it had no in¬ 
terest and in which it was an unwilling partici¬ 
pant, was a secondary boycott at common 
law. I also held that this was unlawful under 
the statutes of the United States, and injuries 
arising therefrom were of such a recurrent char¬ 
acter and the loss was so difficult to estimate, 
that a suit at law offered no adequate remedy, 
and therefore a court of equity would prevent 
the injury by injunction. 

It will be observed that Judge Ricks in his 
decision had held that Lennon as an engineer 
of the Lake Shore road had violated the in¬ 
junction requiring him to haul the cars of the 
Toledo & Ann Arbor road, and that I had by 
mandatory injunction directed Arthur to with¬ 
draw his telegram directing all engineers of the 
Lake Shore road to do that which Lennon had 
done; the point being, not that Lennon and the 
engineers of the Lake Shore road could not 
leave the employ of the Lake Shore road freely 
and without restraint by injunction, but only 
that as long as they remained in the employ of 


the Lake Shore Company they were pro tanto 
the company itself and burdened with the duties 
of the company and must obey the injunc¬ 
tions that would lie against the company itself. 
In no decision was it affirmed that an injunc¬ 
tion could compel a man to remain in the 
service against his will, or that in any labor 
dispute could a man in the employ of another 
be enjoined from striking. 

Though this distinction was made clear in both 
decisions, it was generally reported, and believed 
by many who did not look into it, that we had 
enjoined men from striking and had punished 
them in contempt proceedings for exercising the 
right to strike. It is easy to see, therefore, 
how it was possible for members of the Brother¬ 
hood of Engineers and of labor organizations 
generally to believe that a blow had been 
struck at organized labor from which it could 
never recover, and that the instrumentality of 
the strike, which in the last resort is the chief 
weapon that the laboring man has to secure 
better wages and better terms of employment, 
had been taken away. Judge Ricks and I were 
denounced from one end of this country to the 
other, in resolutions of labor organizations and 
kindred associations, as enemies of labor who 
had sought by judicial process to subject the 
workingman as a slave to the complete control 
of his employer. As a matter of fact, I had laid 
down, not only in the Moores case but in the 
Arthur case, the principles upon which the suc¬ 
cess of labor organizations must always depend, 
and upon which in the last ten years they have 
grown to their very great proportions and in¬ 
creased in their very great usefulness. 

These principles were stated in a somewhat 
more specific way in the Phelan case, to which 
I shall presently refer, and from which I shall 
quote. 

I was attacked further, and this attack was 
heard in the late campaign, on the ground that 
I had denounced the Brotherhood of Locomo¬ 
tive Engineers as a criminal conspiracy against 
the laws of the United States. What I did in 
the opinion was to point out the fact that se¬ 
cret Rule No. 12, if enforced, would involve all 
those engaged in its enforcement, both those 
who actually took part in it and those who or¬ 
dered it, in a criminal conspiracy against the 
laws of the United States. I did so in these 
words: 

“We have thus considered with some care 
the criminal character of Rule 12 and its en¬ 
forcement, not only because, as will presently 
be seen, it assists in determining the civil lia¬ 
bilities that grow out of them, but also be¬ 
cause we wish to make plain, if we can, to the 
intelligent and generally law-abiding men who 
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compose the Brotherhood of Locomotive Engi¬ 
neers, as well as to their usually conservative chief 
officer, what we cannot believe they appreciate, 
that, notwithstanding their perfect organiza¬ 
tion, and their charitable, temperance, and other 
elevating and most useful purposes, the existence 
and enforcement of Rule 12, under their organic 
law, make the whole Brotherhood a criminal 
conspiracy against the laws of their country/’ 

The effect of that admonition, which was in¬ 
tended to be kindly, and it seems to me was 
couched in a perfectly friendly tone, was to 
lead the Brotherhood to repeal Rule No. 12; and 
I understand now that all the railroad labor 
organizations, which are among the best con¬ 
ducted of trades-unions in the country, depre¬ 
cate the use of the boycott as a weapon in 
labor controversies. 

The Famous “Phelan Case*’ 

The third reported decision for which I was 
attacked in the late campaign was what was 
known as the Phelan case. It was presented 
as a phase of the Debs insurrection. 

Debs was the president of the American 
Railway Union, a labor association organized as 
a rival of the older railway brotherhoods. Soon 
after the organization was complete, Debs, as 
president of the directors of the association, be¬ 
came interested in the question whether the 
Pullman Company, manufacturing Pullman 
cars near Chicago, paid their employees suffi¬ 
cient wages. It was decided that the wages 
were not sufficient. The employees were in¬ 
duced to strike, and then it was sought by the 
American Railway Union to compel the Pull¬ 
man Company to pay higher wages by threat¬ 
ening a universal boycott against all the rail¬ 
roads of the country that had contracts with 
the Pullman Company for the use of the Pull¬ 
man cars, and to compel them to withdraw 
from or break these contracts and to discon¬ 
tinue the use of the Pullman cars. 

Although this was the original purpose, it 
degenerated into an attempt to tie up every 
railroad in the country by withdrawing all the 
railway employees from railroad work without 
regard to whether the railroads had business 
for the Pullman Company or not. In other 
words, it became a boycott against the public 
in an attempt to make the public compel the 
Pullman Company to raise the wages it paid 
its employees, although the public had no rela¬ 
tion to the Pullman Company, which was a 
private corporation doing a private business, 
so far as its manufacturing of cars was con¬ 
cerned, and had no power over the question of 
the amount of wages to be paid by it to those 
whom it employed. 


In pursuance of this plan, Debs sent Phelan 
to Cincinnati to tie up all the railroads in that 
city, and among others was the Cincinnati, 
New Orleans & Texas Pacific Railway Com¬ 
pany, which operated as a lessee the Cincinnati 
Southern Railroad, and which for the time be¬ 
ing was in the hands of the court in charge of 
Mr. Felton, receiver. I was the circuit judge, 
resident in Cincinnati, who had appointed the 
receiver, and was conducting the affairs so far 
as the court had to interfere in that receiver¬ 
ship. 

The receiver filed a petition in the proceed¬ 
ing, asking an attachment of Phelan for con¬ 
tempt of court. The petition charged that 
Phelan was attempting to prevent the receiver 
from carrying out the order of the court direct¬ 
ing him to run the road, and was advising all 
those who had left the employ of the receiver, 
and others, to use violence in compelling the 
receiver’s employees to leave his employment; 
that in consequence the receiver was obliged to 
hire constables to protect his men. 

Phelan was brought in on a warrant, and was 
served with an injunction to prevent his con¬ 
tinuing in that which he was already charged 
to have done, and the cause was set for a trial 
at his convenience. It was promptly heard, and 
a week was consumed in the trial. At the end 
of that time I found Phelan guilty of contempt 
of court, and sentenced him to six months in 
the Lebanon Jail. His actions after the in¬ 
junction was served on him were exactly what 
they had been before, and he conducted him¬ 
self avowedly and flagrantly in violation of the 
court’s orders. In this case, as in the others, I 
pointed out, with all the clearness of which 
I was capable, the distinction between the 
strike and the boycott, and perhaps more fully 
than in previous cases explained what were the 
rights and responsibilities of the trades-unions 
engaged in a controversy with an employer. 
In this case I said: 

"Now, it may be conceded in the outset that 
the employees of the receiver had the right to 
organize into or join a labor-union which 
should take joint action as to their terms of 
employment. It is of benefit to them and to 
the public that laborers should unite in their 
common interest and for lawful purposes. 
They have labor to sell. If they stand to¬ 
gether, they are often able, all of them, to com¬ 
mand better prices for their labor than when 
dealing singly with rich employers, because the 
necessities of the single employee may compel 
him to accept any terms offered him. The ac¬ 
cumulation of a fund for the support of those 
who feel that the wages offered are below mar¬ 
ket prices is one of the legitimate objects of 
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such an organization. They have the right to 
appoint officers who shall advise them as to 
the course to be taken by them in their rela¬ 
tions with their employer. They may unite 
with other unions. The officers they appoint, 
or any other person to whom they choose to 
listen, may advise them as to the proper 
course to be taken by them in regard to their 
employment, or, if they choose to repose such 
authority in any one, may order them, on pain 
of expulsion from their union, peaceably to 
leave the employ of their employer because 
any of the terms of their employment are un¬ 
satisfactory/' 

In the Arthur case it was brought out quite 
distinctly that while employees who struck for 
an unlawful purpose could not be enjoined 
from doing so, because to enjoin them would 
be to compel the specific performance of a con¬ 
tract of service, in violation of the Thirteenth 
Amendment against involuntary servitude, it 
was left open as an undecided question whether 
men who were inciting employees to quit their 
employer in violation of some legal duty might 
not be restrained from doing so; and in the 
Phelan case, the effect of the decision was to 
hold that where one was inciting employees to 
quit in pursuance of an unlawful boycott, he 
could be enjoined, although the employees 
could not be. 

There was one other case — indeed, there may 
have been more, though I do not recollect 
them — in which I issued an injunction grow¬ 
ing out of a labor dispute and in which I 
punished men for a violation of the order of 
the injunction. A number of miners on the 
Ohio side of the Ohio River combined together 
in a conspiracy to prevent the importation into 
Ohio of West Virginia coal, and every time that 
a train of one of the West Virginia railroads 
was delivered to the Ohio railroad, the miners 
jumped upon the train and by physical force 
prevented the further transportation of the 
coal. 

The Baltimore & Ohio road, which was the 
West Virginia road, brought suit against the 
Cleveland, Lorain & Wheeling to compel 
the Cleveland, Lorain & Wheeling to take its 
cars and transport them, and then it was made 
to appear by the Baltimore & Ohio that cer¬ 
tain defendants, who were named, had conspired 
to prevent the Baltimore & Ohio from secur¬ 
ing transportation over the Cleveland, Lorain 
& Wheeling. 

I issued a mandatory injunction against the 
Cleveland, Lorain & Wheeling compelling it to 
receive and transport the cars, and named 
as defendants to the action a number of the 
Ohio miners engaged in the conspiracy. They 
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were duly served, and, after a full notice, 
were brought into court. They did not deny 
their guilt, and I sentenced them to six 
months in jail. It was a case of blockade 
of interstate commerce by force, and it was 
only by the decree of an equity court that the 
passage of coal from one State to another was 
made free and uninterrupted. There was no 
report of the opinion in this case, which pre¬ 
sented questions similar to those in the Arthur 
case. When I reached Wheeling in the cam¬ 
paign, I was confronted by the exploitation 
of this case in the local paper, and explained it 
as I have explained it here. 

An ^Appeal from the Decision of the Court 
to the ^Decision of the Electorate 

With this record of decisions in labor cases, 
in which I have had each time to decide against 
the labor organizations, or the cause with 
which they sympathized, I had always been of 
opinion that it would be utterly impossible for 
me to run for office before the people even if 
I desired to do so. My ambition was not 
political. I desired if possible to resume my 
work on the Bench, and the disqualification 
which these decisions seemed to me to make 
clear and certain did not really involve in my 
judgment any sacrifice on my part. I think 
it fell to my lot to take part, in more cases of 
this kind than most judges, and had I had 
political ambition, it might have been re¬ 
garded as a misfortune. 

The attacks made upon me in labor circles 
and by labor journals did not particularly 
trouble me, because I thought that in the 
course of time it would appear that what I had 
decided was clearly the law, and that the 
principles that I had laid down were those 
upon which trades-unions properly conducted 
would thrive and attain their greatest use¬ 
fulness. 

The decision of the Supreme Court in the 
Debs case, in an opinion by Mr. Justice 
Brewer, removed all doubt, if any had before 
existed, as to the right of a court of equity 
to issue an injunction in such cases, and I 
don't think that in any respectable court it 
is now disputed. But the effect of Mr. 
Gompers' action and that of the Democratic 
party in its platform was to appeal, so to 
speak, from the decision of the court to the 
decision of the electorate. They had done this 
once before in appealing against the decision of 
the Supreme Court in the Debs case, which 
was characterized in the platform of 1896 and 
of 1900 as government by injunction, but the 
appeals apparently had not met with great 
success. 
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They were now able, however, to appeal in 
a more concrete way to the people, by asking 
them to vote against the candidate who was 
as much responsible for the enunciation of 
the principles that they contended against as 
any judge on the Bench. I was characterized 
as the “ father of injunctions/' This attributed 
to me something that I did not deserve, for 
injunctions had already been issued in labor 
disputes by Vice-Chancellor Malins in England; 
by the Supreme Judicial Court of Massachu¬ 
setts in the case of Sherry vs. Perkins; by 
Judge Sage in the case of Casey vs. Typo¬ 
graphical Union; by Judge Beatty in the Coeur 
d’Alene strike troubles, and by other judges. 

It had fallen to my lot, because of the num¬ 
ber of cases that I had subsequently to con¬ 
sider, to write rather more elaborate opinions 
on the subject and perhaps state the principles 
more at length than other judges, but I was 
not entitled to either the credit or discredit of 
having introduced a new equity jurisdiction in 
labor troubles. There was no new jurisdiction. 
It was merely an application of plain equity 
principles to novel situations. The character 
of the injury in cases of boycott when busi¬ 
ness is injured is such that it is impossible 
to estimate what the injury is. This is pal¬ 
pable. Moreover, the injury is a result of 
a series of acts combined together, each one 
of which would not justify a suit for damages, 
but all of which taken together with their re¬ 
current effect bring about the injury which 
can only be remedied adequately by an in¬ 
junction to prevent the carrying out of the 
combination. This has always justified the is¬ 
suing of an injunction in equity, and its use is 
not an enlargement of equity jurisdiction but 
a mere application of the oldest and most well- 
known principles. 

The Effect of Taft's Labor "Decisions upon 
his Candidacy 

Viewing as I did the effect on my political 
attitude of these decisions, it may well be sup¬ 
posed that I was surprised when I discovered 
the strength that I had developed in the 
Republican Convention, and found that the 
opposition to me on the ground of my labor 
decisions, although sufficiently elaborated, did 
not lose for me a great many votes among 
the delegates; but while this was the result 
in the convention, there was very great reason 
to believe that the objection to me as a 
candidate was much more formidable. Mr. 
Gompers, through the American Federation 
of Labor, used all the machinery that that 
association afforded to secure votes for Mr. 
Bryan against me, and I constantly received 
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most discouraging reports of the defection in 
the ranks of labor because of my injunction 
decisions. This was particularly noticeable 
among the railway employees who remembered 
the fact that I had enjoined Arthur, and car¬ 
ried in their memories, though indistinctly, the 
attacks that had been made upon me at the 
time of that decision as a judge determined to 
strike down labor organizations. As the in¬ 
junction had been directed toward the chief 
of the most conservative, useful, and powerful 
brotherhood, that of the locomotive engineers, 
it was not unnatural that it should have been 
remembered and cherished. 

I was very reluctant to go on the stump and 
discuss my own decisions. I knew no pre¬ 
cedent for it, and I felt that if the decisions 
themselves did not support the conclusions 
reached, there was little use in my attempting 
to supply additional explanation or defense. I 
found, however, that Mr. Bryan was con¬ 
stantly referring to me as the father of in¬ 
junctions, and that the Democratic managers 
were making as much of this part of the issues 
of the campaign as possible, and I concluded, 
therefore, that the only thing for me to do was 
to seek an opportunity to tell what I had de¬ 
cided to audiences composed as largely of labor 
men as possible, and then leave it to their 
sense of justice whether the attacks upon me 
as an enemy of labor were justified. 

Speaking Tdefore Trades-Unionists 

The first speech I made upon it was rather 
unpremeditated; it was given at Athens, Ohio, 
before a lot of miners who were trades-union¬ 
ists. I don’t know how the speech impressed 
the audience other than by the way in which it 
was received. My friends who heard it com¬ 
mended its presentation and urged that I seek 
other opportunities to deal with the same sub¬ 
ject. A large meeting of railway employees was 
organized in Chicago by a friendly club, at Or¬ 
chestra Hall. There for the first time I went 
over in full my labor decisions. I shook 
hands afterward with every one of the audi¬ 
ence, and I am quite certain that my treatment 
of the subject met with the approval of those 
who were present and induced them to believe 
what I contended was the fact, and believe now 
to be the fact, that of all judges who had 
had occasion to consider the question, I had laid 
down the law as favorably as possible for 
the lawful and useful organization of trades- 
unions. I was careful to state that I did not 
apologize in any way for the decisions that I 
had rendered, and I only sought the oppor¬ 
tunity to state what the decisions were and 
their effect, in order to enable my hearers to 
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judge whether I was the man against whom 
they should cast their ballots. 

I had similar meetings in Minneapolis, SQuth 
Omaha, Lorain, Ohio, East St. Louis, Kansas 
City, Kansas, East Cleveland, and at Cooper 
Union in New York. 1 was able to point out 
that although the brotherhoods had attacked 
my decision against Arthur, later on, in a 
labor controversy which got into court in St. 
Louis between the brotherhoods and the Mis¬ 
souri Pacific road, my decision in the Arthur 
case and in the Phelan case had been success¬ 
fully cited as an authority upon which Judge 
Adams modified the injunction already issued 
in such a way as to enable the brotherhoods to 
win the strike and secure a betterment of the 
conditions of employment with that company. 
I was also able to point out to the brother¬ 
hoods that in the Phelan case, in sentencing 
Phelan, I was merely sentencing a man who 
had done everything that he possibly could to 
incite his followers to violence against the 
members of the old brotherhoods who had de¬ 
clined to follow Debs and who stuck to the 
cabs of their engines in faithful service of the 
receiver. 

Why the Labor Vote Did Not Go to Bryan 

It is impossible, of course, to tell which of the 
many reasons that enter into the decision of 
an electorate is most influential. It is very 
certain that Mr. Gompers was not able to 
carry with him his followers in the American 
Federation of Labor, the two million votes that 
he claimed were controlled by that organiza¬ 
tion. It is very clear that in the large cities 
the labor vote did not go in unusual numbers 
to Mr. Bryan as against me. In Greater New 
York, in Boston, in Philadelphia, in Baltimore, 
in Cleveland, in Cincinnati, in Chicago, in St. 
Louis, and in San Francisco I received cer¬ 
tainly a full party vote and in many of them a 
very much larger vote than the party vote, 
and in those States the Federation of Labor is 
stronger than in any other parts of the country. 

1 am, of course, not blind to the fact that one 
of the chief arguments in my favor with the 


wage-earner in this campaign was the fear that 
the election of Mr. Bryan would make the hard 
times permanent, and the hope that the con¬ 
tinuance of the Republican party in power 
would insure a return of good times. This ar¬ 
gument doubtless neutralized the one directed 
against me as a man unfair to labor; and there 
were probably a number of men who voted for 
me without approving me, because while they 
liked Mr. Bryan's attitude in the injunction 
matter, they preferred to give victory to that 
side which was likely to insure steadier work 
and better wages. Still, I think, in spite of all 
this, it must be conceded that the showing 
made by Mr. Gompers upon the issue against 
me as an enemy of labor was considerably less 
than he expected it to be, and that this was 
due in part at least to the fact that no one can 
control the vote of the intelligent laboring man; 
that he does not yield to mere sentiment or the 
calling of names, but that he himself investi¬ 
gates the reasons and makes up an independent 
mind. 

I did not hesitate to meet the issue on the 
question of a trial by jury in contempt cases. 

I attempted to point out the dreadful weaken¬ 
ing of the power of the court that would ensue 
if every order to be performed outside of the 
presence of the court might be violated and no 
punishment ensue except after a trial by jury. 

I think I showed that the result of such a 
change in the law would be to put the means 
of evading decrees of the court of equity into 
the hands of the wealthy and unscrupulous, 
and that it would work but little benefit to the 
poor and needy wage-earner. The appeal made 
to the farmer, merchant, business men, and the 
public at large, including the intelligent wage- 
earner, against the weakening of the power of 
the court, in the interest of a particular class, 
was, if one can judge from the attitude of the 
audiences addressed, as strong a vote-getting 
argument as the Republican party had in the 
late campaign. Certainly it was next in force 
and persuasiveness to that based on a pro¬ 
spective restoration of good times in a Repub¬ 
lican victory. 
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D APHNE’S purpose in quitting the 
hotel had been to find her way up 
the river by the road which runs 
along the gorge on the Canadian 
side, from the hotel to the Cana¬ 
dian Fall. Thick as the fog still was in the 
gorge, she hoped to find some clearer air beyond 
it. She felt oppressed and stifled; and though 
she had told Madeleine that she was going out 
in search of effects and spectacle, it was in 
truth the neighbourhood of Alfred Boyson which 
had made her restless. 

The road was lit at intervals by electric 
lamps, but after a time she found the passage of 
it not particularly easy. Some repairs to the 
tramway lines were going on higher up, and 
she narrowly escaped various pitfalls in the 
shape of trenches and holes in the roadway, 
very insufficiently marked by feeble lamps. 
But the stir in her blood drove heron; so did 
the strangeness of this white darkness, suffused 
with moonlight, yet, in this immediate neigh¬ 
bourhood of the falls, impenetrable. She was 
impatient to get through it, to breathe an 
unembarrassed air. 

The roar at her left hand grew wilder. She 
had reached a point some distance from the 
hotel, close to the jutting corner, once open, 
now walled and protected, where the traveller 
approaches nearest to the edge of the Canadian 
Fall. She knew the spot well, and, groping for 
the wall, she stood, breathless and spray- 
beaten, beside the gulf. 

Only a few yards from her, the vast sheet of 
water descended. She could see nothing of it; 
but the wind of its mighty plunge blew back 
her hair, and her mackintosh cloak was soon 
dripping with the spray. Once, far away above 
the falls, she seemed to perceive a few dim lights 
along the bend of the river; perhaps from one of 
the great power-houses that tame to man’s 
service the spirits of the water. Otherwise — 
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nothing! She was alone with the perpetual 
challenge and fascination of the falls. 

As she stood there she was seized by a tragic 
recollection. It was from this spot — so she 
believed — that Simon Verrier had thrown 
himself over. The body had been carried down 
through the rapids, and recovered, terribly in¬ 
jured, in the deep, eddying pool which the river 
makes below them. He had left no letter or 
message of any sort behind him. But the rea¬ 
sons for his suicide were clearly understood by a 
large public, whose main verdict upon it was the 
quiet, "What else could he do?” 

Here, then, on this very spot, he had stood 
before his leap. Daphne had heard him de¬ 
scribed by various spectators of the marriage. 
He had been, it seemed, a man of sensitive 
temperament, who should have been an artist, 
and was a man of business; a considerable 
musician, and something of a poet; proud of his 
race and faith, and himself irreproachable, yet 
perpetually wounded through his family, which 
bore a name of ill repute in the New York 
business world; passionately grateful to his wife 
for having married him, delighting in her beauty 
and charm, and foolishly, abjectly eager to heap 
upon her and their child everything that wealth 
could buy. 

"It was Madeleine’s mother who made it 
hopeless,” thought Daphne. "But for Mrs. 
Fanshaw it might have lasted.” 

And memory called up Mrs. Fanshaw, the 
beautifully dressed woman of fifty, with her 
pride of wealth and family, belonging to the 
strictest sect of New York’s social elite, with her 
hard, fastidious face, her formidable elegance 
and self-possession. How she had loathed the 
marriage! — and with what a harpy-like eager¬ 
ness had she seized on the first signs of Made¬ 
leine’s discontent and ennui ,— persuaded her to 
come home,— prepared the divorce,— poisoned 
public opinion. 

It was from a last interview with Mrs. Fan¬ 
shaw that Simon Verrier had gone straight to 
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his death. What was it that she had said to 
him? 

Daphne lingered on the question; haunted, 
too, by other stray recollections of the dismal 
story: the doctor driving by in the early morn¬ 
ing, who had seen the fall —the discovery of the 
poor broken body — Madeleine’s blanched 
stoicism under the fierce coercion of her mother 

— and that strong, silent, slow-setting tide of 
public condemnation, which, in this instance, at 
least, had avenged a cruel act. 

But at this point Daphne ceased to think 
about her friend. She found herself suddenly 
engaged in a heated self-defence. 

What comparison could there be between her 
case and Madeleine’s? 

Fiercely, she found herself going through the 
list of Roger’s crimes: his idleness, treachery, 
and deceit; his lack of any high ideals; his bad 
influence on the child; his luxurious, self-in¬ 
dulgent habits; the lies he had told; the insults 
he had offered her. By now the story had 
grown to a lurid whole in her imagination, 
based on a few distorted facts, yet radically and 
monstrously untrue. Generally, however, when 
she dwelt upon it, it had power to soothe any 
smart of conscience, to harden any yearning of 
the heart — supposing she felt any. And by 
now she had almost ceased to feel any. 

But to-night she was mysteriously shaken and 
agitated. As she clung to the wall, which alone 
separated her from the echoing gulf beyond, she 
could not prevent herself from thinking of Roger 

— Roger as he was when Alfred Boyson introduced 
him to her, as he was when first they were mar¬ 
ried, and she had been blissfully happy; happy in 
the possession of such a god-like creature, in the 
envy of other women, in the belief that he was 
growing more and more truly attached to her. 

Her thoughts broke abruptly. “ He married 
me for money!” cried the inward voice. Then 
she felt her cheeks tingling as she remembered 
her conversation with Madeleine on that very 
subject — how she had justified what she was 
now judging — how plainly she had understood 
and condoned it. 

“That was my inexperience! Besides, I knew 
nothing then of Chloe Fairmile. If I had, I 
should never have done it.” 

She turned, startled. Steps seemed to be ap¬ 
proaching her, of some one as yet invisible. 
Her nerves were all on edge, and she felt sud¬ 
denly frightened. Strangers of all kinds visit 
and hang about Niagara; she was quite alone, 
known to be the rich Mrs. Floyd; if she were at¬ 
tacked — set upon- 

The outline of a man’s form emerged; she 
heard her name — or rather the name she had 
renounced. 


“I saw you come in this direction, Mrs. 
Barnes. 1 knew the road was up in some 
places, and I thought you would allow me to 
warn you that walking in this fog was not very 
safe.” 

The voice was Captain Boyson’s; and they 
were now plain to each other as they stood a 
couple of yards apart. The fog, however, was 
at last slightly breaking. There was a gleam 
over the nearer water; not merely the lights, but 
the span of the bridge had begun to appear. 

Daphne composed herself with an effort. 

“ I am greatly obliged to you, ” she said in her 
most freezing manner, “but I found no difficulty 
at all in getting through — and the fog is lift¬ 
ing.” 

With a stiff inclination, she turned in the di¬ 
rection of the hotel; but Captain Boyson stood 
in her way. She saw a face embarrassed yet 
resolved. 

“Mrs. Barnes,— may I speak to you a few 
minutes?” 

Daphne gave a slight laugh. 

“ I don't see how I can prevent it. So you 
didn’t follow me, Captain Boyson, out of mere 
regard for my personal safety?” 

“If I hadn’t come myself, I should have sent 
some one,” he replied quietly. “The hotel 
people were anxious. But 1 wished to come 
myself. I confess I had a very strong desire to 
speak to you.” 

“There seems to be nothing and no one to in¬ 
terfere with it,” said Daphne, in a tone of sar¬ 
casm. “ I should be glad, however, with your 
permission, to turn homeward. I see Mrs. Boy¬ 
son is here. You are, I suppose, on your 
wedding journey?” 

He moved out of her path, said a few con¬ 
ventional words, and they walked on. A light 
wind had risen, and the fog was now breaking 
rapidly. As it gave way, the moonlight poured 
into the breaches that the wind made; the vast 
black-and-silver spectacle — the falls, the gorge, 
the town opposite, the bridge, the clouds — 
began to appear in fragments, grandiose and 
fantastical. 

Daphne presently, seeing that Boyson was 
slow to speak, raised her eyebrows, and at¬ 
tempted a remark on the scene. Boyson in¬ 
terrupted her hurriedly. 

“I imagine, Mrs. Barnes, that what I wish to 
say will seem to you a piece of insolence. All 
the same, for the sake of our former friendship, 

I would ask you to bear with me.” 

“ By all means!” 

“I had no idea that you were in the hotel. 
About half an hour ago, on the verandah, I 
opened an English letter which arrived this even¬ 
ing. The news in it gave me great concern. 
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Then, to my great astonishment, I saw you ap¬ 
pear, in the distance. 1 asked the hotel man¬ 
ager if it were really you. He was about to 
send some one after you. An idea occurred to 
me. I saw my opportunity — and I pursued 
you.” 

“And here I am, at your mercy!" said 
Daphne, with sudden sharpness. “You have left 
me no choice. However, I am quite willing!” 

The voice was familiar, yet strange. There 
was in it the indefinable hardening and aging 
which seemed to Boyson to have affected the 
whole personality. What had happened to 
her? As he looked at her in the dim light, there 
rushed upon them both the memory of those 
three weeks by the seaside years before, when he 
had fallen in love with her, and she had first 
trifled with and then'repulsed him. 

“ 1 wished to ask you a question, in the 
name of our old friendship, and because I have 
also become a friend — as you know — of your 
husband.” 

He felt rather than saw the start of anger in 
the woman beside him. 

“Captain Boyson!— I cannot defend myself, 
but I would ask you to recognize ordinary cour¬ 
tesies! I have now no husband.” 

“Of your husband,” he repeated without 
hesitation, but gently. “ By the law of England, 
at least, which you accepted, and under which 
you became a British subject, you are still the 
wife of Roger Barnes, and he has done nothing 
whatever to forfeit his right to your wifely care. 
It is indeed of him and of his present state 
that I beg to be allowed to speak to you.” 

He heard a little laugh beside him — un¬ 
steady and hysterical. 

“You beg for what you have already taken. 

I repeat, 1 am at your mercy. An American 
subject, Captain Boyson, knows nothing of the 
law of England. I have recovered my Ameri¬ 
can citizenship, and the law of my country has 
freed me from a degrading and disastrous 
marriage!” 

“While Roger remains bound? Incapable, 
at the age of thirty, of marrying again unless 
he renounces his country — permanently de¬ 
barred from home and children.” 

His pulse ran quick. It was a strange ad¬ 
venture, this, to which he had committed him¬ 
self! 

“ I have nothing to do with English law — 
nothing whatever! It is unjust — monstrous. 
But that was no reason why I, too, should 
suffer!” 

“No reason for patience? No reason for 
pity?” said the man’s voice, betraying emotion 
at last. “Mrs. Barnes, what do you know of 
Roger’s present state?” 


“ I have no need to know anything.” 

“It matters nothing to you? Nothing to you 
that he has lost health, and character, and hap¬ 
piness, his child, his home, everything? — owing 
to your action.” 

“Captain Boyson!” she cried, her composure 
giving way, “this is intolerable, outrageous! 
It is humiliating that you should even expect me 
to argue with you. Yet,”—she bit her lip, 
angry with the agitation that would assail her, 

— “for the sake of our friendship to which you 
appeal, I would rather not be angry. What 
you say is monstrous!” Her voice shook. “In 
the first place I freed myself from a man who 
married me for money.” 

“One moment! Do you forget that, from the 
day you left him, Roger has never touched a 
farthing of your money?— that he returned 
everything to you?” 

“I had nothing to do with that; it was his 
own folly.” 

“Yes; but it throws light upon his char¬ 
acter. Would a mere fortune-hunter have done 
it? No, Mrs. Barnes! — that view of Roger does 
not really convince you; you do not really 
believe it.” 

She smiled bitterly. 

“As it happens, in his letters to me after I 
left him he amply confessed it.” 

“Because his wish was to make peace — to 
throw himself at your feet. He accused him¬ 
self more than was just. But you do not 
really think him mercenary and greedy — you 
know that he was neither! Mrs. Barnes, Roger 
is ill and lonely.” 

“ His mode of life accounts for it.” 

“You mean that he has begun to drink — 
has fallen into bad company? That may be 
true. I cannot deny it. But consider. A 
man from whom everything is torn at one blow 

— a man of not very strong character, not ac¬ 
customed to endure hardness — Does it never 
occur to you that you took a frightful responsi¬ 
bility?” 

“ I protected myself — and my child.” 

He breathed deep. 

“Or rather — did you murder a life — that 
God had given you in trust?” 

He paused, and she paused also, as though 
held by the power of his will. They were pass¬ 
ing along the public garden that borders the 
road; scents of lilac and fresh leaf floated over 
the damp grass; the moonlight was growing in 
strength, and the majesty of the gorge, the roar 
of the leaping water, all seemed to enter into 
the moral and human scene, to accent and 
deepen it. 

Daphne suddenly clung to a seat beside the 
path — dropped into it. 
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‘"Captain Boyson! I — I cannot bear this 
any longer." 

“I will not reproach you any more, "he said 
quickly. "1 beg your pardon. The past is ir¬ 
revocable, but the present is here. The man 
who loved you, the father of your child, is 
alone, ill, poor, in danger of moral ruin — 
because of what you have done. I ask you to 
go to his aid. But first let me tell you exactly 
what I have just heard from England." He 
repeated the greater part of French’s letter, so 
far as it concerned Roger. 

"He has his mother," said Daphne, when he 
paused, speaking with evident physical diffi¬ 
culty. 

"Lady Barnes, I hear, had a paralytic stroke 
two months ago. She is incapable of giving 
advice or help." 

"Of course 1 am sorry. But Herbert 
French-" 

"No one but a wife could save him — no 
one!" he repeated with emphasis. 

" I am not his wife!" she insisted faintly. "I 
released myself by American law. He is 
nothing to me." As she spoke, she leant back 
against the seat and closed her eyes. Boyson 
saw clearly that excitement and anger had 
struck down her nervous power — that she 
might faint or go into hysterics. Yet a man of 
remarkable courtesy and pitifulness towards 
women was not thereby moved from his pur¬ 
pose. He had his chance; he could not relin¬ 
quish it. Only there was something now in her 
attitude which recalled the young Daphne of 
years ago, which touched his heart. 

He sat down beside her. 

"Bear with me, Mrs. Barnes, for a few mo¬ 
ments, while I put it as it appears to another 
mind. You became first jealous of Roger, for 
very small reason, then tired of him. Your 
marriage no longer satisfied you — you resolved 
to be quit of it. So you appealed to laws of 
which as a nation we are ashamed — which all 
that is best among us will before long rebel 
against and change. Our State system permits 
them — America suffers. I n this case—forgive 
me if I put it once more as it appears to me — 
they have been used to strike at an Englishman, 
who had absolutely no defence, no redress. 
And now you are free; he remains bound — so 
long, at least, as you form no other tie. Again 
I ask you, have you ever let yourself face what 
it means to a man of thirty to be cut off from 
lawful marriage and legitimate children? Mrs. 
Barnes! you know what a man is — his strength 
and his weakness. Are you really willing that 
Roger should sink into degradation, in order that 
you may punish him for some offence to your 
pride or your feeling? It may be too late! He 


may, as French fears, have fallen into some 
fatal entanglement; it may not be possible to 
restore his health. He may not be able—" 
he hesitated, then brought the words out 
firmly, "— to forgive you. Or, again, French’s 
anxieties about him may be unfounded. But, 
for God’s sake, go to him! Once on English 
ground, you are his wife again as though noth¬ 
ing had happened. For God’s sake put every¬ 
thing aside but the thought of the vow you once 
made to him! Go back! I implore you, go back! 

I promise you that no happiness you have ever 
felt will be equal to the happiness that step 
would bring you — if only you are permitted 
to save him!" 

Daphne was by now shaking from head to foot. 
The force of feeling which impelled him so mas¬ 
tered her, that when he gravely took her hand 
she did not withdraw it. She had a strange 
sense of having at last discovered the true self 
of the quiet, efficient, unpretending man she 
had known for so long and cast so easily aside. 
There was shock and excitement in it, as there 
is in all trials of strength between a man and 
a woman. She tried to hate and despise him; 
but she could not achieve it. She longed to 
answer and crush him, but her mind was a blank, 
her tongue refused its office. Surprise, resent¬ 
ment, wounded feeling made a tumult and dark¬ 
ness through which she could not find her way. 

She rose at last painfully from her seat. 

"This conversation must end," she said 
brokenly. "Captain Boyson, I appeal to you 
as a gentleman, let me go on alone." 

He looked at her sadly, and stood aside. But 
as he saw her move uncertainly towards a 
portion of the road where various trenches and 
pits made walking difficult, he darted after her. 

"Please!" he said peremptorily. "This bit 
is unsafe." 

He drew her hand within his arm, and guided 
her. As he did so, he saw that she was crying; 
no doubt, as he rightly guessed, from shaken 
nerves and wounded pride; for it did not seem 
to him that she had yielded at all. But this 
time he felt distress and compunction. 

"Forgive me!" he said, bending over her. 

" But think of what I have said — I beg of 
you! Be kind, be merciful!" 

She made various attempts to speak, and at 
last she said: "I bear you no malice. But you 
don’t understand me; you never have." 

He offered no reply. They had reached the 
courtyard of the hotel. Daphne withdrew her 
hand. When she reached the steps, she pre¬ 
ceded him without looking back, and was soon 
lost to sight. 

Boyson shook his head, lit a cigar, and spent 
some time longer pacing up and down the 
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verandah. When he went to his wife’s room 
he found her asleep — a vision of soft youth and 
charm. He stood a few moments looking 
down upon her, wondering in himself at what 
he had done. Yet he knew very well that it 
was the stirring and deepening of his whole 
being produced by love that had impelled him 
to do it. 

Next morning he told his wife. "Do you 
suppose I produced any effect?” he asked her 
anxiously. "If she really thinks over what I 
said, she must be touched! unless she’s made 
of flint. 1 said all the wrong things — but 1 
did rub it in.” 

41 I'm sure you did,” said his wife, smiling. 
Then she looked at him with a critical tender¬ 
ness. 

"You dear optimist!” she cried, and slipped 
her hand into his. 

"That means you think I behaved like a fool, 
and that my appeal won’t move her in the 
least?” 

The face beside him saddened. 

"Dear, dear optimist!” she repeated, and 
pressed his hand. He urged an explanation of 
her epithet. But she only said, thoughtfully: 

"You took a great responsibility!” 

"Towards her?” 

She shook her head. 

“No—towards him!” 

Meanwhile Daphne was watching beside a 
death-bed. On her return from her walk, she 
had been met by the news of fresh and grave 
symptoms in Mrs. Verrier’s case. A Boston 
doctor arrived the following morning. The 
mortal disease which had attacked her about a 
year before this date had entered, so he reported, 
on its last phase. He talked of a few days — 
possibly hours. 

The Boysons departed, having left cards of 
enquiry and sympathy, of which Mrs. Floyd 
took no notice. Then, for Daphne, there fol¬ 
lowed a nightmare of waiting and pain. She 
loved Madeleine Verrier, as far as she was cap¬ 
able of love, and she jealously wished to be all in 
all to her in these last hours. She would have 
liked to feel that it was she who had carried her 
friend through them, who had nobly sustained 
her in the dolorous pass. To have been able to 
feel this would have been as balm, moreover, to 
a piteously wounded self-love, to a smarting and 
bitter recollection, which would not let her rest. 

But in these last days Madeleine escaped her 
altogether. A thin-faced priest arrived, the 
same who had been visiting the invalid at in¬ 
tervals for a month or two. Mrs. Verrier was 
received into the Roman Catholic Church; she 
made her first confession and communion; she 


saw her mother for a short final interview, and 
her little girl; and the physical energy required 
for these acts exhausted her small store. When- 
everDaphneentered her room,Madeleine received 
her tenderly; but she could speak but little, and 
Daphne felt herself shut out and ignored. What 
she said or thought was no longer, it seemed, of 
any account. She resented and despised Made- 
leine’ssurrendertowhat sheheld tobeadecaying 
superstition; and her haughty manner towards 
the mild oratorian whom she met occasionally 
on the stairs, or in the corridor, expressed her 
disapproval. But it was impossible to argue 
with a dying woman. She suffered in silence. 

As she sat beside the patient in the hours of 
narcotic sleep, when she relieved one of the 
nurses, she went often through times of great 
bitterness. She could not forgive the attack 
Captain Boyson had made upon her; yet she 
could not forget it. It had so far roused her 
moral sense that it led her to a perpetual 
brooding over the past, a perpetual restate¬ 
ment of her own position. She was most 
troubled, often, by certain episodes in the 
past, of which, she supposed, Alfred Boyson 
knew least: the corrupt use she had made of 
her money; the false witnesses she had paid for; 
the bribes she had given. At the time it had 
seemed to her all part of the campaign — in the 
day’s work. She had found herself in a milieu 
that demoralised her; her mind had become 
like "the dyer’s hand — subdued to what it 
worked in.” Now she found herself thinking 
in a sudden terror, "If Alfred Boyson knew so 
and so!” or, as she looked down on Made¬ 
leine’s dying face, "Could I even tell Made¬ 
leine that?” 

And then would come the dreary thought, " I 
shall never tell her anything any more. She is 
lost to me — even before death.” 

She tried to avoid thinking of Roger; but the 
memory of the scene with Alfred Boyson did 
in truth bring him constantly before her. An 
inner debate began, from which she could not 
escape. She grew white and ill with it. If she 
could have rushed away from it into the full 
stream of life, have thrown herself into meet¬ 
ings and discussions, have resumed her place 
as the admired and flattered head of a partic¬ 
ular society, she could easily have crushed and 
silenced the thoughts which tormented her. 

But she was held fast. She could not desert 
Madeleine Verrier in death; she could not wrench 
her own hand from this frail hand which clung 
to it; even though Madeleine had betrayed the 
common cause, had yielded, at last, to that 
moral and spiritual cowardice which — as all 
free-thinkers know — has spoiled and clouded 
so many death-beds. Daphne, the skimmer 
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of many books, remembered how Renan — sain 
et sauf — had sent a challenge to his own end; 
and, defying the possible weakness of age and 
sickness, had demanded to be judged by the 
convictions of life, and not by the terrors of 
death. She tried to fortify her own mind 
by the recollection. 

The first days of June broke radiantly over 
the great gorge and the woods which surround 
it. One morning, early, between four and five 
o’clock, Daphne came in, to find Madeleine 
awake and comparatively at ease. Yet the 
preceding twenty-four hours had been terrible, 
and her nurses knew that the end could not be 
far off. 

The invalid had just asked that her couch 
might be drawn as near to the window as possible, 
and she lay looking towards the dawn, which 
rose in fresh and windless beauty over the town 
opposite, and the white splendour of the falls. 
The American Fall was still largely in shadow; 
but the light struck on the fresh green of Goat 
Island, and leapt in tongues of fire along the 
edge of the Horseshoe, turning the rapids above 
it to flame and sending shafts into the vast tower 
of spray that holds the centre of the curve. Na¬ 
ture was all youth, glitter, and delight; summer 
was rushing on the gorge; the mingling of wood 
and water was at its richest and noblest. 

Madeleine turned her face towards the gorge, 
her wasted hands clasped on her breast. She 
beckoned Daphne with a smile, and Daphne 
knelt down beside her. 

“The water!” said the whispering voice; “ it 
was once so terrible. I am not afraid — now.” 

“No, darling! Why should you be?” 

“I know now— I shall see him again.” 

Daphne was silent. 

“ I hoped it — but 1 couldn’t be certain. That 
was so awful. Now— I am certain.” 

“Since you became a Catholic?” 

She made a sign of assent. 

“I couldn’t be uncertain — 1 couldn't!" she 
added with fervour, looking strangely at 
Daphne. And Daphne understood that no 
voice less positive or self-confident than that of 
Catholicism, no religion less well provided with 
tangible rites and practices, could have lifted 
from the spirit the burden of that remorse 
which had yet killed the body. 

A little later Madeleine drew her down again. 

“I couldn’t talk, Daphne,— I was afraid; 
but I’ve written to you — just bit by bit — as I 
had strength. Oh, Daphne-!” 

Then voice and strength failed her. Her 
eyes piteously followed her friend for a little, 
and then closed. 

She lingered through the day; and at night, 


when the June starlight was on the gorge, she 
passed away, with the voice of the falls in her 
dying ears. A tragic beauty — “beauty born 
of murmuring sound”—had passed into her 
face; and that great plunge of many waters 
which had been to her in life the symbol of 
anguish and guilt, had become in some mys¬ 
terious way the comforter of her pain, the friend 
of her last sleep. 

A letter was found for Daphne in the little 
box beside her bed. 

It ran thus: 

“ Daphne Darling: It was I who first taught 
you that we may follow our own lawless wills — 
and that marriage is something we may bend or 
break as we will. But oh! it is not so. Mar¬ 
riage is mysterious and wonderful; it is the 
supreme test of men and women. If we wrong 
it, and despise it, we mutilate the divine in 
ourselves. 

“Oh, Daphne! it is a small thing to say, ‘ For¬ 
give!’ Yet it means the whole world. 

“And you can still say it to the living. It has 
been my anguish that I could only say it to the 
dead. Daphne, good-bye! I have fought a long, 
long fight, but God is master. I bless — I 
adore-” 

Daphne sat staring at the letter through a 
mist of unwilling tears. All its phrases, ideas, 
preconceptions were unwelcome, unreal to her, 
though she knew they had been real to Madeleine. 

Yet the compulsion of the dead was upon her, 
and of the scene with Boyson. What they asked 
of her—Madeleine and Alfred Boyson—was, of 
course, out of the question; the mere thought 
of that humiliating word “forgiveness” sent a 
tingle of passion through her. But was there 
no third course? — something which might 
prove to all the world how full of resource and 
generosity a woman may be? 

She pondered through some sleepless hours; 
and at last she saw her way plain. 

Within a week she had left New York for 
Europe. 


X I I 

The ship on which Daphne travelled had cov¬ 
ered about half her course. On a certain June 
evening, Mrs. Floyd, walking up and down the 
promenade-deck, found her attention divided 
between two groups of her fellow travellers — 
one taking exercise on the same deck as herself, 
the other, a family party, on the steerage-deck, 
on which many persons in the first class paused 
to look down with sympathy as they reached 
the dividing-rail aft. 
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The group on the promenade-deck consisted 
of a lady and gentleman, and a boy of seven. 
The elders walked rapidly, holding themselves 
stiffly erect, and showing no sign of acquaint¬ 
ance with any one on board. The child dragged 
himself wearily along behind them, looking 
sometimes from side to side at the various peo¬ 
ple passing by, with eyes no less furtive than 
his mother’s. She was a tall and handsome 
woman, with extravagantly marine clothes and 
much false hair. Her companion, a bulky and 
ill-favoured man, glanced superciliously at the 
ladies in the deck-chairs, bestowing always a 
more attentive scrutiny than usual on a very 
pretty girl, who was lying reading midway down, 
with a white lace scarf draped round her beauti¬ 
ful hair and the harmonious oval of her face. 
Daphne, watching him, remembered that she 
had seen him speaking to the girl — who was 
travelling alone — on one or two occasions. For 
the rest, they were a notorious couple. The 
woman had been twice divorced after misdoings 
which had richly furnished the newspapers; 
the man belonged to a financial class with 
which reputable men of business associate no 
more than they are obliged. The ship left 
them severely alone; and they retaliated by a 
manner clearly meant to say that they didn't 
care a brass farthing for the ship. 

The group on the steerage-deck was of a very 
different kind. It was made up of a consump¬ 
tive wife, a young husband, and one or two 
children. The wife’s malady, recently declared, 
had led to their being refused admission to the 
States. They had been turned back from the 
immigrant station on Ellis Island, and were now 
sadly returning to Liverpool. But the courage 
of the young and sweet-faced mother, the de¬ 
votion of her Irish husband, the charm of her 
dark-eyed children, had roused much feeling in 
an idle ship ready for emotion. There had been 
a collection for them among the passengers; a 
Liverpool shipowner in the first class had prom¬ 
ised work to the young man on landing; the 
mother was to be sent to a sanatorium; the 
children cared for during her absence. The 
family made a kind of nucleus round which 
whatever humanity — or whatever imitation of 
it — there was on board might gather and 
crystallise. There were other mournful cases, 
indeed, to be studied on the steerage-deck, but 
none in which misfortune was so attractive. 

As she walked up and down, or sat in the tea¬ 
room catching fragments of the conversation 
round her, Daphne was often secretly angered 
by the public opinion she perceived, favorable 
in the one case, hostile in the other. How 
ignorant and silly it was — this public opinion! 
As to herself, she was soon aware that a few 


people on board had identified her, and com¬ 
municated their knowledge to others. On the 
whole, she felt herself treated with deference. 
Her own version of her story was clearly ac¬ 
cepted, at least by the majority; some showed 
her an unspoken but evident sympathy, while 
her wealth made her generally interesting. Yet 
there were two or three in whom she felt or 
fancied a more critical attitude; who looked at 
her coolly, and seemed to avoid her. Boston¬ 
ian Pharisees, no doubt!— ignorant of all those 
great expansions of the female destiny that were 
going forward. 

The fact was — she admitted it — that she 
was abnormally sensitive. These moral judg¬ 
ments, of different sorts, of which she was con¬ 
scious, floating, as it were, in the life around 
her, which her mind isolated and magnified, 
found her smarting and sore, and would not let 
her be. Her irritable pride was touched at 
every turn; she hardly knew why. She was 
not to be judged by anybody; she was her own 
defender and her own judge. If she was no 
longer a symbolic and sympathetic figure,— 
like that young mother among her children,— 
she had her own claims. In the secrecy of the 
mind, she fiercely set them out. 

The days passed, however, and as she neared 
the English shores her resistance to a pursuing 
thought or compunction became fainter. It 
was, of course, Boyson’s astonishing appeal 
to her that had let loose the avenging god¬ 
desses. She repelled them with scorn; yet, all 
the same, they hurtled round her. After all, 
she was no monster. She had done a mon¬ 
strous thing in a sudden brutality of egotism; 
and a certain crude state of law and opinion had 
helped her to do it, had confused the moral 
values and falsified her conscience. But she 
was not yet brutalised. Moreover, do what she 
would, she was still in a world governed by law; 
a world at the heart of which broods a power 
austere and immutable—a power which man 
did not make, which, if he strive with it, grinds 
him to powder. Its manifestations in Daphne's 
case were slight, but enough. She was not 
happy — that, certainly, was clear. She did 
not suppose she ever would be happy again. 
Whatever it was,— just, heroic, or the reverse, 
— the action by which she had violently changed 
her life had not been a success, estimated by 
results. No other man had attracted her since 
she had cast Reger off; her youth seemed to be 
deserting her; she saw herself in the glass every 
morning with discontent, even a kind of terror; 
she had lost her child. And in these suspended 
hours of the voyage, when life floats between 
sky and sea, amid the infinity of waves, all that 
she had been doing since the divorce, her public 
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“causes” and triumphs, the adulations with 
which she had been surrounded, began to seem 
to her barren and futile. No, she was not 
happy; what she had done had not answered; 
and she knew it. 

One night, a night of calm air and silvery sea, 
she hung over the ship's side, dreaming rather 
miserably. The ship, aglow with lights, alive 
with movement, with talk, laughter, and music, 
glided on between the stars and the unfathom¬ 
able depths of the mid-Atlantic. Nothing, to 
north and south, between her and the poles; 
nothing but a few feet of iron and timber be¬ 
tween her and the hungry gulfs in which the 
highest Alp would sink from sight. The float¬ 
ing palace, hung by Knowledge above Death, 
just out of Death’s reach, suggested to her a 
number of melancholy thoughts and images. A 
touch of more than arctic cold stole upon her, 
even through the loveliness of a summer night. 
She felt desperately unhappy and alone. 

From the saloon came a sound of singing: 

“An die Lippen wollt* ich pressen 
Deine kieine weisse Hand, 

Und mit Thranen sie benetzen 
Deine kieine weisse Hand.” 

The tears came to her eyes. She remembered 
that she, too, had once felt the surrender and 
the tenderness of love. 

Then she brushed the tears away, angry with 
herself, and determined to brood no more. But 
she looked round her in vain for a companion 
who might distract her. She had made no friends 
on board, and though she had brought with her a 
secretary and a maid, she kept them both at 
arm’s length, and they never offered their so¬ 
ciety without an invitation. 

What was she going to do? And why was 
she making this journey? 

Because the injustice and absurdity of Eng¬ 
lish law had distorted and besmirched her own 
perfectly legitimate action. They had given a 
handle to such harsh critics as Alfred Boyson. 
But she meant somehow to put herself right; 
and not only herself, but the great cause 
of woman’s freedom and independence. No 
woman, in the better future that is coming, 
shall be forced, either by law or opinion, to con¬ 
tinue the relations of marriage with a man she 
has come to despise. Marriage is merely pro¬ 
claimed love; and if love fails, marriage has no 
further meaning or raison d'etre: it comes, or 
should come, automatically to an end. This is 
the first article in the woman’s charter; and 
without it marriage itself has neither value nor 
sanctity. She seemed to hear sentences of this 
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sort, in her own voice, echoing about windy 
halls, producing waves of emotion on a sea of 
strained faces — women’s faces, set and pale, 
like that of Madeleine Verrier. She had never 
actually made such a speech; but she felt she 
would like to have made it. 

What was she going to do? No doubt, Roger 
would resent her coming — would probably re¬ 
fuse to see her, as she had once refused to see 
him. Well, she must try and act with dignity 
and common'sense; she must try and persuade 
him to recognize her good faith, and to get him 
to listen to what she proposed. She had her 
plan for Roger’s reclamation, and was already 
in love with it. Naturally, she had never meant 
permanently to hurt or injure Roger! She had 
done it for his good as well as her own. Yet, 
even as she put this plea forward in the inner 
tribunal of consciousness, she knew that it 
was false. 

“ You have murdered a life!” Well, that was 
what prejudice and hide-bound persons like 
Alfred Boyson said, and no doubt always would 
say. She could not help it; but for her own 
dignity’s sake, that moral dignity in which 
she liked to feel herself enwrapped, she would 
give as little excuse for it as possible. 

Then, as she stood looking eastward, a strange 
thought struck her. Once on that farther shore 
and she would be Roger’s wife again — an 
English subject, and Roger’s wife. How ridicu¬ 
lous, and how intolerable! When shall we see 
some real comity of nations in these matters of 
international marriage and divorce? 

She had consulted her lawyers in New York 
before starting: on Roger’s situation first of all, 
but also on her own. Roger, it seemed, might 
take certain legal steps, once he was aware of her 
being again on English ground. But, of course, 
he would not take them. “ It was never me he 
cared for — only Beatty!” she said to herself 
with a bitter perversity. Still, the thought of re¬ 
turning within the range of the old obligations, 
the old life, affected her curiously. There were 
hours, especially at night, when she felt shut 
up with thoughts of Roger and Beatty — her 
husband and her child — just as of old. 

How, in the name of justice, was she to blame 
for Roger’s illness? Her irritable thoughts made 
a kind of grievance against him of the attack of 
pneumonia which she was told had injured his 
health. He must have neglected himself in 
some foolish way. The strongest men are the 
most reckless of themselves. In any case, how 
was it her fault? 

One night she woke up suddenly, in the dawn, 
her heart beating tumultuously. She had been 
dreaming of her meeting — her possible meet¬ 
ing— with Roger. Her face was flushed, her 
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memory confused. She could not recall the 
exact words or incidents of the dream, only that 
Roger had been in some way terrible and ter¬ 
rifying. 

And as she sat up in her berth, trying to com¬ 
pose herself, she recalled the last time she had 
seen him at Philadelphia,— a painful scene! — 
and his last words to her, as he turned back 
from the door to speak them: 

“As to Beatty, 1 hold you responsible! She is 
my child, no less than yours. You shall answer 
to me! Remember that!" 

Answer to him? Beatty was dead — in spite 
of all that love and science could do. Involun¬ 
tarily she began to weep as she remembered the 
child's last days; the little choked cry, once or 
twice, for “Daddy!" followed, so long as life 
maintained its struggle, by a childish anger that 
he did not come. And then the silencing of the 
cry, and the last change and settling in the 
small face, so instinct already with feeling and 
character, so prophetic of the woman to be. 

A grief, of course, never to be got over; but 
for which she, Daphne, deserved pity and ten¬ 
derness, not reproaches. She hardened herself 
to meet the coming trial. 

She arrived in London in the first week of 
July, and her first act was to post a letter to 
Herbert French, addressed to his East End 
vicarage, a letter formally expressed and 
merely asking him to give the writer “twenty 
minutes’ conversation on a subject of common 
interest to us both." The letter was signed 
“Daphne Floyd,” and a stamped envelope ad¬ 
dressed to “Mrs. Floyd" was enclosed. By 
return of post she received a letter from a per¬ 
son unknown to her, the curate apparently in 
charge of Mr. French’s parish. The letter in¬ 
formed her that her own communication had not 
been forwarded, as Mr. French had gone away 
for a holiday after a threat of nervous break¬ 
down in consequence of overwork; and business 
letters and interviews were being spared him 
as much as possible. “ He is, however, much 
better, 1 am glad to say, and if the subject on 
which you wish to speak to him is really urgent, 
his present address is Prospect House, St. 
Damian’s, Ventnor. But, unless it is urgent, it 
would be a kindness not to trouble him with it 
until he returns to town, which will not be for 
another fortnight.” 

Daphne walked restlessly up and down her 
hotel sitting-room. Of course the matter was 
urgent. The health of an East End clergyman 
— already, it appeared, much amended — was 
not likely to seem of much importance to a 
woman of her temperament, when it stood in 
the way of her plans. 


But she would not write — she would go. 
She had good reason to suppose that Herbert 
French would not welcome a visit from her; he 
might, indeed, very easily use his health as an 
excuse for not seeing her. But she must see 
him. 

By midday she was already on her way to the 
I sle of Wight. About five o’clock she arrived at 
Ventnor, where she deposited maid and luggage. 
She then drove out alone to St. Damian’s, a 
village a few miles north, through a radiant even¬ 
ing. The twinkling sea was alive with craft of 
all sizes, from the great liner leaving its trail of 
smoke along the horizon, to the white-sailed 
yachts close upon the land. The woods of the 
Undercliff sank softly to the blues and purple, 
the silver streaks and gorgeous shadows of the 
sea-floor. The lights were broad and rich. 
After a hot day, coolness had come and the air 
was delightful. 

But Daphne sat erect, noticing nothing but 
the relief of the lowered temperature after her 
hot and tiresome journey. She applied herself 
occasionally to natural beauty, as she applied 
herself to music or literature, but it is not to 
women of her type that the true passion of it — 
“the soul’s bridegroom"—comes. And she 
was absorbed in thinking how she should open 
her business to Herbert French. 

Prospect House turned out to be a detached 
villa standing in a garden, with a broad view of 
the Channel. Daphne sent her carriage back 
to the inn, and climbed the steep drive which 
led up to the verandahed house. The front 
garden was empty, but voices — voices, it 
seemed, of children — came from behind the 
house, where there was a grove of trees. 

“Is Mr. Herbert French at home?" she asked 
of the maid who answered her bell. 

The girl looked at her doubtfully. 

“Yes, ma’am; but he doesn’t see visitors yet. 
Shall I tell Mrs. French? She’s in the garden 
with the children." 

“No, thank you," said Daphne firmly. 
“It’s Mr. French I have come to see, and I am 
sure that he will wish to see me. Will you 
kindly give him my card? I will come in and 
wait.” 

And she brushed past the maid, who was 
intimidated by the visitor’s fashionable dress 
and by the drooping feathers of her Paris 
hat, in which the sharp, olive-skinned face with 
its magnificent eyes was picturesquely framed. 
The girl gave way unwillingly, showed Mrs. 
Floyd into a small study looking on the front 
garden, and left her. 

“Elsie!” cried Herbert French, springing 
from the low chair in which he had been loung- 
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ing in his shirt-sleeves, with a book, when the 
parlour-maid found him,— " Elsie!” 

His wife, who was at the other end of the 
lawn, playing with the children, the boy on her 
back and a pair of girl twins clinging to her 
skirts, turned in astonishment and hurried back 
to him. 

"Mrs. Floyd?” They both looked at the card 
in bewilderment. "Who is it? Mrs. Floyd?” 

Then French’s face changed. 

"What is this lady like?” he asked peremp¬ 
torily of the parlour-maid. 

"Well, sir, she’s a dark lady, dressed very 
smart-” 

"Has she very black eyes?” 

"Oh, yes, sir!” 

"Young?” 

The girl promptly replied in the negative, 
qualifying it a moment afterwards by a per¬ 
plexed, "Well, I shouldn’t say so, sir.” 

French thought a moment. 

"Thank you. I will come in.’’ 

He turned to his wife with a rapid question, 
under his breath: 

"Where is Roger?” 

Elsie stared at him, her colour paling. 

"Herbert! — it can’t — it can’t-” 

"I suspect it is — Mrs. Barnes,” said French 
slowly. "Help me on with my coat, darling. 
Now, then, what shall we do?” 

"She can’t have come to force herself on 
him!” cried his wife passionately. 

"Probably she knows nothing of his being 
here. Did he go for a walk?” 

"Yes, towards Sandown. But he will be back 
directly.” 

A quick shade of expression crossed French’s 
face, which his wife knew to mean that when¬ 
ever Roger was out by himself there was cause for 
anxiety. But the familiar trouble was immedi¬ 
ately swallowed up in the new and pressing one. 

"What can that woman have come to say?” 
he asked, half of himself, half of his wife, as he 
walked slowly back to the house. Elsie had con¬ 
veyed the children to their nurse, and was beside 
him. 

"Perhaps she repents!” The tone was dry 
and shoYt; it flung a challenge to misdoing. 

"I doubt it! But — Roger?” French stood 
still, pondering. " Keep him, darling,— inter¬ 
cept him if you can. If he must see her, 1 will 
come out. But we mustn’t risk a shock. ” 

They consulted a little in low voices. Then 
French went into the house and Elsie came back 
to her children. She stood thinking, her fine 
face, so open-browed and purely lined, frowning 
and distressed. 

"You wished to see me, Mrs. Barnes?” 


French had closed the door of the study be¬ 
hind him, and stood without offering to shake 
hands with his visitor, coldly regarding her. 

Daphne rose from her seat, reddening invol¬ 
untarily. 

" My name is no longer what you once knew it, 
Mr. French. I sent you my card.” 

French made a slight inclination and pointed 
to the chair from which she had risen. 

"Pray sit down. May 1 know what has 
brought you here?” 

Daphne resumed her seat, her small hands 
fidgetting on her parasol. 

" I wished to come and consult with you, Mr. 
French. I had heard a distressing account of 
— of Roger, from a friend in America.” 

" I see!’’ said French, on whom a sudden light 
dawned. "You met Boyson at Niagara,— that 
I knew,— and you are here because of what he 
said to you?” 

"Yes, partly.” The speaker looked round 
the room, biting her lip; and French observed 
her for a moment. He remembered the foreign 
vivacity and dash, the wilful grace of her youth, 
and marvelled at her stiffened, pretentious air, 
her loss of charm. Instinctively the saint in 
him knew from the mere look of her that she 
had been feeding herself on egotisms and false¬ 
hoods, and his heart hardened. 

Daphne resumed: 

" If Captain Boyson has given you an account 
of our interview, Mr. French, it was probably a 
one-sided one. However, that is not the point. 
He did distress me very much by his account, 
which I gather came from you — of — of Roger, 
and although, of course, it is a very awkward 
matter for me to move in, I still felt impelled for 
old times’ sake to come over and see whether I 
could not help you — and his other friends — 
and, of course, his mother-’* 

"His mother is out of the question,” inter¬ 
rupted French. "She is, I am sorry to say, a 
helpless invalid.” 

"Is it really as bad as that? I hoped for 
better news. Then I apply to you — to you 
chiefly. Is there anything that I could do to 
assist you, or others, to-” 

"To save him?” French put in the words as 
she hesitated. 

Daphne was silent. 

"What is your idea?” asked French, after a 
moment. "You heard, I presume, from Cap¬ 
tain Boyson that my wife and I were extremely 
anxious about Roger’s ways and habits; that we 
cannot induce him, or at any rate we have not yet 
been able to induce him, to give up drinking; 
that his health is extremely bad, and that we 
are sometimes afraid that there is now some 
secret in his life of which he is ashamed?” 
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“MARRIAGE A LA MODE" 


“Yes,” said Daphne, fidgetting with a book 
on the table. “Yes, that is what I heard.” 

“And you have come to suggest something?” 

“Is there no way by which Roger can be¬ 
come as free as I now am!” she said suddenly, 
throwing back her head. 

“ By which Roger can obtain his divorce from 
you — and marry again? None, in English 
law.” 

“But there is — in Colonial law.” She 
began to speak hurriedly and urgently. “If 
Roger were to go to New Zealand, or to Aus¬ 
tralia, he could, after a time, get a divorce 
for desertion; I know he could — I have en¬ 
quired. It doesn’t seem to be certain what 
effect my action — the American decree, I mean 

— would have in an English Colony. My law¬ 
yers are going into it. But at any rate there 
is the desertion. And then” — she grew more 
eager — “if hemarriedabroad — in the Colony— 
the marriage would be valid. No one could say 
a word to him when he returned to England.” 

French looked at her in silence. She went on 

— with the unconscious manner of one accus¬ 
tomed to command her world, to be the oracle 
and guide of subordinates: 

“Could we not induce him to go? Could you 
not? Very likely he would refuse to see me; 
and of course he has — most unjustly to me, I 
think — refused to take any money from me. 
But the money might be provided without 
his knowing where it came from. A young 
doctor might be sent with him — some nice 
fellow who would keep him amused and look 
after him. At Heston he used to take a great 
interest in farming. He might take up land. 
I would pay anything — anything! He might 
suppose it came from some friend.” 

French smiled sadly. His eyes were on the 
ground. She bent forward. 

“ I beg of you, Mr. French, not to set yourself 
against me! Of course,”—she drew herself up 
proudly,— “ I know what you must think of my 
action. Our views are different, irreconcil¬ 
ably different. You probably think all divorce 
wrong. We think, in America, that a mar¬ 
riage which has become a burden to either party 
is no marriage, and ought to cease. But that, 
of course,”—she waved a rhetorical hand,— 
“we cannot discuss. I do not propose for a 
moment to discuss it. You must allow me my 
national point of view. But surely we can, 
putting all that aside, combine to help Roger?” 

“To marry again?” said French, slowly. “It 
can’t, I fear, be done — what you propose — 
in the time. I doubt whether Roger has two 
years to live.” 

Daphne started. 

“Roger! — to live?” she repeated, in horror. 


“What is really the matter? Surely nothing 
more lhan care and a voyage would set right?” 

French shook his head. 

“We have been anxious about him for some 
time. That terrible attack of septic pneumonia 
in New York, as we now know, left the heart in¬ 
jured and the lungs weakened. He was badly 
nursed, and his state of mind at the time — his 
misery and loneliness — left him little chance. 
Then the drinking habit, which he contracted 
during those wretched months in the States, has 
been, of course, sorely against him. However, 
we hoped against hope — Elsie and I — till a 
few weeks ago. Then some one, we don’t 
know who, made him go to a specialist, and 
the verdict is — phthisis; not very advanced, 
but certain and definite. And the general out¬ 
look is not favourable.” 

Daphne had grown pale. 

“We must send him away!” she said im¬ 
periously. “We must! A voyage, a good doc¬ 
tor, a dry climate, would save him — of course 
they would! Why, there is nothing necessarily 
fatal now in phthisis! Nothing! It is absurd 
to talk as though there were.” 

Again French looked at her in silence. But 
as she had lost colour he had gained it. His 
face, which the East End had already stamped, 
had grown rosy; his eyes sparkled. 

“Oh, do say something! Tell me what you 
suggest?” cried Daphne. 

“Do you really wish me to tell you what I 
suggest ? ” 

Daphne waited, her eyes first imploring, 
then beginning to shrink. He bent forward and 
touched her on the arm. 

“Go, Mrs. Barnes, and ask your husband’s 
forgiveness! What will come of it I do not know. 
But you at least will have done something to set 
yourself right — with God.” 

The Christian and the priest had spoken; the 
low voice in its intensity had seemed to ring 
through the quiet, sun-flooded room. Daphne 
rose, trembling with resentment and antago¬ 
nism. 

“ It is you, then, Mr. French, who make it im¬ 
possible for me to discuss — to help. I shall 
have to see if I can find some other means of 
carrying out my purpose. ” 

There was a voice outside. Daphne turned. 

“Who is that?” 

French ran to the glass door that opened on 
the verandah, and, trying for an ordinary tone, 
waved somebody back who was approaching 
from without. Elsie came quickly round the 
corner of the house, calling to the new-comer. 

But Daphne saw who it was and took her 
own course. She, too, went to the window, and, 
passing French, she stepped into the verandah. 
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“ Roger!” 

A man hurried through the dusk. There was 
an exclamation, a silence. By this time French 
was on the lawn, his wife's quivering hand in his. 
Daphne retreated slowly into the study, and 
Roger Barnes followed her. 

“Leave them alone,” said French, and, put¬ 
ting an arm round his wife, he led her resolutely 
away, out of sound and sight. 

Barnes stood silent, breathing heavily and 
leaning on the back of a chair. The western 
light from a side window struck full on him. 
But Daphne, the wave of excitement spent, was 
not looking at him. She had fallen upon a sofa; 
her face was in her hands. 

“What do you want with me?” said Roger at 
last. Then, in a sudden heat, “ By God, I never 
wished to see you again!” 

Daphne’s muffled voice came through her 
fingers. 

“I know that. You needn’t tell me so!” 

Roger turned away. 

“You’ll admit it’s an intrusion?” he said 
fiercely. “ I don’t see what you and I have got 
to do with each other now.” 

Daphne struggled for self-control. After all, 
she had always managed him in the old days. 
She would manage him now. 

“ Roger, I — 1 didn’t come to discuss the past. 
That’s done with. But — I heard things about 
you — that-” 

“You didn’t like?” He laughed. “I’m sorry, 
but I don’t see what you have to do with 
them.” 

Daphne’s hand fidgetted with her dress, her 
eyes still cast down. 

“Couldn't we talk without bitterness? Just 
for ten minutes? It was from Captain Boyson 
that I heard-” 

“Oh, Boyson! — was that it? And he got his 
information from French — poor old Herbert! 
Well, it’s quite true. I’m no longer fit for your 
— or his — or anybody’s society.” 

He threw himself into an arm-chair, calmly 
took a cigarette out of a box that lay near, and 
lit it. Daphne at last ventured to look at him. 
The first and dominant impression was of some¬ 
thing shrunken and diminished. His blue 
flannel suit hung loose on his shoulders and 
chest, his athlete’s limbs. His features had 
been thinned and graved and scooped by fever 
and broken nights; all the noble line and pro¬ 
portion was still there, but for one who had 
known him of old the effect was no longer beau¬ 
tiful, but ghastly. Daphne stared at him in 
dismay. 

He, on his side, observed his visitor, but 
with a cooler curiosity. Like French, he no¬ 


ticed the signs of change, the dying down of 
brilliance and of bloom. To go your own way, 
as Daphne had done, did not seem to conduce to 
a woman’s good looks. 

At last he threw in a dry interrogation: 

“Well?” 

“ I came to try and help you!” Daphne broke 
out, turning her head away, “to ask Mr. 
French what I could do. It made me un-> 
happy-” 

“Did it?” He laughed again. “I don’t see 
why. Oh, you needn’t trouble yourself. Elsie 
and Herbert are awfully good to me. They’re 
all I want, or at any rate,”—he hesitated a 
moment,— “they’re all I shall want — from 
now on. Anyway, you know there’d be some¬ 
thing grotesque in your trying your hand at 
reforming me.” 

“I didn’t mean anything of the kind!” she 
protested, stung by his tone. “I — I wanted 
to suggest something practical — some way 
by which you might — release yourself from 
me — and also recover your health.” 

“Release myself from you?” he repeated. 
“That’s easier said than done. Did you mean 
to send me to the Colonies — was that your 
idea?” 

His smile was hard to bear. But she went 
on, choking, yet determined. 

“That seems to be the only way — in English 
law. Why shouldn’t you take it? The voyage, 
the new climate, would probably set you up 
again. You need only be away a short time.” 

He looked at her in silence a moment, finger¬ 
ing his cigarette. 

“Thank you,” he said at last,— “thank you. 
And I suppose you offered us money? You told 
Herbert you would pay all expenses? Oh, don't 
be angry! I didn’t mean anything uncivil. 
But,” he raised himself with energy from his 
lounging position, “at the same time, per¬ 
haps you ought to know that I would sooner 
die a thousand times over than take a single 
silver sixpence that belonged to you!” 

Their eyes met, his quite calm, hers sparkling 
with resentment and pain. 

“Of course I can’t argue with you if you meet 
me in that tone,” she said passionately. “ But 
I should have thought--” 

“ Besides, ”‘he interrupted her, “you say it is 
the only way. You are quite mistaken. It is 
not the only way. As far as freeing me goes, 
you could divorce me to-morrow — here — if 
you liked. I have been unfaithful to you. A 
strange way of putting it — at the present mo¬ 
ment— between you and me! But that’s how 
it would appear in the English courts. And as 
to the ‘cruelty,’ that wouldn’t give you any 
trouble!” 






2 22 


‘‘MARRIAGE A LA MODE” 


Daphne had flushed deeply. 11 was only by a 
great effort that she maintained her composure. 
Her eyes avoided him. 

“Mrs. Fairmile?” she said in a low voice. 

He threw back his head with a sound of scorn. 

“Mrs. Fairmile! You don’t mean to tell me, 
Daphne, to my face, that you ever believed any 
of the lies — forgive the expression — that you, 
and your witnesses, and your lawyers, told in 
the States — that you bribed those precious 
newspapers to tell?” 

“Of course I believed it!” she said fiercely. 
“And as for lies, it was you who began them.” 

“You believed that I had betrayed you with 
Chloe Fairmile?” He raised himself again, 
fixing his strange, deep-set gaze upon her. 

“ I never said-” 

“No! To that length you didn’t quite go. I 
admit it. You were able to get your way with¬ 
out it.” He sank back in his chair again. “No, 
my remark had nothing to do with Chloe. I 
have never set eyes on her since I left you 
at Heston. But — there was a girl, a shop¬ 
girl, a poor little thing, rather pretty; I 
came across her about six months ago — it 
doesn’t matter how. She loves me; she was 
awfully good to me — a regular little brick. 
Some day I shall tell Herbert all about her — 
not yet, though of course he suspects. She'd 
serve your purpose, if you thought it worth 
while. But you won’t-” 

“You’re — living with her — now?” 

“No. I broke with her a fortnight ago, 
after I’d seen those doctors. She made me see 
them, poor little soul! Then I went to say 
good-bye to her, and she —” his voice shook a 
little “—she took it hard. But it’s all right. 
I’m not going to risk her life, or saddle her with 
a dying man. She’s with her sister. She’ll get 
over it.” 

He turned his head towards the window; 
his eyes pursued the white sails on the darken¬ 
ing blue outside. 

“It’s been a bad business, but it wasn’t 
altogether my fault. I saved her from some 
one else, and she saved me, once or twice, 
from blowing my brains out.” 

“What did the doctors say to you?” asked 
Daphne, brusquely, after a pause. 

“They gave me about two years,” he said in¬ 
differently turning to knock off the end of 
his cigarette. “That doesn’t matter.” Then, 
as his eyes caught her face, a sudden animation 
sprang into his. He drew his chair nearer to 
her and threw away his cigarette. “ Look here, 
Daphne, don't let’s waste time. We shall never 
see each other again, and there are a number 
of things I want to know. Tell me everything 
you can remember about Beatty that last six 


months — and about her illness, you under¬ 
stand; never mind repeating what you told 
Boyson, and he told me. But there's lots more 

— there must be. Did she ever ask for me? 
Boyson said you couldn't remember. But you 
must remember!” 

He came closer still, his threatening eyes upon 
her. And as he did so, the dark presence of 
ruin and death, of things damning and irrevo¬ 
cable, which had been hovering over their con¬ 
versation, approached with him — flapped their 
sombre wings in Daphne’s face. She trembled 
all over. 

“ Yes,” she said faintly, “she did ask for you.” 

“Ah!” He gave a cry of delight. “Tell me 

— tell me at once — everything, from the be¬ 
ginning!” 

And, held by his will, she told him everything 

— all the piteous story of the child’s last days — 
sobbing herself, and, for the first time, making 
much of the little one’s signs of remembering 
her father, instead of minimising and ignoring 
them, as she had done in the talk with Boyson. 
It was as though, for the first time, she were 
trying to stanch a wound instead of widening it. 

He listened eagerly. The two heads — of the 
father and mother — drew closer; one might 
have thought them lovers still, united by tender 
and sacred memories. 

But at last Roger drew himself away. He 
rose to his feet. 

“I’ll forgive you much for that!” he said, 
with a long breath. “Will you write it for me 
some day — all you’ve told me?” 

She made a sign of assent. 

“Well, now, you mustn’t stay here any longer. 

I suppose you’ve got a carriage? And we 
mustn’t meet again. There’s no object in it. 
But I’ll remember that you came.” 

She looked at him. In her nature the great 
deeps were breaking up. She saw him as she 
had seen him in her first youth. And, at last, 
what she had done was plain to her. 

With a cry she threw herself on the floor 
beside him. She pressed his hand in hers. 

“Roger, let me stay! Let me nurse you!” 
she panted. “I didn’t understand. Let me be 
your friend! Let me help! I implore— I im¬ 
plore you!” 

He hesitated a moment; then he lifted her to 
her feet, decidedly, but not unkindly. 

“What do you mean?” he said slowly. “Do 
you mean that you wish us to be husband and 
wife again? You are, of course, my wife, in the 
eye of English law, at this moment.” 

“Let me try and help you!” she pleaded 
again, breaking into bitter tears. “1 didn’t — 

I didn't understand!” 

He shook his head. 
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“You can’t help me. I — I’m afraid I 
couldn’t bear it. We mustn’t meet. It — it’s 
gone too deep. ” 

He thrust his hands into his pockets and 
walked away to the window. She stood help¬ 
lessly weeping. 

When he returned he was quite composed 
again. 

“Don't cry so/’ he said calmly. “It’s done. 
We can’t help it. And don’t make yourself too 
unhappy about me. I’ve had awful times. 
When I was ill in New York — it was like hell. 
The pain was devilish, and I wasn’t used to 
being alone, and nobody caring a damn, and 
everybody believing me a cad and a bully. But 
I got over that. It was Beatty’s death that hit 
me so hard, and that I wasn’t there. It’s 
that, somehow, I can’t get over— that you did 
it — that you could have had the heart. It 
would always come between us. No, we’re bet¬ 
ter apart. But I ’ll tell you something to comfort 
you. I’ve given up that girl, as I’ve told you; 
and I’ve given up drink. Herbert won’t be¬ 
lieve it, but he'll find it is so. And I don’t 
mean to die before my time. I'm going out 
to Switzerland directly. I’ll do all the correct 
things. You see, when a man knows he’s going 
to die, well,” — he turned away,— “he gets 
uncommonly curious as to what’s going to 
come next.” 

He walked up and down a few turns. Daphne 
watched him. 

“I’m not pious — I never was. But, after all, 
the religious people profess to know something 
about it, and nobody else does. Just supposing 
it were true?” 

He stopped short, looking at her. She under¬ 
stood perfectly that he had Beatty in his mind. 

“Well, anyhow, I'm going to live decently for 
the rest of my time — and die decently. I’m 
not going to throw away chances. And don’t 
trouble yourself about money. There’s enough 
left to carry me through. Good-bye, Daphne!” 
He held out his hand to her. 

She took it, still dumbly weeping. He looked 
at her with pity. 


“Yes, I know — you didn’t understand what 
you were doing. But you see, Daphne, mar¬ 
riage is”—he sought rather painfully for his 
words — “it’s a big thing. If it doesn’t make 
us, it ruins us. I didn’t marry you for the best 
of reasons, but I was very fond of you — honour 
bright! I loved you in my way; I should have 
loved you more and more. I should have been 
a decent fellow if you’d stuck to me. I had 
all sorts of plans; you might have taught me 
anything. I was a fool about Chloe Fairmile, 
but there was nothing in it, you know there 
wasn’t. And now it's all rooted up and done 
with. Women like to think such things can be 
mended, but they can’t — they can’t, indeed. 
It would be foolish to try.” 

Daphne sank into a chair and buried her 
face in her hands. He drew a long and painful 
breath. “I'm afraid I must go,” he said wa- 
veringly. “I — I can't stand this any longer. 
Good-bye, Daphne,— good-bye.” 

She only sobbed, as though her life dissolved 
in grief. He drew near to her, and as she wept, 
hidden from him, he laid his hand a moment 
on her shoulder. Then he took up his hat. 

“ I'm going now,” he said in a low voice. “ I 
shan’t come back till you have gone.” 

She heard him cross the room, his steps 
in the verandah. Outside, in the summer 
dark, a figure came to meet him. French 
drew Roger's arm into his, and the two walked 
away. The shadows of the wooded lane re¬ 
ceived them. 

A woman came quickly into the room. 

Elsie French looked down upon the sobbing 
Daphne, her own eyes full of tears, her hands 
clasped. 

“Oh, you poor thing!” she said, under her 
breath. “ You poor thing!” And she knelt down 
beside her and folded her arms round her. 

So, from the same heart that had felt a pas¬ 
sionate pity for the victim, compassion flowed 
out on the transgressor. For, where others feel 
the tragedy of suffering, the pure in heart 
realise with an infinitely sharper pain the 
tragedy of guilt. 


THE END 


THE REPUTATION OF THE “BELLA B.” 

BY 

HARRIET LUMMIS SMITH 


SHIP'S reputation is like a wom¬ 
an's/' said the skipper. “When 
there's a whisper against it, it's as 
good as gone." 

“Yes, sir/' said the second 
mate, touching his cap. 

Etiquette is exacting at sea, and a freight- 
boat flatters herself that she knows what is 
fitting as well as a man-of-war. The captain 
had shipped as cabin-boy when he was four¬ 
teen, and had worked his way up to his present 
lofty eminence, yet even with his officers he 
hedged himself about with an impenetrable su¬ 
periority. He ate his meals in solitary state. 
He sometimes came into the mess-room and 
watched the progress of a card-game, but he 
never took a hand. To express an opinion 
contrary to that of the captain was not con¬ 
sidered good form on the Bella B., and so 
the second mate touched his cap and said, 
“Yes, sir." 

Down in his heart he was wishing that the 
Bella B. was not so ready to shift the responsi¬ 
bility of protecting her reputation. She was a 
tramp steamer, and perhaps it was her roving 
life that had unsettled her standards. She had 
fought her way through a tornado on the Bay 
of Bengal, and had rounded the Horn in a 
tempest. In both instances, badly crippled, 
she had crawled into the nearest port for re¬ 
pairs. Her deck had been stained with the 
blood of a mutiny. She had been a floating 
pest-house on one or two occasions, lying tran¬ 
quilly at anchor while the plague decimated 
her crew. She had a trick of leaving port just 
when the signals foretold dirty weather. She 
had a penchant for meeting icebergs in the 
most unheard-of places, and she had been the 
chief sufferer from several collisions. But of 
all her escapades her latest was the most 
serious. 

Strictly speaking, this could not be laid at 
the door of the Bella B. When the captain 
had called the attention of the owners to the 
fact that the asbestos lining of one of the coal- 
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bunkers was distinctly the worse for wear, 
thesepractical men had shrugged their shoulders. 
After one more voyage it would be necessary 
to have the Bella B . thoroughly overhauled, 
for the annual inspection. To make repairs 
before that time would be a waste of good 
money. The owners took the risk with the 
composure of business men who know how 
slight a margin there often is between making 
a fortune and losing one. The captain ac¬ 
cepted their decision with the serenity of a 
man whose life has been one long hazard. And 
so the Bella B. sailed out jauntily, bound for 
Montreal. 

They were five days from port when the fire 
was discovered. The defective asbestos lining 
had failed to protect the coal in one of the 
bunkers from the heat of the adjacent furnaces. 
The fuel had ignited. The Bella B. was not 
an ocean greyhound. With fair weather the 
captain hoped to make Montreal in fourteen 
days from Glasgow. Storms might delay him 
another week At the best the fire might 
easily become unmanageable before they 
reached land. 

A ship at sea with a fire smoldering in her 
hold is like nothing so much as a human being 
with a cancer gnawing at his vitals. Out¬ 
wardly life is much as usual. One goes about 
his work, laughs at a good story, makes money, 
makes love, and all the time that deadly, in¬ 
exorable thing is gaining little by little. Each 
morning sees the inevitable a day nearer. 
Nothing out of the ordinary was observable on 
the Bella B. Perhaps the captain's eyes had 
a sunken look, as if he had slept poorly, and 
once, in the middle of a game of poker, the chief 
engineer dropped his hand and sprang to his 
feet. “1 — I thought I heard something/' he 
said, and then he sat down again and picked 
up his cards with a shaking hand. But the 
crew sang and told stories as usual, and even 
made rough jests regarding the slow-growing 
horror in the hold beneath them. And the 
Bella B. plowed her tranquil way across the 
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gray-green water, the blue heavens over her, 
and a bit of red hell within. 

What the tension had been none of them 
realized till land was sighted. Then a sudden 
hilarity possessed them all. With unexampled 
condescension the captain cracked a joke with 
the second mate, and that youth flushed with 
gratified pride as he touched his cap. He was 
very young to have received his papers, this 
second mate, but he had had two incen¬ 
tives. The one was a gentle old mother, who 
always wore a kerchief on Sundays, and had a 
way of ignoring the letter b that convinced 
the hearer that this particular letter had no 
business in the alphabet. The other incentive 
had brown curls and a trick of turning rose- 
color at the slightest provocation, to say noth¬ 
ing of the most tantalizingly long lashes that 
ever veiled a pair of gray eyes when a man 
wanted to look into their depths. No wonder 
that the second mate had been more ambi¬ 
tious and industrious than most young fellows 
of his age. 

'‘We’ll be in port soon,” said -the captain. 
“And, Mr. Davis, Tm thinking you and I will 
look after that little business in the coal- 
bunker.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the second mate, but he 
blinked in bewilderment. 

The captain saw the wonder in his face, and, 
though he was under no obligation to do so, he 
explained. 

“It would be an easy thing to get the fire 
department down here,” said the captain. 
“But if we did, we couldn’t keep it secret. 
Shippers don’t like to hear of such things. It 
plays the very devil with the underwriters.” 
Then he added oracularly, “A ship’s reputation 
is like a woman’s. When there’s a whisper 
against it, it’s as good as gone.” 

The second mate’s sense of resentment 
against the Bella B. for her seeming indiffer¬ 
ence to her own reputation had been but mo¬ 
mentary. When the time came, he followed 
the captain down into the hold, his thoughts 
chiefly occupied with the honor conferred on 
him. When there was dangerous work to be 
done, the captain never held back, and his 
choice of the youth had gone to show that he 
recognized him as one of his own sort. “When 
I’m a skipper,” thought the boy, “ I won’t send 
any man where I’m afraid to go myself.” 
There was an elation in his face that made 
those he passed glance at him curiously. 

For days the men had been drawing what 
they could of the coal from the bunker, and 
they were near the fire. From the sullen 
heaps against the wall adjacent to the furnace 
the smell of gas arose, and the heat was men¬ 
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acing. Each holding a hose, the two advanced 
upon the pile. The streams of water turned to 
steam as they struck, and the hissing white 
cloud drove the men back. Again they ad¬ 
vanced, hose in hand, and again retreated. 

“We’re right on the fire,” said the captain, 
drawing his hand across his eyes, blinded by 
perspiration. “It would have been a shame to 
have troubled the department for a little thing 
like this.” 

Even as he spoke there was a roar. Then 
the second mate found himself huddled against 
the wall and alone. The captain had disap¬ 
peared. The opening before which he had 
been standing, and through which they had 
entered, was choked with coal. The second 
mate was entombed in a furnace. The peril 
he had been attacking had cut off his retreat. 
For an instant he was a madman, clawing at 
the coal with his bare hands, nor knowing that 
they blistered at the touch. The face of a 
little woman with a white kerchief crossed be¬ 
neath her chin flashed suddenly before him, 
and that of a pink-cheeked girl pouting and 
lowering her lashes. She had promised to 
wear his ring after he returned from this voy¬ 
age. He wondered vaguely if any one would 
think to give her that ring, now that he was 
never to come back. 

The men outside were working furiously at 
the coal, thrown into a barricade by the force 
of the explosion. Some one made an opening 
and thrust a hose through. The water that 
drenched him came just in time to save his 
reason and his life. He waited, choking in the 
noxious gases, watching the little opening 
growing larger as strong arms shoveled back 
the coal. Then, knowing he could endure no 
more, he sprang forward. Darkness came, 
and with strange tranquillity he told himself 
that this was death. 

When he opened his eyes he was on deck. 
A few feet away lay a blackened, begrimed 
figure he did not recognize. The steward was 
trying to force some liquor down his throat, 
and he swallowed it, and began to realize the 
pain of his blistered hands. 

“Who is that?” he said to the steward, look¬ 
ing toward the silent figure over which the first 
officer was bending. 

“That’s the skipper. He was standing so 
that the explosion of the gas blew him right 
out of the bunker. But he hasn’t moved since, 
though his heart is beating.” 

Just then the blackened figure opened its 
eyes and sat up. It looked toward the pros¬ 
trate second mate, and for a moment there 
was silence. 

“A ship and a woman are alike,” said the 
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THE REPUTATION OF THE “BELLA B'' 


skipper thoughtfully. "When you're doing 
your best to protect the reputation of either, 
the chances are that you'll get blown up. Mr. 
Saunders, as Mr. Davis is not fit for further 
duty, I will ask you to go down with me to 
put out the fire." 

Then the second mate staggered to his feet, 
touched his singed hair with his blistered hand, 
and cried, "If you please, sir, I'm as fit as 
ever. Don't leave me out! " 

That afternoon the Bella B., lying at the 
dock, looked the picture of respectability. 
Not even the spick-and-span excursion steam¬ 
ers, carrying pleasure-seekers to near-by re¬ 
sorts, knew of aught to her discredit. The fire 
was extinguished. In the morning the repairs 
would begin. The second mate stood on 
the deck with his hands bandaged and 


counted up the days before they would be 
home again. 

The captain, looking pale, yet very trim in 
his uniform, came up to him. "Are your 
burns any less painful?" he questioned. 
"They'll begin to ease up by to-morrow, per¬ 
haps." He hesitated a moment, then waived 
discipline sufficiently to say: "Some people 
would call it foolish. But the reputation of a 
woman or of a ship cannot be guarded too 
carefully. Some day you'll have a wife and 
you’ll understand." 

The boy looked eastward, and across three 
thousand miles of water saw a pretty, piquant 
face, the color coming and going, and the 
drooping lashes shading the telltale eyes. 
"Yes, sir," he said, raising his bandaged hand 
to his cap, "I understand." 


i 



RECTIFICATION 

I N the January number of McClure’S Magazine a story by Jack London 
was published, some of the characters in which are taken by certain residents 
of Tahiti to refer to themselves. The characters in the story are purely ficti¬ 
tious, and there was no intent to describe or refer to any living person. In 
particular there was no intent to describe or refer to Mr. Emile Levy, the well- 
known pearl merchant of Tahiti, or to Mr. Mapuhi, who is one of the principal 
traders in the Islands. We regret that the story has been construed as referring to 
actual persons. 
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Doctor’s 

Point 

of 

View 


eauty 

Doctors regard beauty from 

the point of view of health, and 

tell you that a good natural 

complexion and a fair, soft 

skin are necessary essentials 

of beauty. They never disagree 

about that, nor do they 

disagree about the merits of 
% 

Pears’ 

Soap 

which is the most perfect 
beautifying agent known, being 
pure in every particle and 
possessing those special and 
unique qualities which render 
the skin pure, clear and of 
exquisite softness. The beauties 
of six generations have 
acknowledged PEARS’ to be 


to Beauty 


he Best Aid 


-V 


OF ALL'SCE NTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST. 

“All rights secured 
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Victrola 


i 



New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28 th of each month. 


The most wonderful 


of all musical instruments 


The new style Victor. 

• The Victrola is the greatest 
advance made in any musical in¬ 
strument since the Victor was 
invented. An entirely new type 
on an improved principle; not a 
mere concealing cabinet. 

The Victrola is complete in it¬ 
self. The sounding board surface 
amplifies and reflects the tone 
waves, and the melody issues from 
behind the modifying doors, loud 
or soft, as desired. 

Simple and elegant in design, 
the Victrola is specially constructed to make the 
beautiful Victor music—clear and natural as it 
was before—richer, sweeter, and more lifelike 
than ever. 

There is nothing else like the Victrola. 

See and hear -the Victrola at the nearest Victor dealer’s. 


Victrola XVI 


Circassian walnut, $250 

Mahogany, - $200 

Quartered oak, $200 

The Victrola contains al¬ 
bums for 150 records and 
drawer for accessories. 

Other styles of the 
Victor from $10 up 
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New Victor Records 

for June 

on sale throughout America on May 28 


10-inch Records—Single-faced 60 cents; Double-faced 75 cents 

The doubled-faced records are lettered “(a)” and 
Accompaniments by the Victor Orchestra 


5698 Teddy After Africa .Pryor’s Band 

5694 If You Alone Were Mine—Two-Step. 

.Victor Orchestra 

5692 Yip! I Adee! I Aye! .Blanche Ring 

5682 When You and I Were Young:, Maggie. 

.. • v,. Wil1 0ak land 

5693 llow Mother Made the Soup .Charley Case 

5695 Jungle Town Parody. Nat M. Wills 

5697 Good Luck, Mary. Macdonough and Haydn Quartet 

5699 My Bambazoo. Collins and Harlan 

52016 Wearing Kilts (That’s the Reason Noo I 

Wear a Kilt). Harry Lauder 

52017 Carnival of Venice (Ocarina Solo).Mose Tapiero 

! (a) Marinr ..Clarice Vance 

(6) It Looks Like a Big Night To-night . 

.Clarice Vance 

162971 (?) Sullivan_Medley ... .^.Pryor’s Band 


((&j Yankee Dude March.Pryor’s Band 


(a) Lincoln Centennial March..U. S. Marine Band 

( b ) Gate City March. U. S. Marine Band 

(а) Oh, the Women (O Les Femmes) . 

.Victor Orchestra 

(б) Rondo Caprice (Cornet Solo)....Herbert L. Clarke 

(а) Wliistle and I’ll Walt for You.Ada Jones 

(б) When the Meadow Larks are Calling, 

Annie Laurie.Arthur C. Clough 

(а) The Whitewash Man.Arthur Collins 

(б) The Boogie Boo (from “The Newlyweds’’).... 
.Billy Murray 


•IS? 

•iw 


I Remember You .Jones and Murray 

Lena (guitar accompaniment).Ward Barton 

Just One Sweet Girl .Harry Macdonough 

Summer Reminds Me of You. .Walter Van Brunt 


12-inch Records—Single-faced $1; Double-faced $1.25 

The double-faced records are lettered "(o)” and 


31735 Parsifal — Processional of Knights of the 
Iloly Grail .Pryor’s Band 

31734 llortense at the Skating Rink (Comic Mon¬ 
ologue) .Nat M. Wills 


‘icma 5 (<*) Traviata Selection. Pryor’s Band 

JiU/C) ) (6) Trovatore Selection . Pryor s Band 

f (a) Golden Lilies—Three-Step. 

J . Victor Dance Orchestra 

35070 ] (b) Sirens Waltz (Les Slrenes) . 

I .. .Victor Dance Orchestra 


New Victor Red Seal Records 


Three Records by Mme. Arral 
Blanche Arral, Soprano 

64098 Beggar Student— Czardas (Millocker) 10-inch, fi— 
In French. 

64099 Valse d’oiseau (Bird Waltz) 10-inch, $ 1 —In French. 
74132 Traviata—Ah. fors’ e lui (He My Heart Fore¬ 
told) (Verdi) 12-inch, $1.50— In French. 


An English Ballad by Williams 
Evan Williams, Tenor 

64100 The Lass of Richmond Hill (McNally) 10-lnch, $1. 


A New Elman Record 


Two Duets by Eames and de Gogorza 


Emma Eames—Emilio de Gogorza 

89022 Trovatore—Mira d* aeerbe la grime (Let My 
Tears Implore Thee) (Verdi) 12-inch, $4—In Italian. 

89023 Nozze di Figaro-Crudel! perche finora (Too 
Long Have You Deceived Me) (Mozart) 12-inch* 
$4—In Italian. 

A Wagner Aria by Van Rooy 


Anton Van Rooy* Bass 

92062 Lohengrin—Dank, Konig, dir, dnss du zu 
richten kamst.! (Telrumuud’s Charge Against 
Elsa, Act I) IWagner) 12-inch, $3 —In German. 


Mischa Elman, Violinist 
61184 Gavotte (Bohm) 10-inch, $1. 

Victor Records are works of art— masterpieces 
of music and mirth by the world’s greatest artists — 
and their superiority is universally acknowledged. 

Write to us for complete catalogues of the Victor-Victrola 
and Victor Records , and for name of the nearest Victor dealer. 

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 

Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 

To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records 


SB 



HIS MASTERS VOICE 
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PearuhE 


D ELICATE and DAINTY Summer 
Wash Fabrics must be handled 
carefully in the Wash. 
f[ It’s the Rubbing—not the Wearing 
—that shortens the Life of most Fabrics 
and the more Delicate the material—the 
greater the Harm that Rubbing does. 
The Wash-Board is the Summer Gar¬ 
ment’s worst enemy. Why use it? 

<| This Summer try washing those things 
you really care about in the“PEARLINE 
WAY’’ — Without Rubbing — hence 
without Wear and Tear to the Clothes. 
PEARLINE Loosens all the Dirt and 
Rinsing carries it away, leaving your 
Clothes Fresh — Clean and Sweet 
Smelling. 


FOR WEARERS OF 

KNEE DRAWERS 


THERE’S A 



Boston Garter 


DELIGHTFULLY COMFORTABLE 
TO THE BARE LEG 



NON-ELASTIC, TUBULAR 
KNIT LEG BAND 

ELASTIC, ADJUSTABLE 
PENDANT 

OUSHION P I A O D 
rubber button ULnur 

GEORGE FROST CO..Makers 

BOSTON 

Cotton Pendant, Nickel Plate, 25c. 
Silk Pendant, Gold Plate. - 00c. 

Sample Pair Mailed 
on Receipt of Price 

GOOD ALL THE YEAR ROUND 


Traoc Mark Rcg. US Pat. Om 


pickfs 

'•REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


<^Crtje painty 
Jtlint GoVered 
Candy Coated 
Chewing Gnat 




Particularly OesiraUe 
after pinner 


YOUR DRUGGIST KNOWS 

that the best peppermint in the 
world is contained in Chiclets 


Sold in 5^10^ and 2S<t packets 
frank ft fleer &■ Company 3ttc. 

Philadelphia ,115A and Coronto.Can. 
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"With luncheon or dinner 

With a sherbet or ice. 
With beverage or fruit 
Or served alone 

NABISCO 


SUGAR WAFERS. 

add the final and crowning touch 
to afternoon tea or formal banquet. 


RECIPE 

Arrange NABISCO Sugar Wafers on a pretty 
dish to resemble a fruit basket. Fill the center 
with strawberries (or any seasonable fruit), 
piling them high. Serve the NABISCO Sugar 
Wafers and berries with sugar and cream, or 
as fancy may dictate. 







21 








































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 


HERE is a Cake-Baking Secret 

known tO gOOd COOks that should 


interest every housewife. 

It’s the use of Kingsford’s Corn Starch—not only in 
the filling , but in the cake itself —one part Corn Starch 
to three parts flour. It makes the daintiest smooth, 

light cake imaginable. 

KINGSFORD’S CORN STARCH 

is absolutely necessary for the best Angel Cake, White Mountain and 
other white cakes. Use one-half cup corn starch mixed with the flour. 
<1 KINGSFORD’S has a hundred uses. The good cook reaches for the 
familiar yellow package a dozen times a day. It’s on her grocery list 
every week. 

<J A Word to Kingsford Friends —Send us the name of any young 
housewife who thinks that Corn Starch is used only for puddings or 
desserts; we will send her our new little Book (H), “What a Cook 
Ought to Know About Corn Starch.” We will gladly mail you without 
cost a copy too if you like. 


T. KINGSFORD & SON, OSWEGO, N. Y. 

NATIONAL STARCH CO., Successors 
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The College Boy 

Keeps his Nerves steady for sport— 
His Brain clear for study—on 

P 0 S T U M 

“There’s a Reason” 

Let a change from coffee to Postum tell 
its own tale of better feelings. 

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. 
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IF IT ISN’T AN EASTMAN, IT ISN’T A KODAK. 



The 3 A Folding Pocket Kodak 


Ever}' detail of design, material and workmanship has been worked out with the utmost 
care to produce a camera of the widest capabilities, yet it retains the Kodak simplicity—and 
“ Kodak” you know, means photography with the bother left out. 

A feature of the 1909 model is the Kodak Ball Bearing Shutter, in 
which we have embodied a new principle in shutter construction. The 
leaves are in five segments, mounted entirely on ball bearings and 
open in the form of a star, thus admitting a much greater amount of 
light in a given time than any other between the lens type of shutter. 
Practically frictionless and with a precision and smoothness that are 
a mechanical delight. 

No. 3A. Folding Pocket Kodak , pictures 3% x 5}4> $20,00. 



Kodak Catalogue free at 
the dealers or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 

ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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THE MAY HEW IDEA 

in advertising is not, primarily, to sell 
you furniture, but to inform you — 
and enable you to inform yourself 

— about furniture. Your purchase of 

MA YHEJV FURNITURE 

— or at least your desire for it — is 
expected to follow your own investi¬ 
gation of furniture realities. 

The Mayhew case is rested, finally, not upon May- 
hew salesmanship or upon Mayhew advertising, 
good as we want these to be — but upon Mayhew 
furniture — the product of two generations of 
fidelity to definite ideals and specific standards in the 
design, manufacture and marketing of furniture. 

See Mayhew Furniture at your Dealer* s 

Leading dealers in all important American cities carry Mayhew furniture, and have 
the famous Mayhew Book of Carbon Prints by which to show you the 
various styles which they may not happen to have on their floors at a given time. 
The Mayhew product consists principally of seat furniture. It includes a wide 
range of perfect examples in all the important English periods — in American 
Colonial — and in luxurious upholstered furniture in Morocco and fabric coverings. 
No conventional booklets are distributed in behalf of Mayhew fur¬ 
niture. The best of conventional illustrations are constantly used 
to advertise inferior furniture. The Mayhew Book, containing 
hundreds of n x 14 Carbon Prints obviously cannot be distributed 
except to dealers. Tour interests as a purchaser require that you 

See the Mayhew Prints at your Dealer* s 
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The Howard Watch 


A T night — with the 
train tearing through 
space —do you ever think 

of the man in the Engine Cab, his 
hand on the lever and his eye strain¬ 
ing at the dark of the track ahead? 

One thing shares with him his 
terrible responsibility—his watch . 

Do you wonder that the Time 
Inspectors of one hundred and 
eighty leading railroads of America 
have officially certified and adopted 
the Howard — the most accurate 
watch that money will buy? 


Despite any opinion to the contrary, 
American railways are the safest in the 
world—millions are spent for safety. 
Official inspection of employees* 
watches exists in no other country. 
The foreign railroad man carries no 
such watch as the Howard. 

A Howard Watch is always worth 
what you pay for it. 

The price of each watch—from the 
17-jewel in a fine gold-filled case (guar¬ 
anteed for 25 years) at $35.00; to the 
23-jewel in a 14-k. solid gold case at 
$150.00—is fixed at the factory, and a 
printed ticket attached. 




Not every jeweler can sell you a HOWARD Watch. Find the HOWARD Jeweler in 
your town and talk to him. He is a good man to know. 

Drop us a postal card, Dept. B, and we will send you a HOWARD book of value to 
the watch buyer. 

E. HOWARD WATCH COMPANY 

BOSTON, MASS. 



26 
















McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



Sign Board 
of 

Civilization 


Wherever you see this sign, it stands for 
civilization. It is the sign of one of the 
most powerful influences for broadening 
human intelligence. 


with the outside world. 


The universal service of the Bell companies 
has provided it—has spread an even, highly 
developed civilization through the land. It 
has carried the newest impulses of develop¬ 
ment from town to town and from community 
to community. 

Bell telephone service has brought the en¬ 
tire country up to the same instant of progress. 

It has unified the Nation. 

As soon as a new town springs up in the 
woods, on the plains, at the cross-roads, or 
walled in by mountains, the signpost of 
civilization is erected—the sign of the Bell. 
Telephone service puts the people of that town 
into communication with one another and 


It puts the town on the map. 

You can see this march of progress right 
in your own neighborhood. Every little 
while some neighbor has a Bell telephone 
put in. If you have one, every new subscriber 
enlarges the scope of your personal contact. 
If you have not, every new telephone makes 
you the more isolated—the more cut off from 
the activities about you. 

Just as individuals in your locality use the 
telephone for mutual convenience, so towns 
and cities in different localities are served and 
advanced by the long distance telephone. 

Each contributes to, and benefits by, the 
broad universal service of the Bell. 


The busy man who wants to accomplish more than he is 
now doing can well afford to make use of the Bell Long 
Distance service . It is the most efficient office assistant im* 
aginable. Every Bell Telephone is a Long Distance station • 

The American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 

One ‘Policy* One tSysiem, Universal ^Service 
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A Simple Lesson in Household Economy 

Housewives, who use this handy, all-around cleanser save the expense of 
several old-fashioned cleaners, and at the same time accomplish all their house¬ 
cleaning in an easier and quicker way than ever before. 

Old Dutch Cleanser 

does all the work of soap, soap-powders, scouring-bricks and metal-polishes put together, and 
saves labor, time and trouble. Old Dutch Cleanser 

Cleans, Scrubs, Scours, Polishes 

everything in the house from cellar to attic. Avoid caustic and acid cleaners with their surface- 
destroying effects, and use Old Dutch Cleanser, which cleans ??iechanically i not chemically. 

Large Sifting-Top Can (At all Grocers) lO Cents 

If your trrocer doesn’t keep it. send us his name and 10 cents in stamps and we’ll grladly pay 22 cents postage to send 
you a full size can. Also write for our valuable free booklet, " Hints for Housewives.” 

THE CUDAHY PACKING CO. 

118 33rd Street, So. Omaha, Neb. (Branch) Toronto, Canada 

-- -—^ 


Chases 

Dirt 




:: 

i 

1 

:: 


> 
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ACME 

QUALM 

Paints and Finishes 


for the Home 


For example, a treasured 
old chair or other piece of fur¬ 
niture that is badly marred and 
scratched can be made as good 
as new. Simply refinish it with 
Acme Quality Varno-Lac— 
a stain and varnish combined 
that imparts the elegant effect 
and durable, lustrous surface 
of beautifully finished oak, 
mahogany or other expensive 
woods. 

Acme Quality Text Book 

The Acme Quality Text 
Book tells just how to get best 
results. It is an encyclopedia 
of paints and finishes, covering 
every phase of home painting. 
Tells what to use and how to 
use it. Free to any address 
on request. 


ACME WHITE LEAD & COLOR WORKS, 

Hont n r.ofrrtil Mink 


At this time of year there are many 
little jobs of painting and finishing 
about the home that anyone can 
accomplish successfully by following 
the Acme Quality plan. 

Now is a good time to repaint the 
floors, to refinish the woodwork, to 
brighten up the furniture, to re¬ 
decorate the walls, or to enamel the 
bath-room. 

Acme Quality Paints and Finishes 
are put up in convenient form for 
ready use and easy application—just 
tell your dealer what you want to do 
and insist on goods bearing the Acme 
Quality trade-marked label, for— 
if it’s a surface to be painted, en- 


Acme Quality Enamel (Neal's) 
Gives that smooth, beauti¬ 
ful, sanitary enamel sur¬ 
face so easy to keep bright 
and clean. In white or 
dainty tints. 

Acme Quality Kalsomlne 
For walls and ceilings. 
Mixes with either hot or 
cold water. Flows freely, 
covers with one coat and 
does not show laps. 

Acme Quality Porch Furniture 
Enamel 

For finishing porch and 
lawn chairs, settees, 
6wings, flowerstands,rail¬ 
ings, etc. Imparts a tough, 
durable finish and pre¬ 
vents rust and decay. 


ameieu, siameu, var- 
nished or finished 
in any way, there’s an 
Acme Quality Kind 
to fit the purpose. 
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fcW Say, Sarah, this Ruuds 


hot stuff, amt it ? 


Send for descriptive booklet 


RUUD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Prie^tdeliveired)^Eal't Department C, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

of Rocky MtSy $100; Branch Offices and Salesrooms in all principal cities. 

West of Rocky Mts. f . 

and in Canada, $115 London: British Ruud Mfg. Co. Hamburg: Ruud Heisswasser Apparatebau. 


You want just a little hot water on hot summer days—but 
you want that little badly. 

The Ruud Automatic Gas Water Heater, located in the cellar, 
always ready, sends a cupful or an inexhaustible supply instantly to 
any hot water faucet in the house—fresh, clean hot water, 
fit to cook with as it is to wash in. No raging coal fire. 

You simply turn the faucet—the Ruud lights automatically from 
small, permanent, inexpensive pilot light. Heats the water to scald¬ 
ing heat as it flows through the coil. Gas turns off automatically 
when you close faucet. No hot, stagnant tank in kitchen. As 
valuable in Winter as it is in Summer. Country’s best architects 
specify it. Easily connected with gas and water pipes already in. 
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benjamin (lothes 

Made in. New York by Alfred Benjamin ^ Co. 

Style,—fabrics,—making,—that satisfy the Best DressedJVIen in.the 
world. Prices, quality'considered, extraordinarily 7 modest. 

One.Good > Clothier in'each'principal city sells Benjamin Clothes. 

Book of New York Fashions for the asking. ALFRED BENJAMIN & CO., New York 
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M.P. 

Interior Varnish 

is our best varnish for fine in¬ 
terior woodwork. It dries with 
a beautiful lustre and can 
be rubbed and polished 
if desired. Our reputa¬ 
tion for quality has been 
built upon this varnish. 

Its use accentuates the 
beauty of natural woods, 
and we guarantee it to 
give perfect satisfaction. 

Price t $3.00 per gallon 
Quarts, 85c. each 

For Sale by Paint dealers everywhere. If not at yours, we will send by express 
prepaid on receipt of price. Full descriptive price list on application. 

The Glidden Varnish Company 

Makers of High Grade Varnishes for all Purposes 

2678 Rockefeller Building 
Cleveland, Ohio 


MUCH 


FOR ALL PURPOSES 
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A Hot Point Electric Iron 
is simple, safe, economical 
and such a comfort 


A NY CHILD can use the Hot Point 

Electric Iron, because it is perfectly 
safe and simple. One end of the flex¬ 

ible cord attaches to any light fixture in the 
house. On the other end is a switch plug. 

To heat the iron, simply push the switch 
plug in. And to cool it, take the plug out. 

Putting in and taking out the plug controls 
the amount of electric current carried into 
the iron, and regulates the temperature. 

Shortly after the plug is inserted the iron 
is hot. From then on you will not need 
current more than half the time. 

The regular household iron weighs 6 lbs., 
but you never have to lift it — no carrying 
it from stove to board, and when not in use 
simply tip it up on the broad end. The 

stand is attached. 

The heat all goes into the ironing. Hence, 
you iron in perfect comfort. You need no 
holder. Take it to any room, too; or out 
onto the porch. 


You Should Have One 

Every electric - lighted home in America 
should have its Hot Point Electric Iron. 

It will save the housewife hours of time and 
a world of worry and discomfort. It will keep 
the servant satisfied and save her time. 

Costs only a few cents to do the weekly 
ironing. Will last for many years. Rarely gives 
any trouble and that point is covered by 

Our Binding Guarantee 


Endorsed by Electrical Experts 
Throughout the Country 

The Hot Point Automatic Iron cannot be over¬ 
heated. Therefore it cannot possibly start a fire. If 
you forget to pull out the switch plug, the automatic 
device does it for you. It is controlled by the tempera¬ 
ture of the iron; is positive and certain. The Automatic 
Iron simply cannot get hot enough to do any damage. 

The Hot Point Standard Iron is exactly the same 
as the Automatic except the automatic control. Someone 
must think to pull out the switch plug, just as someone 
must think to turn off your electric lights. 

And the same is true of every electric iron in the 
world, of whatever name, except only the Hot Point 
Automatic. Where the iron will be used in¬ 
telligently, the Standard will answer every 
purpose, and there is little fire risk. 

PACIFIC ELECTRIC HEATING CO. 

Main Office and Factory: Ontario, Cal. 

Eastern Factory: 63-65 W. Washington St. 

Chicago, Ill. Send" order to nearest point. 

Central Station Managers and Dealers 

This is but one of the many advertisements we 
are running. We want to turn orders in your town to 
you. Order samples at wholesale, subject to 30 days’ 
approval. State number you will be able to use and 
we will name special quantity price. Give voltage. 


This Guarantee is good until July.1910. It is printed 
right on the box. If you have any trouble the Lighting 
Company or Dealer will make your iron as good as new. 

Order a Hot Point Iron. 

There is no other electric iron so sturdy and strong, 
so simple and safe, as our STANDARD Model. 

There is absolutely no other electric iron, except 
our AUTOMATIC Model, which has an automatic 
safety attachment. 

Therefore when you go to your Lighting Company 
or Dealer ask to see the HOT POINT IRON. If they 
do not have it, order direct. 

We ship you one to any part of the United States 
at the regular retail price of S5.00 for a 4. 5 or 6-lb. 
STANDARD, or $6 00 for a 6-lb. AUTOMATIC We 
prepay the express charges. 

Be sure to give voltage. If uncertain, call up your 
Lighting Company. 


PACIFIC ELECTRIC HEATING CO. 

Ontario, Cal. Chicago, III. (Address nearest office.) 
Please send me further particulars about Hot Point Elec¬ 
tric Irons. 

Send me, charges prepaid,1 Standard Hot Point Iron, $5.00 
“ “ 1 Automatic Hot Point Iron, $6.00 

(Draw pencil through the one not wanted) 

Enclosed is check in payment of same. 


Name. 

Street.Voltage 

City.State.. 


I inquired about it of 
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Trade-mark registered. This plate is on the end of every Springfield Metallic Casket 

is indestructible. It is made of bronze, of cast metal and of steel. 

In former times, only entire nations could protect the bodies of their saints 
and kings from the horrible violation of the earth. Now the Springfield Metallic 
Casket is within the reach of all. 

“The Final Tribute” tells of the efforts of all peoples, even savages, to 
protect the bodies of their dead. Write for it. 

The Springfield Metallic Casket Co., Springfield, O. 



The Springfield Bronze Casket, the most perfect burial receptacle known. V. S. Letters Patent Sept. 13.1898 



Universal Lawn Shears 

For Trimming Yoor Lawn 


Don't crawl around on your knee# with a 
pair of sheep shears. Its easier to use 
the Universal Lawn Shears. Operator 
stands erect, moving the handles cuts the 
grass in places where mower can't travel. 
One blade remains stationary permitting its 
use against Buildings, Trees, Fences, Mon¬ 
uments, etc.; also handy for trimming vines 
and hedges. Adjustable to any angle with¬ 
out tools. Light in weight, 6trong, durable 
and mechanically perfect. Blades oil temper¬ 
ed, will retain cutting edge indefinitely. 

9 in. blade $2,12 in. blade $2.50. 

Yourdealer can supply you or we will ship 
it prepaid on receipt of price. Write for 

circular. SWEET-CLARKE CO. 


L , .... Jamestown, N. Y. 
s- fc 1521 Steele St. 



LATHES 


For Electrical and Experi¬ 
mental Works. For Gunsmiths 
and Tool Makers. For Gen¬ 
eral Machine Shop Work. For 
Bicycle Repairing. 

Send for Lathe Catalogue 
and Prices. 

W. F. & JOHN BARNES CO. 
200 Ruby Street, Rockford, III. 


Running Water Where You Want It 

Don’t be without the convenience of running water 
in your house because you live In the country. If 
there’s a spring or stream on the ground, install a 


Niagara Hydraulic Ram 


It will pump water just where you want it. 
st for po 


No cost for power or repairs,either. Write 
for catalogue W and estimate. We furnish 
Caldwell Tanks and Towers. 

NIAGARA HYDRAULIC ENGINE CO. 

140 Nassau St^ York.^jfaetory, Chester, Pa. 



Do Your Dusting With 


unm 


Because, while polishing beautifully it picks up and completely Carries Away All 


Dust, Dirt and “Grime” from 

Pianos, F^urniture and Woodwork 

Leaves All Surfaces Looking Like New. 

Money Returned If Not Satisfactory. Sold Everywhere in 25c and 50c Bottles. 

BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY, BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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The effect of paint or varnish properly applied to your house and to 
the things inside and outside of your house will be to brighten up 
your home wonderfully, provided you use the right paint or varnish. 

“Brighten Up” is the name of a line of Sherwin-Williams 
Paints and Varnishes intended especially for the use of home¬ 
makers. 

Go to the Sherwin-Williams dealer in your town, tell him what you wish to do, and he will 
suggest the right Brighten Up finish for your purpose, or write to us and we will send you the 
Brighten Up booklet, telling all about the different kinds of paints and varnishes in this line. 

The Sherwin-Williams Co. 

LARGEST (BECAUSE BEST) PAINT A VARNISH MAKERS IN THE WORLD 

Address all inquiries to 603Canal Road, N. W., Cleueland, Ohio 
In Canada to 639 Centre St., Montreal 
London Address: 7 Well Court, Queen Street, E. C. 





Get “ Improved,” no tacks required 


Wood Rollers 
Tin Rollers 


ARTSHORN SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of Stewart Hartshorn on label for your protection. 


(LKiBEST LIGHT/X \THE BEST LIGHT 


ABSOLUTELY eafo 
— Is very brilliant, 
powerful and steady. 
—One burner gives 
more light than six . 
16-candle power elec- \ 
trie light bulbs—more \ 
economical than kero- \ 
Bene. Each lamp is a 
miniature light works. 


^ FULLY GUARANTEED. 
OVER 200 STYLES. 
Agents wanted. 
Catalogue Free. 

Writs ttHifty. 

THE 

BEST LIGHT CO. 
829 E. 5th St. 
Canton, O. 



CONCRETE HOUSES 

Cost Bess Than Wood. More 
handsome than Brick. Durable as 

g ranite A Pettyjohn $35.00 concrete 
lock machine, sand, gravel and cement 
are all that is needed. Simple, easy 
and quick. We furnish full instruc¬ 
tions. Save money for yourself or 
make monev by selling blocks. Write 
for catalog and suggestions. 


THE PETTYJOHN CO., 667 N. Sixth St., Terre Haute, Ind. 
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The Evenings at 
Any Summer Resort 

And the character of the social life 
there are very important in their in¬ 
fluence upon your holiday. At the 

Thousand Islands 
Adirondack Mountains 
New England Seashore 


there are high-class hotels frequented by refined 
people, with evening dances, parties and concerts, at 
which all visitors of refinement in the settlement— 
whether guests of the hotel or not—are made welcome. 

’>> Let Us Suggest a Vacation Trip 

If you will tell us the number in your party, the length of time 
and amount of money you desire to _ _ 

spend in connection with your holiday, 

whether you want continuous traveling /m$1U [m 
or not, and give some idea of your taste 
regarding surroundings, amusements, 
etc., we will propose one or two trips 

for your consideration, with complete information. Address New York _ 

Central Lines Travel Bureau, Room 367 Grand Central Station, New York, “America's Greatest 
or Room 569 La Salle Street Station, Chicago. Railway System'* 


NEW YORK 

(entral 

" LINES 



SURBRUG’S 

ARCADIA 

MIXTURE 

III each pound there are three to four hundred 
pipe fulls—it costs $2.00 per pound—three quarters 
ot a cent a pipe. 

If you smoke five pipes a day it’s less than four 
cents—five hoursof pleasure for four cents — cer¬ 
tainly, ARCADIA is cheap enough for you to smoke. 

Send 10 for a sample of the most 

1 v VL,i ^ 1 ° perfect tobacco known 

THE SURBRUG COMPANY 

132 Reade Street, New York 



B See Four-inch 
V Letters W 

WL Half Mile Away j 

B At a half-mile distance, I 
B through the ordinary V 
1 a field-glass, not one a! 
■ B man in twenty Bil 
WKM could make out 
WM letters four inches 
W high. Yet with the Per- ^ 
f plex Prism Binocular, 1 
those same letters loom up 
so distinctly and clearly that 
any one could read them at 
even greater distance. 


PERPLEX 


Prism Binocular 

“The Masterpiece of Optical Mechanism" 

With the Perplex, the field of view at 
one mile is 607 feet in diameter and it 
is as brightly lighted from edge to edge 
as the center of the field T)f an old style 
field-glass. The prisms in the Perplex 
can be removed and cleaned by any 
one t anywhere. Sold by Opticians, 
Jewelers. Marine Supply and Sport- 
. ing Goods dealers. If your dealer 
l will not supply, we will sell direct i 
L and guarantee satisfaction. A 

A Catalogue Sent Free I 


It fully explains this great 
glass and gives prices. 

American Thermo-Ware Co. 

k Sole Araer. Distributors A 

B k 21 Warren Street Juk 
INew York 
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Shoes $ 4. 


satisfy people who formerly bought only the high priced 
models of the fashionable custom makers. 

They find in Ralstons the same style—the correctness 
of outline—the grace and becomingness. 

And besides, a comfort that no other shoes can have, 
because Ralstons are made over the exclusive Ralston 
anatomical lasts that duplicate every curve of the foot— 
top and bottom. They are comfortable from the first 
and need no “breaking in.” 

The model lVJn Qfi Sterling Patent 

shown here is our OtOCK 1NO. yO Colt. Tokio Last 

Its narrow toe gives a look of trimness to any foot— 
with comfort. 

SEND FOR OUR STYLE BOOK—FREE 

Shows the proper foot dress for men and women for all occasions. 
Explains why Ralstons wear so well and keep their shape indefinitely. 

On request, we will send name of nearest'agent, or will mail shoes direct at 
|4.00, plus 25 cents for carriage ; fit guaranteed or money refunded. Union Made. 

RALSTON HEALTH SHOEMAKERS 

979 Main St.. (Campello) BROCKTON, MASS. 




“In a pinch, 
u»e Allen’s 
Foot-Ease” 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 

Shake Into Your Shoes 

Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder for the feet. It relieves painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out of corns and bunions. It’s the 
greatest comfort discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight-fitting 
or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain relief for ingrowing nails, perspiring, 
callous and hot, tired, aching feet. It is always in demand for use in Patent 
Leather Shoes and for Dancing Parties. We have over 30,000 testimonials. TRY 
IT TO-DAY. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Do not accept any 
Substitute. Sent by mail for 25c. in stamps. 

r DTP TRIAL PACKAGE 

■ ™ ™ sent by mail. Address 

ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 



A high-grade 
business cor¬ 
respondence 

paper. > 


Better qual¬ 
ity at less 
price than 
you are paying. 


Ask your printer. 

Tell us his name and get samples from us. 

Cady Paper Co.,314PTacoma Bldg., Chicago 





DURING THE SUMMER 

avoid that red, shiny complexion caused 
by perspiration. Use Lablache, the 
great beautifier, and have 
no fear of exposure to 
the sun and wind. 

Pure and harmless. 

Refuse substitutes. They 
may be dangerous. Flesh, 

Wliite, Pink or Cream, 50c.a 
box, of druggists or by mail. 

Send 10c. for sample. 

BEN. LEVY CO. 

French Perfumers 
Dept. 19, 125 Kingston St. 


Doston 
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To prevent dry, thin and falling 
hair, remove dandruff, allay itch¬ 
ing and irritation and promote 
the growth and beauty of the hair, 
frequent shampoos with 

Cuticura Soap 

And occasional dressings with 
Cuticura are usually effective 
when all other methods fail. 
Special and full directions accom¬ 
pany each package of Cuticura. 
In the preventive and curative 
treatment of eczemas, rashes, itch- 
ings and chafings, for sanative, 
antiseptic cleansing of ulcerated 
and inflamed mucous surfaces and 
all purposes of the toilet, bath and 
nursery, these pure, sweet and gen¬ 
tle emollients are indispensable. 

Sold throughout the world. Depots: London, 27, 
Charterhouse Sq.; Paris, 5. Rue de la Palx: Austra¬ 
lia, R. Towns <fe Co., Sydney : India, B. K. Paul, 
Calcutta; China, Hong Kong Drug Co.: Japan. Z. P. 
Maruya, Ltd., Tokio; Russia. Ferrein (Apteka), 
Moscow; South Africa. Lennon. Ltd., Cape Town. 
Natal, etc.; U. S. A., Potter Drue & Chem. Corp., 
Sole Props., 133 Columbus Ave.. Boston. 

®3~Post-free, 32-pace Cuticura book telling how 
to preserve, purify and beautify the skin and scalp 



jr CLEAN-UP > 

to prevent 

SUNBURN and TAN 


(D. & R. Perfect Cold Cream 
on a hot wet cloth.) 

‘In Kansas City some years ago, the thermometer 
stood at i io° F for three days, heat reflecting from 
pavement and buildings all night. The more I 
washed my face, the worse it seemed. In desper¬ 
ation, I tried 

DAGGETT & RAMSDELL’S 

Perfect Cold Cream 

It cooled, soothed and healed my face, and has been used by 
my whole family ever since. For long drives, motoring and 
especially for a trip on water, it will prevent sunburn. There 
is no reason why a summer’s exposure should spoil 
the beauty of a girl’s face if she protects it with D 
& R. Perfect Cold Cream." (Name on request ) 
Traveler’s tubes ioc. up; 

Jars 35 c. up at best shops 
in America, Europe and 
the Orient. 

Sample Mailed Free. 

Daggett & Ramsdell 

Dept. B 

|D.& R.RIdgr.,W.Uth8t, 

HEW TORE ^ 

^""GOULD 


DAGGETT** r PAMSDELL S 


“The Tanks with a Reputation” 

TANKS ON BUILDINGS 

should be extra well made, con¬ 
structed of the most serviceable 
and durable materials and pro¬ 
tected by hoops of guaranteed 
strength against all possibility 
of collapse or leakage. 

THE CALDWELL CYPRESS 

TANKS 

embody every element necessary 
to the best and most durable tank 
that can be built. The quality 
of the lumber, the weight and 
strength of the hoops and the 
perfect workmanship that goes 
into every tank explains their 
high renown. 

THE CALDWELL STEEL TOWERS 

are constructed on the most con¬ 
servative engineering principles 
and have the stability and weight 
of the heaviest Bridge Construc¬ 
tion. . , f , 

We make a specialty of de¬ 
signing tanks and structures for 
special conditions and our exper¬ 
ience is often of aid to architects 
in planning for such tanks. 

We erect anywhere—every¬ 
where. 25 years’ experience. 
We also construct SteelTanks. 
Send for illustrated catalogue 
P and 64-page embossed View 
Book. 

VV. E. CALDWELL CO., Louisville, Ky. 

TANKS—Steel, Wood, Galvanized—TOWERS 
WIND MII/LS PUMPS GAS ENGINES 
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The Capitol at Washington 

is painted with paint containing 

OXIDE 
OF ZINC 

The Oxide of Zinc was introduced to 
make the paint more durable and beautiful. 

No other white paint material meets 
these two requirements, and, incidentally, 
no other is so economical. 

When you select house-paint, ask the 
dealer or the painter: 

Does your paint 
contain Oxide of Zinc ? 


Oxide of Zinc is unalterable even 
under the blow-pipe 


The New Jersey Zinc Co. 

National City Bank Building 
55 Wall Street, New York 

We do not grind Oxide of Zinc in oil. A list of manufacturers 
of Oiide of Zinc paints mailed on request. 



Any Porch Is Made Cool, 
Shady and Secluded 


by the use of Vudor Porch Shades. They 
make the porch a comfortable outdoor 
living room at all times. They keep out 
the sun and glare, but let in the breeze 
and sufficient light for reading, sewing or 
games. They can be seen through from 
the inside, but not from the outside. 

€} 1 > Porch 

l/UClOr Shades 

are substantially made of wide linden 
wood slats bound together with strong 
seine twine; and they last for years. They 
are stained in artistic weather-proof 
colors, green or brown, and come in 
various widths. 

Do not confuse Vudor Porch Shades 
with the flimsy bamboo or imported 
screens, but ask for Vudor Porch Shades, 
and look for the Vudor aluminum name 
plate which is always on the genuine. 

Booklet Free 

Write for our booklet illustrating in 
colors and fully describing Vudor Porch 
Shades and Vudor Re-enforced Ham¬ 
mocks. With the booklet we will send 
name of our dealer in your town. 

HOUGH SHADE CORPORATION 

24 i Mill Street, Janesville, Wis. 
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31ack and 


In All the Latest Summer Colors 

If you want guaranteed hosiery that is soft, light and stylish in all the latest 
summer colors, you must get the hosiery stamped “ Holeproof ” on the toe. 

“ Holeproof ” is the original guaranteed hosiery, 31 years have been 
spent in perfecting it. You don’t want hosiery heavy and cumbersome— 
made by an amateur with less experience. 

No amateur maker can ever make hose half so good as “ Holeproof.” 

We use Egyptian and Sea Island cotton at an average cost of 63 c 
per pound. 

Yet, yarn is sold for as low as 35c per pound. 


Heels and 
Toes doubly 
reinforced with ^ 
the finest and 
softest pliable yarn. 




i)HJ 




FOR MEN WOMEN' AND CHILDREN 


Holeproof Sox 

—6pairs,$1.50. Medi¬ 
um and light weight. 
Black, black with white feet, 
light and dark tan, navy 
bluo. pearl gray, lavender, 
light blue, green, gun-metal 
and mode. Sizes, 9% to 12. 
Six pairs of a size and weight 
y in a box. All one color or aa- 
r sorted, as desired. 

Holeproof Sox 'extra light 
weight) —6 pairs. $2.00. Made entire¬ 
ly of Sea Island cotton. 

Holeproof L,U8tre-Sox— 6 pairs, $3.00. 
Finished like silk. Extra light weight. Black, 
navy blue, light and dark tan. pearl gray, lav¬ 
ender, light blue, green, gun-metal, flesh col¬ 
or and mode. Sizes, 9% to 12. 

Holeproof Full-Fashioned Sox—6 
pairs, $3. Same colors and sizes as Lustre-Sox. 

Holeproof Stockings -6 pairs, $2X0. 
Medium weight. Black, tan, black with white 
feet, pearl gray, lavender, light blue and navy 
blue. Sizes, 8 to 11. 

Holeproof Lustre - Stockings — 8 

pairs, $3.00. Finished like silk. Extra light 
weight. Tan, black, pearl 
gray, lavender, light blue and 
navy blue. Sizes, 8 to 11. 

Boys’ Holeproof Stock* 
lugs— 6pairs, $3.00. Black and 
tan. Specially reinforced knee, 
heel and toe. Sizes. 5 to 11. 

Holeproof 
— 0 pairs, $3.00. 
tan. Specially rein- 
Rer. U.S.Pat. forced knee, heel and toe. Sizes. 
Office. 1908. 6 to These are the best 

children’s hose made today. 


We use a special process of knitting. Our yarn is 3-ply in the 
body and doubled to 6 -ply in heel and toe. We spend $30,000 a 
year simply for inspection. 

The result is a hosiery so much better than others that we 
must now make 18,000 pairs a day to supply the demand. 
It is this enormous production that allows us to sell 
^he best hose on the market at the price of the ordi¬ 
nary. When the best costs no more than the com¬ 
mon you may as well have the best. 

It is not enough just to get “guaranteed’' 
hosiery. If you want hose that are soft and 
attractive, you must insist on “Holeproof." 

25c a Pair 

6 Pairs—Guaranteed 6 Months—$1.50 

Up to $3.00 

This guarantee comes in each box of six pairs 
of men's % women's a?id children's hose: 

“If any or all of these hose come to holes, 
rip or tear — or need darning within six 
months from the day you buy them—we will 
replace them free." 

The genuine “Holeproof" is sold in your 
town. We will tell you the dealers’ names on 
request or will ship direct, charges prepaid, on 
receipt of remittance. 

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. 

311 Fourth St. Milwaukee,Wis. 


The Soft and Light 

Guaranteed Hosiery is “Holeproof ” 


■ 
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A One-Piece Roof 


The same space covered with a single roll of Ru- 
beroid proofing* would require at least 600 shingles. 

600 separate pieces of wood, each inclined to warp 
a different way. 

1,800 exposed edges— 1,800 chances for leaks. 

Yet a roof of Ruberoid, whether it requires one 
roll, or 100, is practically a one-piece roof. 

For with each roll comes our exclusive product, 
Ruberine cement, with which the seams and edges 
are cemented together — sealed against warping — 
sealed against the weather. 

A Ruberoid roof is heat proof, cold proof, rain 
proof. It resists acids, gases and fumes. 

Ruberoid is Fire-Resisting 

And it is so nearly fireproof that you can throw 
burning coals on it without danger of setting fire 
either to the Ruberoid, or to the timbers underneath. 

Ruberoid roofing is so simple 
to apply that you can lay it 
yourself; or you can have it 
laid without using skilled 
labor. 

For the service it gives it 
is the cheapest of all roofings 
—whether used on home, barn, 
outbuilding, factory, ware¬ 
house, store. 

The first large Ruberoid roof 
ever laid—a foundry roof put 


RUBEROID 

(trademark registered) 

Be sure to look for this registered trademark which 
Is stamped every four feet on the under side of all 
genuine Ruberoid. This is your protection against 
substitutes which many dealers brazenly sell as 
Ruberoid. Ruberoid Is usually sold by but one 
dealer In a town. We will tell you the name of your 
Ruberoid dealer when you send for our free book. 


on in 1892—is still weather tight, still flexible, after 
seventeen solid years of service. 

But do not confuse Ruberoid with other ready 
roofings. Ruberoid was the first ready roofing by 
several years. 

Beware These Substitutes 

Today there are 300 substitutes. They have names 
which sound like Ruberoid. Before they are laid. 
most of these substitutes took like Ruberoid. 

But there the resemblance ends. For in Ruberoid, 
and Ruberoid alone, is used the exclusive processed 
Ruberoid gum. This wonderful flexible gum is the 
vital element which no other maker can copy. 

Another Ruberoid feature is that it comes in 
colors—attractive Red, Brown, Green—suitable for 
the finest home. These colors do not wear off or fade 
—they are apartoi the roofing, itself. 

Before you decide on any roof¬ 
ing, for any purpose, learn 
about all kinds of roofings. 

Simply ask for our free book 
which tells the results of twenty 
years of tests with shingles, 
iron,tin, tar and ready roofings. 

It is a gold mine of roofing 
knowledge, and will be sent 
free to all who address Dept 
12B, The Standard Paint Com¬ 
pany, 100W illiam St, N e w Y ork. 


THE STANDARD PAINT COMPANY, Bound Brook, N. J. 

New York, Chicago, Kansas City, Boston, Philadelphia, Atlanta, Memphis, Denver, San Francisco, Montreal, London, Paris, Hamburg 



you can be comfortable sitting 
up in bed. 

Our appliance lifts the head of the mattress 
to any angle; no pile of pillows to slip out of 
place; smooth and comfortable as the bed when 
flat. Easily and quickly adjusted; a small child 
can raise the head and shoulders of an adult. 

For reading in bed. For eating in bed. . 

For convalescence. For Asthma sufferers. 

For Hay Fever victims. 

A comfort to the well; a necessity for the 
sick; salvation for those whose breathing is 
difficult. For metal beds only. 


The Levinger Mfg. Co. 

Room 584, 280 Dearborn St. 



The Simplex Electric Flatiron 
s Never fails — always ready — even — reliable |j 
H heat — guaranteed. 

1 WtlEKPif 1 
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H CAMBRIDGE. MASS. 

^ Monodnock Illdg., Chicago Crocker Illdg., Sou Francisco, Calif. 
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Young Men 

E TCH THE NAME “Sompeck” 
INTO YOUR MEMORY. 
It means clothes forYoung men with 
the Fifth Avenue drape and poise. 

%l Sant peck" Clothes are conceived and created in 
our own tailoring studios, which pledges their style- 
correctness. Thirty-three years’ experience and the 
best-drilled tailoring organization in America vouch 
for th z fabrics and finish. 

Demand the brand, "Sampeck" of your clothes- 
shop. Our label is in every garment. The fascina¬ 
ting “COLLEGE ALMANAC" “E" of Dress and 
Sports sent free for a postal. 



SAMUEL W PECK & CO. 

N1TW- YORK 





Paint Talks—No, 5 

Painting Cement and 
Concrete 


Cement and concrete are bidding for popular 
favor as building materials. The only bar to their 
immediate favor is their liability to discolor and 
streak. 

Paint is their only salvation. But paint—even 
the best—so often softens and becomes sticky, 
bleaches or scales off cement. What’s to be done? 

The whole trouble lies in the moisture and 
alkali in the cement. Let it stand a year or 
eighteen months and there is no trouble. To 
artificially age it. two methods are effective: 
( 1 ) Wash the surface with zinc sulphate dissolved 
in water. ( 2 ) Wash it with carbonic acid water. 

When dry. paint with pure white lead and lin¬ 
seed oil. according to specifications which we will 
send on application. 

Do not use sulphuric or muriatic acids as a 
wash before painting, and do not try to get along 
with a substitute for linseed oil. Kill the alkali as 
directed and use nothing but pure white lead and 
linseed oil paint. 

Write for Houseowner’s Painting Outfit M D M 
Contains specifications for all kinds of painting, 
color schemes, etc. 

Buy of your local dealer if possible. If he 
hasn’t it, do not accept something else, but write 
our nearest office. 



NATIONAL LEAD 
COMPANY 

An office in each of the 
following cities: 

New York, Boston, Buffalo. Cin¬ 
cinnati. Chicago, Cleveland, St. 
Louis, (John T. Lewis A Bros. 
Company. Philadelphia), National 
Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh) 
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H OW can I most efficiently equip my bathroom ? Which are the latest designs ? Shall I use 
Porcelain or Porcelain Enameled Iron—or both ? What will it cost ? 

Our free booklet, “MODERN PLUMBING,” shows 24 model interiors like the “Knicker¬ 
bocker” illustrated above and gives detailed description and price of each fixture and fitting 
In addition, there are schemes for tiling and suggestions of value to every home-owner. 

“MODERN PLUMBING ” will be sent on receipt of 4 c. to cover postage. 

J. L. MOTT IRON WORKS 

EIGHTY YEARS OF SUPREMACY 1909 Minneapolis, Washington, St. Louie, New Orleans. 

AVENUE AND SEVENTEENTH STREET San Francisco, San Antonio, Atlanta, Seattle and 

W YORK CITY Indianapolis. CAN AD A : 83 Bleury St., Montreal 
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If you wear 
thin stockings 


CAWSTON 
OSTRICH 
FARM 

IN CALIFORNIA 

"One of the strangest sights in 
America" — N. Y. American. 

S ITUATED in South Pasadena, 
the Cawston Ostrich Farm is 
one of the most interesting sights 
in one of the prettiest spots in Cali¬ 
fornia. Here in a semi-tropical park 
of flowers, palms and trees, are the 
world famous Cawston Ostriches. 

For about a quarter of a century the 
industry of raising these magnificent 
birds for their feathers, has steadily 
gone on, until to-day the finest feath¬ 
ers produced in the world are turned 
out from the Cawston Farm. 

The Cawston feathers have re¬ 
ceived prize medals and ribbons at 
nearly every exhibition in the world. 

The feathers are plucked on the farm 
and are prepared in the factory on 
the farm. This factory is the largest 
west of New York. 

Send postal for tho beautifully il¬ 
lustrated catalogue sent free. 

There is no more delightful souvenir 
of the Golden State of California than 
one of Cawston’s famous ostrich plumes. 

Direct to you, ive pay delivery . 

It is interesting to watch these great ostriches swallow oranges whole, 
as shown in the accompanying illustration. Notice one orange in beak 
and the other in the neck. 

pAWSTON 

y > OSTRICH FARM 

P. O. Box 23. SOUTH PASADENA, CALIFORNIA 


you need Togards to keep the toes 
from kicking through. 


Togards 


are worn over the bare foot. They are smooth, 
snug-fitting and elastic; take up little space, are 
perfectly comfortable, absorb perspiration, keep 
stockings and shoe linings dry, protect tender 
feet and make walking easier. Natural color, 
not dyed, light, cool, sanitary, washable. 

Sold only in sealed waxed envelopes, bear¬ 
ing the Togard trade-mark. 

ioc a pair; 3 pairs 25c; 12 pairs $1.00. 
TBAoe mark -, Sizes for men, women, and children. 
iTftGAn ^ your dealer doesn’t sell Togards, we’ll 
' send them prepaid on re- 
K/fl ' M f ceipt of price. Give size 

vA S of shoe. 

H. L. Nelke & Co. 
2151 N. Wamock St. 
Philadelphia 
Dealers, write for prices. 



Trade 


ma nufacture d 

BY THE 2 

Sheffield 

dentifrice CO. 


CLEAN 

TASTE 

The taste of this creme 
is neither too sweet nor 
too pungent. It has a 
refreshing flavor that 
lasts for hours after 
brushing. Its enormous 
use has arisen not only 
from its ideal flavor, but 
also from its scientific 
properties as a cleans¬ 
ing, antiseptic polish for 
teeth enamel and fill¬ 
ings,and a prophylactic 
for gums and the mouth. 

The new compression key 
saves your fingers. Sold 
everywhere, or by mail, 25c. 


I he Sheff ield Dentifrice Co 


New London, Conn., U. S. A, 


MARK 


iDon’t Throw 



They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin, brass, 
copper, granitewarc, hot water bag, etc. No 
•r-t—x solder, cement or rivet. Any one can use them; ht 
any surface; two million in use. Send for sample 
pkg. ioc. Complete pke:. assorted sizes, 2&c 
postpaid. Agents wanted. _ _ _ 

Collette Mfg. Co.* Box 06A* Amsterdam, N, Y. 




TdotH aToiLEj Preparations 


fifteen in the family, all good 
Sanitol T ooth Paste 

cleans, polishes, and whitens 



TOE TRUNK W,TH 


TH E, 


For Vacation Use 

The 1909 P 6c S WARDROBE 
TRUNKS satisfy every require¬ 
ment. When open in room, serve 
as chiffonier and wardrobe, occupy¬ 
ing one-half usual trunk space. 

Screen contents completely from 
dust and observation; carry clothes 
without wrinkling or mussing when 
travelling; easy to pack and un¬ 
pack; contents always accessible. 

Handsome catalogue on request, 
with name of nearest dealer. 

The J. F. PARKHUliST & SON CO., 

281 Main Street, Bangor, Maine. 

iTTHE TRUNK 'ZlfP GUARANTEED 
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Doesn’t This Look Comfortable? 


It is. The satisfactory old-fashioned balbriggan knitted 
stuff is not) made into the new-fashioned easy undergar¬ 
ments—short sleeves, knee length, coat-shirt and all. 
The “feminized” undergarments of muslin and nainsook 
are not in the same class for comfort, wear and general 
usefulness. Your ROXFORD size will fit you to a dot. 
Ample and easy in crotch and seat. Non-shrinking. 
There is a little booh on 


Roxford Underwear 


For Men and Boys. It tells about this great improve¬ 
ment in masculine undergarments. Send for it before 
rou purchase your Spring underwear. It is well worth 
Writing for . 


Long sleeve shirts Ribbed and flat union suits 

Short sleeve shirts Ankle length drawers 

Sleeveless shirts (no buttons) Knee length drawers 

Bachelor shirts (no buttons) Short stout drawers 

Coat-shirts (short or long sleeves) Long slim drawers 

Any style, any weight, for any climate. Send your 
name for the Book and please yourself. 50c., 75c., 
$1.00 per garment. 

Roxford Knitting Company, Dept. H, Philadelphia 



Trust 

the 

Truss 


IVER JOHNSON 

TRUSS BRIDGE BICYCLE 

Today, there are a score or more different makes 
of bicycles. 

Yet the Iver Johnson is in a class by itself. 

The others are all about alike except in name plates. 
One of the distinctive features of the Iver Johnson 
is the Truss Bridge—the same principle employed in 
bridge construction. This holds the frame abso¬ 
lutely rigid—all parts in perfect alignment. This 
elimination of “give” and “play” makes the 
Iver Johnson wonderfully easy-running. 
Then, the extra strength given by the 
Truss Bridge adds immensely 
to the safety. Think what 
that means to you. 

SEND FOR CATALOG 

giving; illustrations and de¬ 
scriptions of all models and 
name of your dealer. 

Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works 
136 River Street, Fitchburg Mass. 

Manufacturers of Iver Johnson Re* 
volvcrs ["Hammer the i/ammer”] 
and Single Barrel Shotguns . 
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If so, you pay $3 for only six pairs of “lustre” or mercerized socks, the usual 
price of 12 pairs. You wear them out ; go back for the other six pairs (if you 
think of it) and wear them out. No third lot. You have paid full price for a 
dozen ordinary socks, been bothered with tickets and made several trips and a 
complaint to get them. NOW LISTEN! 

Here’s A Guarantee That Beats Them All 

For $3 we will sell you two boxes (12 pairs) of beautiful mercerized “Iron Clad” 
No. 398, assorted colors, guaranteed to outwear any other make of the same weight 
and texture. If you wear out the first half dozen you have the other six pairs 
right at hand without trouble or expense of going after them. If you don’t want 
twelve pairs at one time we will sell you a box of six pairs of one color or assorted 
for $1.50. 

If you could feel the fine texture, soft, silky finish and see the beautiful coloring 
of these Iron Clads you would wonder how we can sell them so cheap. Pure silk 
hose could not be more pleasing—and the colors: Olive green, golden and dark 
tan, pearl grey, Copenhagen blue, wine, mode, black—rich, subdued colors that 
you can only obtain in high-priced socks. The heels and toes are woven with 
specially spun jour -ply Sea Island thread that assures the longest service. 


Do You Buy Guaranteed 


Socks ? 


Ask your dealer for Iron Clad 398. If he hasn’t them, send us Postal Order for 
as many boxes as you want, stating size and colors desired. We send prepaid. 
Our handsome new catalogue, in eleven colors, gives a vivid idea of the beauti¬ 
ful coloring and finish of Iron Clads. Send for free copy today. 
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Summer Underwear 


For Men For Boys 


Fit isn’t everything—neither 
is quality—neither is perfect 
comfort—but these three 
combined make the perfect 
warm weather underwear. 


You know you’re getting 
it when it bears this label 


RE6.U.S.PAT.0FF. 

Ask your dealer for it 


MEN’S D, h “,::i 50c. 
Boys’ K 25og 

Union Suits: Men’s $ 1.00; Boys' 50c., 

Solid summer comfort in all 
styles and sizes—all shown 
in our very interesting new 
booklet. Send for it. 


CHALMERS KNITTING COMPANY 
12 Washington St., Amsterdam, N. Y. 
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Really SAFE Refrigerator 


T HE HEALTH of yourself and family 
is surely worth the price of a strictly 
sanitary refrigerator. 

The Monroe is the o?ily solid porcelain 
refrigerator. The inside is one solid piece 
—a “china dish” with walls an inch thick. 
Most other refrigerators have cracks and 
corners which can never be really cleaned. 

The Monroe can be sterilized and rendered 
germlessly clean in everypart in an insta?ithy 
simply wiping it out with a cloth wrung from 
hot water. This is not true of most refrigerators 
—no matter what is claimed by the makers. 


This is why The Monroe is installed in the best 
flats and apartments, and why The Monroe is 
found today in a large majority of the very best 
homes in the United States. 

And it’s why you should have The Monroe in 
your home —for the sake of knowing your food 
is clean , and to protect the family’s health at the 
same time. Read our liberal offer • 


NOTE: 


You 


cannot 


uy ft 


efng 


erator 


from 


f i n y 


dealer. 


We sell 


direct 


to users 


only. 


Sent to You, Anywhere, on 

60 DAYS’FREE TRIAL 

Lp west Factory Prices. We Pay the Freight . r L 


Write today for The Monroe Catalog. Pick out the 
size and style refrigerator you wish to try, convince us 
in your own way that you are entitled to. our trust and 
confidence, and we’ll send you a refrigerator at once, all 
freight prepaid. Use it in your own home 60 days and 
prove to yourself that The Monroe is all we claim. Then 
decide whether you wish to keep it. Remember, all 
risk and expense is ours . Write today. 

MONROE REFRIGERATOR CO., Station C CINCINNATI, 0. 





Beautiful Summer and Winter Homes, complete in every detail. Built on the 
Unit System. Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. Absolutely wind and 
weather proof. "We pay tlie freight and deliver our houses to any R. R. 
Station in the United States. 

Write us, enclosing 4c. postage, for our handsomely illustrated Rook of Plans 
find Designs No. 7, showing in full detail our Summer Cottages. Bungalows, Automobile 
Garages, Photograph Galleries. Children’s Play Houses, Hunter’s Cabins, etc., etc. 

MERSHON & MORLEY CO., 610 Main Street, SAGINAW, MICH. 
NEW YORK OFFICE : No. 1 Madison Avenue, Room 8102 B. 


You can’t befooled on * Come-packt” Sectional Furniture for 
It comes “in the white” and the finished sections are ready to put 
together. You see just what you get— and you get QUARTER- 
sawed WHITE OAK every time. No chance to disguise defects or 
substitute cheap woods. A few minutes only needed to fasten the 
sections and apply whatever stain you select—we include it free. 

It’s a pleasure and satisfaction to KNOW you have the best 
obtainable. 

“It comes in SECTIONS, not in pieces” so that it is only an 
evenings pastime to put together and finish—no tool work needed. 

QUARTER sawed WHITE OAK is used throughout—rich 
in beautiful flake and grain. Your choice of seven finishes. ONE HUN¬ 
DRED other splendid pieces, from $3 up, all sold under our absolute 
GUARANTEE to satisfy YOU or your money refunded. 


You save over one half because we manufacture and ship 
direct to you at lower prices than dealers pay. Why pay 
middlemen’s profits, store rents, clerks’ wages, etc., as well 
as high freights and costly packing—all add to the PRICE, 
not the value of store furniture. Try our way ONCE—that’s 
the proof. “Your money back if you say so.” 


M. & M. Portable Houses 


The Original, Reliable and Largest ■ 
Manufacturers of Portable Houses in the United States. 


$7.50 with v cushions 

WRITE TODAY for beautiful catalog, free. 


EXTENDS 8 FEET 

INTERNATIONA L MEG CO., 605 Edwin St., Ann Arbor, Mich. 


You Can’t be fooled on Y ohe-pa ckT" and You Save over Halt 
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The Gar of Steady Service 


Model Forty-four, 34 H. P., $2,250. 

Jjjjr Spare Wheel, with Inflated Tire, Brackets, and Tools, $74. Magneto, $150. 

Character Coupled with Efficiency \ 

To that purchaser who demands quality without undue 
elaboration, steady service without sensational performance, 
and reasonable cost without sacrifice of worth, Rambler 
Model Forty-four most strongly appeals. 

The Offset Crank-Shaft provides for greater power efficiency 
in hill-climbing and for high-gear work in crowded traffic. The 
Rambler Spare Wheel obviates all tire worries — saves the task of 
pumping up the new tire, and can be substituted for the regular 
wheel within three minutes. 

Those big wheels and tires provide comfort in touring, 
besides saving tire expense. 

k May we send you the new Rambler catalog or a i> 

M. copy of the Rambler Magazine, a monthly pub- JSk 

lication for owners? Rambler automobiles, $1,150 

to $2,500. rW 

Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 

Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. -p? 

X.. Branches and Distributing Agencies: 

"X; > Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, New York, ~ 

Cleveland, San Francisco. 


the car of steady service 




48 a. 














McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



Costly 

Construction 

The improvements on the 
National from year to year 
constitute a very good history 
of motor car development. 
It has generally been some¬ 
what in advance but its de¬ 
partures have always soon 
become standard practice 
with the best manufacturers. 

In the introduction of the 
all-ball-bearing motor, how¬ 
ever, only a few of the 
highest priced cars—all cost¬ 
ing much more than the 
National—have followed it. 
It is expensive construction, 
but no expense is spared 
at any point to make the 
National the best. 

Four Models—Fours and Sixes 
—from $2,750 to $5,000. 

National Motor Vehicle Co. 

1012 East 22nd St., Indianapolis, Ind. 



THE GREAT SAFETY DEVICE 
FOR MOTOR BOATS 


Investigate. Write to us for Facts and 
Proofs. Know before you buy. 

If you want the best, there is but one 
choice. The Roper Safety Propeller is 
the only device that entirely eliminates 
engine racing and gives absolute and 
instantaneous control of the motor boat. 



C. F. ROPER & CO., Hopedale, Mass. 


The only propeller or gear which renders the 
internal combustion engine as flexible as the steam 
engine. The only one lever, one man control. 
Safe and efficient in the hands of a woman. 
Simple in operation. Sure and Dependable at 
all times and under all conditions. 

Costs you nothing to know what the Roper 
Safety Propeller is and what it will do. 


1 


4 



DAYLIGHT BY NIGHT 


II 

kl 

iff 

id 

it 
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is assured when your automobile 
has complete Solar Equipment 


SOLAR LAMPS 

are so far superior to every other lamp on the 
market, that they are beyond competition. You will 
find in Solar Lamps more brass — which means qual¬ 
ity ; fewer parts — which means simplicity ; less solder 
—which means durability; and Special Bausch & 
Lomb Mirrors—the best mirrors obtainable. From 
every standpoint Solar 
Lamps excel. 

Write for 1909 Catalog 

BADGER BRASS MFG. 

COMPANY 

Two Factories 

437 Eleventh Ave., N. Y. 

Kenosha, Wis. 
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The Chalmers-Detroit 
“Cross Country” 

This car is the most rational style for anyone desiring 
greater carrying capacity than the ordinary Roadster, with 
less weight than the standard Touring Car. 


We have brought out a very limited 
number of the “Cross Country” type quite 
late in our 1909 season, to meet the de¬ 
mands of buyers who desire special types. 

These cars are ideal for cross country 
work because they are as fast and ready as 
a Roadster, while at the same time as 
comfortable as a Touring Car. 

In addition they have the virtue of being 
unique. They are different. 

The “Cross Country” cars are built on 
the well-tried, standard Chalmers-Detroit 
“Forty” chassis. 

No car has given better satisfaction to 
users than the Chalmers-Detroit “Forty.” 

It has proved itself speedy, powerful, 
durable, and economical in the hands of 
more than a thousand owners. 

The “Cross Country” is dignified and 
classy in appearance. The body is lux¬ 


uriously upholstered and perfectly finished. 
The “Cross Country” runs as eagerly as 
a Roadster, and yet it affords much more 
comfort to the passengers, particularly to 
those in the rear seat. 

Because the rear seat is set well forward 
of the rear axle it rides easily. There 
is a minimum amount of jolting. 

The “Cross Country” also affords more 
protection from dust than a Roadster or 
other close-coupled types. 

It will carry five passengers comfortably 
if desired. It has a full sized door on 
either side, making the tonneau easy to 
enter and to leave. 

The small number of these cars we have 
built can be delivered promptly while they 
last. Write for further information or 
ask the local dealer. 


Chalmers-Detroit Motor Company 

DETROIT, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 

48c 
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909 Model “G” 
Special 


What You 
Get—Not 
What You Pay 
e Basis of 
Automobile Values. 


HEN you feel wealthy or charitable, pay $4,000 or $5,000 for an 
automobile no better than the GLIDE. 

When you approach the automobile buying problem as you 
would any other business investment, pay $2,250 for a GLIDE Roadster 
or $2,500 for a GLIDE Touring Car. The only difference in the two 
transactions will be, that you have a good car and a couple of extra 
thousand dollars in your pocket. 

If it pleases you to make some automobile manufacturer a present of 
$2,000 or $3,000, do so. and change your mind next season. Every 
GLIDE agent knows that his strongest competition comes from cars 
which have the same features as the GLIDE Roadster and Touring Car, 
and which sell at from $2,000 to $3,000 more than any GLIDE Model. 

The GLIDE is the first car perfect in size, in mechanism, and in action 
that has ever been offered to the public at a correct price. 

Many years of automobile building are back of every GLIDE. Years 
of fruitful experience that have added to the merits and popularity of 
GLIDE cars. 

The power plant is a 4-cylinder (cast separately) 45 actual H.-P. motor. 
The crank shaft has 5 bearings, not 2 or 3. 

A constant level oiling system, eliminating piping and automatically 
maintaining the proper level of oil in the crank case at all times. 

An improved form of selective type of transmission, located just for¬ 
ward of the rear axle, reducing the angularity of the propeller shaft. 


A rear axle with liberal proportioned parts, and of a construction that 
gives an absolute assurance of perfect work. 

A multiple disc clutch with discs of large diameter. 

Double set of brakes—internal expanding and external contracting. 
Brake drums are 16 inches in diameter, 3-inch face—will hold the car on 
a mountain grade. Absolute confidence in ability to slow down or halt 
at will is established when GLI DE brake equipment is examined. No 
brake system on any American or Foreign car has ever before been so 
comprehensively treated. 

One Universal Joint only in GLIDE cars, located between the motor 
and the transmission. Remember there are not two Joints or three Joints, 
or even four, as in other constructions. 

Timken Roller Bearings throughout, all gears of the best Alloy Steel. 

34 x 4%*in. tires all around—Wheel base 120 inches. Remember, tires 
are all alike, not 34x4-in. in front and 34x4 %-in. in the rear, thus obviating 
the ridiculous necessity of carrying two sizes of spare casings and tubes. 

The GLIDE is not an assembled car. It is built in our own shops, the 
motor excepted. 

There is no more graceful car made. Its appearance suggests strength, 
reliability, and that quiet, purposeful performance which gives it the 
name—GLIDE. 

If you are seeking a standard car of the best type, and at a price that Is 
right, our catalog, containing much detailed information, will be of con¬ 
siderable interest to you. Write us to-day. 



Glide Roadster Model "/?"—same chassis—wheel base 106 inches —■ 36x4-in. tires all around, with 
either .close coupled body seating four or Runabout body seating two — $2,250 

TUC DADTUAI DMCW Tfk standard manufacturers, a. m. c.m. a. 
1 ML BAKinULUMLW tU. 607 glide street, peoria, Illinois 



to one tour. 

It is true that no electric will serve the 

purpose of a touring car but is it rational _ 

to use a big high-powered machine about town when an electric will carry you quickly 
and cheaper and you can drive yourself ? 

The Columbus Electric has all the points that appeal to you in a car—noiseless, odor¬ 
less, smooth running, always ready—but we want to emphasize its ease of operation . You 
have complete control with one lever. There are no foot pedals to confuse you in 
operating. Simplicity of construction is our greatest achievement. You can learn in 
fifteen minutes to drive it. 

Standard Exide Batteries are our regular equipment. 

Write to-day for catalogue showing our 1909 models of four and two passenger Coupes, Stanhopes 
and other styles. Let us refer you to users . 

THE COLUMBUS BUGGY CO. 

Established 1870 376-450 Dublin Ave. COLUMBUS, O. 


Every automobile 
makes 99 short trips 


4 8 d 
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“KEEP YOUR EYE ON CONTINENTALS” 

Ccntmmta# 

Ready-Flated Tires 

“GOOD TIRES AND GOOD CARS GO TOGETHER” 


Carry Your 
Tires 

Ready Flated 


Spare Rims 


Make 

Motoring 

a 

Pleasure 


Continental 
Flat Tread 
T. C. 
Tires 

"America’s 

Best 

Pneumatic" 


Outwear 
All Others 


The combination of Continental demountable rims fitted with Continental flat tread (T.C.) tires 
is the equipment automobile owners have longed and waited for. Used by those who have - D4 
tried and found out by experience their superiority over all others. We can prove it. 

Use the annexed Coupon when Writing for our beautiful brochure entitled “Continental X Return this 
Ready-Flated Tires , " and receive full information with price. f Coupon and 

we will send 

CONTINENTAL CAOUTCHOUC CO. 

Home Office: 1788-90 BROADWAY, NEW YORK / Ready-Flated Tire." 
FACTORY: CHELSEA, MASS. 

f Name 

Branches and Distributing Agents 

Albany, N. Y. Detroit, Mich. New Orleans, La. f c. . 

Boston, Mass. Hartford, Conn. Philadelphia, Pa. 

Brooklyn, N. Y. Huntington, L. I. San Francisco, Cal. 

Buffalo, N. Y. Kansas City, Mo. Springfield, Mass. S City 

Chicago, 111. Los Angeles, Cal. St. Louis. Mo. 

Cleveland, O. Minneapolis, Minn. Toledo, O. - 

New Haven, Conn. f State 
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Automobile 
TIRES 

Have been Chosen by 
Experienced Motorists as 
the Most Successful Solution 
of the Tire Question 

Sold by all automobile dealers and supplied on new cars with¬ 
out extra charge when you specify them. 

Send for prices and literature. 

G. & J. TIRE COMPANY 

INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 

BRANCH HOUSES—Detroit, Chifago, New York, Sun 
Francisco, Denver, Buffalo, Philadelphia, Los An¬ 
geles, Minneapolis, Omaha, Atlanta, St. Louis, 

Boston, Portlnnd. Ore., Cleveland, Pitts¬ 
burg, Kansas City. 



Send for ourfree Boat Book 

Do not think of 
buying a launch 
until you see our 

Four Launch 


Bargains 

Only $121 for 

this complete 16 
foot launch. 2 % 
•H. P. guaranteed self-starting engine. $14 4 for 9 % mile per 
hour r * Speedaway." $153 for canopy topped “Winner.” 
$1 GO for Auto-topped 3 H P. “Comfort." Special bargains in 
18 ft , 22 ft. and 25 ft. launches. Engine result of 30 years’ ex¬ 
perience. Weedless wheel *.nd rudder. Shipped immediately. 
Your money back if not as represented. Send postal for our hand¬ 
some catalogue today—it’s a gem. 

C. T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO., 

90S Washington St., Greenville. Midi. 




A. B. C. AUTOMOBILE 


A fine hill climber. Speeds up to 35 miles an 
hour. Most simple, practical, powerful and 
durable Automobile <f its class, 
operate — no complicated parts 
— no repairs. Solid or pneuma¬ 
tic tires. Air or water cooled. 

Safest and best. Built for 2, 

3 or 4 passengers. 16 to 35 
h. p. $600 up. Catalog Free. 

Write today for particulars. 

A. B. C. MOTOR VEHICLE MFG. CO., 



Pneumatic Tires 

3917 Morgan St., St. Louis, Mo. 


■ lVi 

Ihb 



Highest award at St. Louis World’s Fair. Adopted by Governments of 
U. S., Canada and England. 15 models to select from. Catalogue Free, 
ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., Mlamteburg. Ohio 


A COTTAGE CHEAPER THAN YOU S 



A Cornell Portable Cottage on beautiful Lake George. 


CAN BUY THE MATERIALS 3 


Take your vacation in some beautiful spot away from crowded, hot and un- 
comfortable hotels and boarding houses with their noise and confusion. Select 
the place of your heart’s desire, either in the woods, on the shore or among the : ( 
mountains and have a Cornell Portable Cottage shipped there ; erect it in a day 
and enjoy the most delightful vacation you ever had. 


CORNELL PORTABLE COTTAGES 


are handsome and inexpensive. They are strong, durable and weather proof, and 
are far better than what local contractors build and cost much less. Built in sec¬ 
tions of first-class materials, painted inside and out any colors desired, shipped 
anywhere, easily and quickly erected by simply bolting the sections together, 
they become the ideal building in which to spend the summer months. 

We build Portable Cottages, Garages, Churches, Studios, Stores, Pavilions, 
etc., and ship everywhere, freight prepaid. We have the largest and best 
equipped portable house factory in America and employ only skilled workmen. 
Catalog upon request. 

WYCKOFF LUMBER & MFG. CO., 404 Adams St., ITHACA, N. Y. 

4 8 f 


*to 

^tj 

K 

i 

'Hu 

































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 


B* BRUSH RUNABOUT 

$550 

completely equipped 


as shown in 
illustration 



1 


' 

I 




No car in the world compares witli the Brush 
Runabout in low cost of maintenance: nor in 
simplicity, durability, convenience, reliability and 
ease of riding. 

We make these claims knowing our ground 
absolutely. They are based on facts we have 
proven during the many years we have been con¬ 
nected with the automobile business, as well as the 
two years we have been manufacturing and sell¬ 
ing the Brush. 

You are probably surprised at that statement. 
You may even say, “ Why, I don't believe I ever 
saw one of your cars! ” 


Don’t lose sight of the fact that Brush is acknowl¬ 
edged to be the greatest of all small-car designers 
and that over twenty-thousand automobiles of his 
design are in use. 

Have you noticed what the foreign makers are 
doing? The manufacturers of such prominent 
machines as Renault, Clement, De Dion-Bouton 
and Darracq are building cars similar to the Brush. 

No, possibly you are not interested in what the 
Frenchmen are doing, but you are interested in 
a tried and proven automobile that you can buy 
for $550— 


Well, we don’t doubt it, even though there are 
almost 2,000 of them in use. When you distribute 
that number over the United States and eleven 
foreign countries they can’t be very thick in every 

locality.— 

But in a few months you will see the Brush 
everywhere. Watch for the little gray car with the 
black stripes—and you will always see it deliver 
the goods. 

There is a larger demand for the Brush this year 
than we can supply, even though we are running 
our factories twenty-one hours a day. This we know. 

We know also that the car is right, so it’s only a 
question of increasing our capacity to meet this 
demand for a simple, staunch, reliable runabout 
which will do all that is demanded of it. 

Please understand, this isn’t a speed car—one of 
the mile-a-minute kind. It’s not an imitation of a 
b>g automobile with the complications left in and 
the strength left out. It’s a runabout. 

When Brush designed it, he didn’t waste a 
nunute trying to copy any of the big cars. His 
experience had taught him that more is expected 
°f a runabout than of a big car, and that’s why he 
spent over a year on the original designs. 


A car that will carry two passengers and bag¬ 
gage over any roads (up Pike’s Peak if you want 
to go)—a car which is easily operated—one you 
can maintain for less than half what it costs to 
keep a horse and two-passenger vehicle. 

If it were possible we would like nothing better 
than the opportunity to take you through our 
factories and show you how the Brush is made. 
This with a chance to demonstrate the performance 
of the car, would settle the question to our mutual 
satisfaction. 

Since this isn’t possible, we want to send you 
the name of our nearest dealer, with descriptive 
literature containing illustrations and specifications: 
also a little story about how the car has won en¬ 
durance and hill-climbing contests which no car 
at anything like the price has even entered, to 
say nothing about winning. 

No matter whether you want a car for business 
or pleasure or both, you will always find the Brush 
on the job. Its uses are legion. Let us show 
you what it will do for you. 

You know we can sell you exactly the same car 
on solid rubber tires for $500. 


BRUSH RUNABOUT CO. 

ESTABLISHED 1906 


632 BALTIMORE AVENUE 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 

MEMBERS A. M. C. M. A. 
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Here’s a Good 
Revolver for Target Use. 

Note the perfect full grip — how it fits the hand 
naturally, affording greater accuracy in shooting. 

Six inch barrel, 22 calibre, rim fire. Graceful 
in design — perfectly balanced—solid frame, yet light, compact, durable. 

The result of over 36 years manufacturing experience — your guarantee of the 
little details you cannot see. Particularly desirable 

For Both Men and Women. 

In fact a revolver that will fulfill every purpose—from pleasure to protection, and the 
rim fire means economy in ammunition. 

Price, as illustrated, 6 inch barrel, Target Grip Stocks, nickel finish, $5.00. Blued, 50 cents additional. 
With 2% inch barrel, regular Stocks, nickel finish, $3.00. Especially desirable as a noise maker with blank cartridges. 

Sold by all firSt-class dealers. Rather than accept a substitute, order from us direct. Look for our 
name on barrel and little target trademark on the handle. Write today for our new illustrated catalogue. 

HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO., 530 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 



HE FISK 

Removable 

RIM 


With the Fisk Bolted-on Tire 


is different from any other equip¬ 
ment because it is practical from 
EVERY standpoint. 

QUICK- changed in less than 3 minutes. 

SAFE- held in place by bolts instead of 
by air pressure. 

SIMPLE —your young son or daughter could 
easily make the change. 


We have 12 expert wheel makers busy chang¬ 
ing cars from clincher, quick detachable and de¬ 
mountable rims to the FISK REMOVABLE. 
We can change yours on short notice. 

THE FISK RUBBER COMPANY 

Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Branches in Seventeen Cities 



We Ship on Approval 

•without a cent deposit , prepay the freight and allow 


Teposit , prepay the freight 
10 DAYS FREE TRIAL on every bicycle. IT ONLY 
COSTS one cent to learn our unheard of prices and 
marvelous offers on highest grade 1908 models. 

FACTORY PRICESSyrtfKJSSi? 

one at any price until you write for our new large Art 
Catalog and learn our wonderful proposition on the first 
sample bicycle going to your town. 

Dill CD ADCIITC everywhere are making big 
nlULn All KIN I O money exhibiting and selling 
tha 


our bicycles. Wo Soli cheaper than any other factory 
Tires, Coaster-Brakes, single wheels, parts, repairs 
and sundries at half usual prices. Do Not Wait; 
write today for our latest special offer. 

MEAD CYCLE CO. Deot.G32 CHICAGO 


We 



--- < 1 % 

' ROCK AWAY 

I™ COASTER ft 

and Safety Wagon. Write for ; '*i 

FREE BOOKLET % 

“Snowless Coasting” <i"an 

THE R0CKAWAY COASTER CO. 

88 Itaee Street, Cincinnati, 0. 


20 different Designs 

Can ship immediately in any quantity. Need 
No Boathouse. Never Leak, Rust, Check, Crack 
or Rot. Every boat has water tight compart¬ 
ment, so cannot sink. Write for FREE Illus¬ 
trated Catalog and Special Prices. 

MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO.,106 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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If You Want To Gamble 

don’t gamble with automobile tires; you don’t get a long enough run for your money, 
and it’s risky. If you must gamble 

Go To Monte Carlo 

but buy tires of known value, with a record for safety and endurance, 

“Tire Luck” is simply a matter of getting tires with the best record for service; and giving 
them reasonable care. If scientific construction is luck”—if the toughest known materials 
are “luck”and if the best record is “luck” then 

GOODRICH TIRES 

are lucky tires—and those "who use them have a remarkable unanimity of lucky experiences. 
(Goodrich Tires have a habit of coming out ahead in every important contest of endurance. Send for their 
interesting 1908 record, illustrated.) 

The B. F. Goodrich Co., Akron, Ohio. 

Branches in All Large Cities. 

“We Do Not Gamble With Our Reputation” 
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“The Guaranteed Hose of Quality” 

A fine, sheer, light, lisle-like hose equal to the hardest wear. 
A SEAMLESS stocking; looks sightly and fits snug. 

Knotair comes in all the fashionable shades, especially the Pure 
Silk Lisle- 

SIX PAIRS GUARANTEED TO WEAR SIX MONTHS 

or new hose—FREE. That’s the “Knotair” kind. Made from the 
best American long staple >arn. Triple cross-woven at the vital 
points where ordinary hose give way. We guarantee the dye will 
not fade or crock. If you’re not acquainted—try our 

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


Clip off attached coupon, mail today with 25c (in any convenient 
way) and we will send you, prepaid, One Sample Pair of MEN’S 
or WOMEN’S Lisle-Like Hose, with the privilege that, after you 
have examined the hose and are pleased with them, you can have 
the remaining Five Pairs and a guarantee for the Six Pairs against 
wear for Six Months for $1.75. For 35c. we will send you Pure 
Silk Lisle Hose and the remaining Five Pairs and the guarantee 
for Six Pairs, Six Months, for $2.65 


MEN’S and WOMEN’S lisle like hose (Black, Tan. and Grey), 
Women’s with Inter/aced Garter Splicing, 

Six Pairs, Guaranteed . O AA the 

Six Months box 

WOMEN’S LISLE-LIKE OUTSIZESin Black and Tan, $3.00 
the box. 

MEN’S and WOMEN’S PURE SILK I.ISLE hose, MEN’S in 

Black, Tan, Gr<-\. Navy Blue, Burgundy, Green, and Purple, 

WOMEN'S in Black, White, Tan, Grey. Ox Blood, Copenhagen, 

Green, Bronze. Old Rose, Taupe, Heliotrope. Purple, Pink, Navy, 

and Sky Blue, with Interlaced 

Garter Splicing , Six Pairs , O AA 

Guaranteed Six Months tpO.LMJ 

WOMEN'S SILK I.ISLE OUTSIZES in \ 

Bl.uk ami Tan, $4..' »() the box. 

Send size, color or assorted colors if desired, 
and remittance according to the quality 
desired. Ask for booklet '* Knotair Kinks,” 

it tells you all about ''The Guaranteed Hose *7 JP '^*11 

of Quality.” IT’S KKEE. 


FILL IN—CUT HERE—MAIL TO-DAY 
KNOTAIR HOSIERY COMPANY, 5305 Westminster A*e., W. Phi 

Please send me 


Sample pairs Knotair Hosiery 


Color 


Amount enclosed 


Name 


SUMMER DRESSES 


The new summer dress and waist 
effedts — stripes and polka dots on 
white and tinted grounds of 



are in line with the latest fashions. All 
the modish plain shades are shown in 
Serpentine Crepe. Sold everywhere 
at not over 19 cents. Ask your re¬ 
tailer for it. If he has not either the 
patterns or colorings you desire, he 
can easily get them. If he will not, 
write us for free sample book, and list 
of retailers selling Serpentine Crepe. 

PACIFIC MILLS, BOSTON 



( W+flTE 


ROSE 

Glycerine 

5oap 

PERFECTION ' } 

°S 

PURITY*" 0 PERFUME v 


FERD MULHEN5. 

Cologne %. Germany. 

0 5. BRANCH. 

MULHENS &KR0PFF. 

295 Broadway. NiwYork.N.Y. ’* 

StltO ISU* IN STAMPS _ , 

TOO TULL SUC SAM PL £ CAKt /- 
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Made In The Largest And Most 
Up To Date Plant In The World 

DEVOTED EXCLUSIVELY TO THE MANU¬ 
FACTURE OF TWO CYCLE MARINE MOTORS 



Cylinders 

3 to 30 

H. P. 


Exclusive Features of 
Gray Motors 

PUMP FORCE FEED LUBRICATORS 
Commutator and Carburetor control on 

_ cylinders. 

Brass covered heat and waterproof spark coil located 
on cylinders. Same coil can be located any place desired. 


GRAY MOTORS 

1, 2&3 


OTHER GRAY FEATURES—Starts without 

cranking 


Write and let us tell you what this means to you. 

Let us tell you HOW these motors are built. 

Why we can afford to sell them at this low price. 

WHY we can make immediate delivery. 

Why there are more Gray Motors sold in the 
United States than any other make. 

We build nothing but Gray Motors. 

We concentrate all our ability, capital and 
energy on this one product. Let us tell you 
what this means to you. 

Immediate Delivery— means positive delivery. You 
don’t have to wait when you order a Gray Motor. 
We ship the same day we receive the order. 

Write to-day for large color catalogue describ¬ 
ing the Gray Motor and showing colored print of the 
GRAYLING, the fastest cruising Motor Boat in the 
world of its length and beam. 


Gray Stationary Motors 

4 h.p. $69 t e R.t y n 10 hor,e power $140 

For Vacuum Cleaners, Pumping and Irrigating 
Outfits. Farm Use — Factory Use, Elec- 
tric Light Work, etc., etc. 


Long, High Grade, Interchangeable Bearings. All Bearings 
of High Grade Bearing Metal. Cylinder. Piston. Rings, Piston 
Pins, GROUND. Ball Thrust Bearings, Oil Ring on Cranks. 
Counterbalanced Cranks. Elevated Gear Driven Commutator 
Commutator Gears Enclosed. Bronze Gear Driven Pump. 
Schebler or Krice Carburetor. Bronze Bushed Pistons 
No other Motor, high price or low price, includes all 
these features. Write for Big Free Catalog to-day. 


Write for full particulars. 


Warehouses and sales stocks of Gray Motors carried 
In New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Nor¬ 
folk, New Orleans, Chicago. St. Louis, Seattle, San 
Francisco and Los Angeles. 


Gray Motor Boats 


Fast Family Runabout in 


Very fast, safe and comfortable 


Engine entirely out of sight —controls on bulkhead, 
12 to 14 miles per hour. Big carriers on account of wide beam. 
High freeboard, mahogany finish. Exhaust under water, up- 
to-date, “ nifty ” and modem in every detail. Write to-day, 
only a limited number available. 



131 GRAY MOTOR CO. 


920 LARKED 
STREET 


Detroit, Mich. [ J 
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JSest & Co* 

60-62 West 23d Street, New York 



Shopping in New York 
For Children 

Can be done BY MAIL, as satisfactorily 
as in person. 

This is not a mere assertion, but a guar¬ 
anteed statement, the truth of which can 
be put to the proof by any Mother, any¬ 
where in the United States. 

Best & Co. Outfitters 
For Children Only 

The Only Store of its kind and mag¬ 
nitude in the World, has so perfected this 
department of their business as to place 
the entire resources of their establishment 
at command of their Mail Order Cus¬ 
tomers — all goods so ordered subject to re¬ 
turn if not satisfactory. 

The new Illustrated Catalogue of Chil¬ 
dren’s Spring and Summer Fashions, de¬ 
scribing our Juvenile Attire, mailed free 
upon receipt of name and address, gives 
full particulars. 

Address Dept. 5 

60-62 West 23d Street, New York 



Strong s 
Arnica 
Tooth Soap 


Antiseptic.preserves while 
it beautifies—sweetens the 
breath—hardens the gums 
—whitens the teeth. 

The metal package is 
convenient for travel or 
the home—no liquid or 
powder to spill or wasto. 

9 a* ah 

Druggists 


Strong S 
Arnica Jelly 


Keeps the skin soft and 
smooth; nothing better 
for chaps, pimples, and 
all eruptions. Sent post¬ 
paid for 25 cents. 


Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs Act, 
June 30, i906; Serial No. 1612. 


C. H. STRONG & CO., Chicago, U. S. A 


RNICA 


OAP 


TOOTH 


Municipal 

Railroad 

Corporation 


BONDS 


of the Highest Grade 
Yielding 3^% t0 


Denominations $100, $250, $500 
and $1,000 


Correspondence invited, or 
our representative will call 


Petry & Company 

BANKERS 


The Rookery Penobscot Bldg. 

CHICAGO DETROIT 
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The 90h.p. Locomobile with Robertson driving, winning the International 
Race for the Vanderbilt Cup. The peculiar elliptical shape of the front 
wheels in the photograph shows the tremendous speed of the car. 
Lven though the exposure was only one-two-thousands of a second 
the shutter could not move fast enough from the bottom of the plate 
to the top to avoid the ellipticity of the front wheels. Such tremend¬ 
ous and continued high speed was a supreme test of and triumph 
for our manufacturing methods. (12 Post Card views of race sent 
for 10 cents: Beautiful 11-color poster suitable for framing, 10 cents.) 


Jbcomobile models 


TheNew30 $ 3500.-Afive pas¬ 
senger car.The name Locomobile. 
guarantees superiority in design 
of shaft drive construction * + 


The Famous 40’ - $ 4500 

A seven passenger family car. 
Alogical model for those who 
want high power. * ** ** 


Th zXoCOlRObilS Company ofAmerica, Bridgeport,Conn. 


NEW YORK- PHILADELPHIA- CHICAGO-BOSTON - SAN FRANCISCO 
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Do You Own 


a collection of 

METTLACH? 

—that marvelous creation of the Mettlach potter’s 
genius. (None other has solved the mystery of 
its manufacture.) Done in colored stone-clay 
inlays. Individual, quaint, artistic, but not price- 
prohibitive. 

One room should be distinctively Mettlach in 
its decorative furnishings—the Dining-Room, the 
Billiard Hall, the owner’s Den, all afford wide 
scope for unusual effects. 

Send for illustrated sheets of Mettlach Con¬ 
noisseur Collections embracing Tankards, Steins, 
Wall Plaques, Lemonade Bowls, Vases, Tankard 
Sets, Cups, etc. 

A 32 piece Collection only $75.00 
A 63 piece Collection only 150.00 

Just mention your china dealer’s name and re¬ 
ceive the handsomely done booklet, entitled: 

“Making Steins in an Old Monastery 99 

A story of the vicissitudes of the ancient Abbey of 
Mettlach A. D. 589 , now the Mettlach pottery. 
Beautifully illustrated. 

E. R. THIELER 

Representing; Villeroy & Boch in U. S. and Canada 

205 Thieler Bldg. Park Place, New York 



EVERY DOLLAR 

that you deposit with this company is fully secured 
by first mortgages on improved real estate, deposited 
in trust with one of the strongest Irusf companies 
in Baltimore. 


We offer you 

CERTIFICATES OF DEPOSIT 

bearing 6 per cent interest and running for two 
years and issued in denominations of $100 or more. 
Interest checks are mailed promptly every six 
months—or are added to the account of the deposi¬ 
tor if he desires. 

You can’t find a safer, more satisfactory investment 
for savings than this. 

On ordinary savings accounts, 
withdrawable on demand at 
any time, we pay 5 per cent. 

Write jor the booklet fully describing this company 
and its methods 

THE CALVERT MORTGAGE & DEPOSIT CO. 


1053 Calvert Building, Baltimore, Md. 



Climax Wood Mortar 
on Sackett Plaster Board 


—why It Is superior to th • old style lime mortar—why 
it ' 1 more economical a d does not set out of repair. 



'‘Climax Wood Mortar” is one of the ” 0 . R. P. 
Quality’* brands of plaster. It is made of pure Gyp¬ 
sum Rock and a finely cut wood fibre. It Is light, 
dries quickly and is easy to apply. 

“Sackett Plaster Board” is a composition of alter¬ 
nate layers of felt paper and stucco. It is far better 
than lath—eaves fuel and does away with lath stains— 
when used in combination with our Climax Wood Mor¬ 
tar offers wonderful fire protection. Ask us about i t. 

Grand Rapids Plaster Company, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Climax Wood Mortar Makers of Hercules Wall Plaster 
Superior Wood Fibre Plaster Gypsum Wall Plaster 

Sales Agents for Sackett Plaster Board. 

For sale by all dealers in builder*s supplies 
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EXACT 


Fifteen Feet of Cream in this Five Inch Tube 

and none waited because it— 

Comes out a Ribbon—Lies Flat on the Brush . 

o p • . £ f 1. MORE CREAM — almost half as much again as in the average tube. 

xv i 2. LESS CREAM USED — half as much Cream comes out of our flaft opening. 
ECONOMY (3 # NO WASTE — our flat ribbon of Cream cannot roll off the brush. 

DELICIOUS-ANTISEPTIC 

Send 4 cents for 42 inches of Cream in trial tube — three weeks supply. 

COLGATE & CO., JXCakers of Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap. Dept. G. 55 John Street, New York 



•I While good dressers never neglect their underwear, 
few get the maximum amount of fit, comfort and wear 
from the money invested. Why? Because the gar¬ 
ments they buy are of faulty construction. 

<1 Cooper’s Spring Needle Knit underwear is more 
than the most elastic and perfect fitting—it is the 
most thoroughly- made of any and all moderately 
priced underwear. It is reinforced at points of strain 
by silk stays — the collar is unapproached—the but¬ 
tons cost twice as much as the ordinary kind. I hese 
points of excellence, added to the best fabric 
r6poeg?§\ on earth, are responsible for its popularity. 

a silk lisle suit for spring and summer 

[DERBYf\ RIBBED) 

_ DELUXE 


wear. 


All sizes. Get the genuine. 

COOPER MFG. CO., Bennington, Vermont 
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Designed and built by the master minds of the type¬ 
writer world—those who have “grown up” with type¬ 
writer making since its inception—those who have 
studied the whys of every success, the reasons for 
every failure, and have profited by their experience. 
That is why the Royal Typewriter is meeting with 
such phenomenal success, that is why 

You can PATT more 
But you cannot BUTT more 


A demonstration will convince you 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY 

Royal Typewriter Building, 364-6 Broadway, N. Y. 
BRANCHES IN EVERY PRINCIPAL CITY 
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Mahogany, Quartered Oak, Golden. All good 
features covered by four patents 


The Original Desk-Table 


Combined Table and Desk 


We only appreciate values by comparison. 

The best in a certain line is always the standard . 

A piano manufacturer will tell you his piano is " as 
good as M the Steinway. 

i And the " Imitation ” manufacturer of a so-called 
Desk Table will tell you his * surface Imitation” is "as good 
as" the Cadillac Desk-Table—the original Desk-Table. 

•- > 11v his" Imitati ike the Cadillac. 

But herein is the iiiTercri' 

His " Imitation” isn’t 
counter - balanced, as is the 
Cadillac, so that when the 
desk of the Imitation is ex¬ 
tended, the whole thing will 
tip over (something a Cadillac 
can t do) and you set your 
house on fire if you have a 
lamp on the Imitation. 

Then the bearing point of the desk of the Imitation 
is at, or near the opening. In a short time the strain will 
£2 the table top off. 

bearing point of the extended desk in the 
Cadillac is broad and way inside. There’s no chance of 

prying any table top off in the Cadillac. 


The Cadillac Cabinet Co. 


Oadillac^ 


Then the desk in the Imitation will stick when you 
want to pull it out— 

Whereas sticking is impossible in the Cadillac for 
the independent slide in Cadillac is absolutely sure. 

These points of superiority belong to the Cadillac 
Desk-Table alone. 

These are the reasons why "Only the Cadillac’s a 
‘ Desk-Table.’ ” 

Write for (free) booklet F. 

We make the Cadillac in sev¬ 
enty-five different styles for ai 
mrposes. The home, the school, 
the study, the hotel. We make 
them in all the best and latest 
finishes—golden oak. dull or 
polished. Wax Golden. Early 
English, Fumed or Weathered. 

We show' all our different styles in splendid half¬ 
tones in our handsome booklet F. which w'e will send 
you promptly upon receipt of your name and address 
and the name and address of your furniture dealer. 
Send for this handsome booklet F today. We will 
forward booklet F by return mail. Address 


Detroit, Mich. 


The Newest Furniture Economy. More than 230,000 in Use. 
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FILM PREMO NO. 1 


For light weight; for compactness; 
for convenience; for splendid re¬ 
sults; here’s the camera for your 
Summer pictures. 

It’s the lightest and most compact of all 
cameras for pictures of corresponding size— 
the easiest to load and operate. Open back, 
drop in Premo Film Pack, close back and the 
camera is loaded in daylight. To make ex¬ 
posures, pull out successive black paper and 
press the bulb. 

Films may be developed by tray or tank 
method; one or more may be removed with¬ 
out waiting until the entire twelve are ex¬ 
posed. 

Fitted with single valve automatic shutter 
and excellent Rapid Rectilinear Lens. 

IMPORTANT. In writing, please be sure to specify Premo catalogue. 

ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION 

59 South Street Eastman Kodak Co. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Film Premo No. 1 is made in four sizes—SU x 4*4, $10.00; 
4x5, $12.50: 3-4 X 5 1 2, $12.50; 5x7, $20.00. 

Over fifty styles and sizes of Premos at prices from $2.00 
to $200.00. 

Complete catalogue at the dealer’s or mailed free on 
request. 


We make every effort to have Clicquot Club Ginger Ale first of 

all pure, then delicious. The result we assure you is a beverage of unsurpassed 
excellence. Always the same, thoroughly carbonated. We present it in 
supremely proper “ form/’ Non-astringent, and without preservatives. 

We also mal^e 

Birch Beer Sarsaparilla Blood Orange Root Beer Lemon Soda 

all of u Clicquot” quality 

CLICQUOT CLUB CO. Millis, Mas*., U. S. A. 


5 ° 
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A XI A f PORTLAND 

AT LAo CEMENT 


Atlas Concrete Adapts Itself to Any Style 

of Architecture 


It is the only building material that has no 
limitations and no disadvantages. 

It is economical, durable, sanitary, fire-resist¬ 
ing, damp-proof, warm in winter and cool in 
summer. 

Learn about concrete before you build; get 
the experience of those who have used 
it; study plans and costs of houses so 
built. 

Then look into cement, and particu¬ 
larly Atlas Portland Cement. 

You will find that this brand is the 
standard; that its purity and uniform 
quality make it the best for concrete 


purposes. There is but one grade of Atlas—the 
best—and the same for everybody. Atlas 
Portland Cement costs no more than other 
brands. The largest order ever placed for ce¬ 
ment was for Atlas, 4,500,000 barrels being 
purchased by the Government for use in build¬ 
ing the Panama Canal. We offer four 
books for your information: 

“Concrete Country Residences”. 

(delivery charges 25 cents) 

“Concrete Cottages” (sent free) 

“Concrete Construction About the Home 
and on the Farm” (sent free) 
“Reinforced” Concrete in Factory Construc¬ 
tion” (delivery charges 10 cents) 


trade hark 



RONE JUSTASGOOD 


If your Dealer cannot supply you with Atlas, write to 

THE ATLAS PORTLAND CEMENT CO., DEPT. 56. 30 BROAD ST. f NEW YORK 

Largest Output of any Cement Company In the World—Over 40,000 Barrels per Day 


5 * 
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Back 
Spacer 

ess this key 
and the carriage 
backs up so that 
an omitted char¬ 
acter may be 
struck in, or an 
error corrected 
without removing 
the hands from 
the keyboard. 
One of the 28 
features of the 
ea sy - action, 
iaht - runninq 

del /O 


The S mith Prem 
Syracuse, 


booklet describing 
all the features sent 
free on request. 

Typewriter Co., Inc., 
w Yo r k U. $. A . 


10Jonh $ 65~ 

10tcn^V(S^icAwA£at35^ m 

rtgwvnf,$3C m 

This shows the yearly saving in 
an average small residence 
with a 

SPENCER 

STEAM OR HOT WATER 

HEATER 





The “Spencer" is the only heater that bums 
No. 1 Buckwheat Coal ($2 to $3 less per ton than 
other sizes). It develops more heat from less fuel 
than any other heater made, and requires less 
tion. The “ Spencer " magazine feed 
(water-jacketed) and automatic regu¬ 
lation render it unnecessary to coal the 
heater more than once every 24 hours in 
ordinary weather (twice in severe). 

Catalog on request. Please mention 
your dealer's name. 

SPENCER HEATER CO. 

800 Commonwealth Bldg., Scranton, Pa. 



This Side Sharpens 
a Razor 


If your razor won't 
clip a hair clean and 
quick, pass it a few 
times up and 
down the can¬ 
vas side 
Torrey Si 
Then— 


This Side 
Finishes 
The Edge 

Just a few more 
strokes on this 
soft, pliable,fine 
grained finishing 
side, and you’re 
ready to shave with 
ease. 

Torrey Strops are 
sold everywhere—50c, 
75c, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00 
and $2.50. 

If not with your dealer, 
we will send one by mail 
postpaid on receipt of price. 

Torrey’s Oil-Edge Dressing 
keeps a razor strop soft and pliable 
15 c at dealers or by mail. 

Ask for Torrey Strops and 
Razors. Write for free catalog 
containing valuable informa¬ 
tion for men who shave. 

J. R. TORREY & CO., Dept. C 
Worcester, Mass. 
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rHERMOs 



A Freezing-Cold Drink 
On A Burning-Hot Day 

In mid-summer, when the sun’s rays beat 
down with tropical fierceness, and you lack 
ambition—lack inclination—lack the desire 
to do anything other than keep out of its 
range—then, and surely then, you’ll thank 
yourself for having made the comfort- 
investment of a THERMOS BOTTLE. 

The refreshing coldness of the liquid within—the 
ice-cold liquid that stays cold—ice-cold for three 
days—that’s always ready—will stimulate you and 
add immeasurably to your hot-day comfort. The 
same bottle in the winter keeps liquids piping hot 
for 24 hours. 

Il doesn't matter what you pour into the Thermos —ice-cold 
rank, lemonade, champagne, coffee, tea, water— it will stay 
ice-cold without ice for 72 hours—ready for instant use. 

^h^ C i^ eVV Thermos Bottle, the inner bottle can be easily and 

cheaply replaced in case of accidental breakage. The Thermos is 
the only bottle in which this separable-case feature has been patented. 
Pints from $3.00 up. Quarts from $5.00 up. 
don't already own a Thermos, get one today. It's guaranteed by 
40,000 dealers. Be sure to look for the name “THERMOS" on the bottle. 
U * your guarantee that the bottle is genuine. The others are merely 
**** worthless imitations. 

Iu , AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO. 

IJ63 Broadway New York Gty 



Column 
Finder 
Paragraph 

Press the k 

designating 
the column or 
p ar ag r aph 
position you desi 
to reach, and the 
carriage imme¬ 
diately moves to 
that position with¬ 
out shock or jar. 

Its like express 
One of the *8 features 
the easy-action, 
light-running 

Model lO 


Complete description 
of all features sent 
free on request 

The Smith Premier 
Syracuse, New Yo 


ter Co. Inc. 
. S. A. 
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18-21-25 foot launches at proportionate prices. All launches fitted with| 

two cycle reversing engines with speed controlling lever; simplest engine made; start® 
without cranking, has only 3 moving parts. Steel rowboats, $20.00. All boats fitted 
with water-tight compartments; cannot sink, need no boat house. We are the )arR0St| 
manufacturers of pleasure boats in the world. Orders filled the day they are received. 
We sell direct to user, cutting out all middle-men’s profits. Free Catalogue. 

Michigan Steel Boat Co., 1260 Jefferson Ave., Detroit. Mich. 


ith | 
rts| 
ted 1 
cstl 

3 


And a “Just Remember” Pad for Your Daily Memos. 

If you use stationery you need this book. It shows 
you the one way in which to secure attractive, high- 
grade, productive business paper — a letter-head 
above the common level. 


This is the De Luxe Book of the De Luxe Business 
Paper. It contains suggestive and appropriate 
forms of business stationery. It demonstrates the 
excellent printing, lithographing and die-stamping 
effects that can be secured on the white and six 
attractive colors of <§@(L0IP@KI —the one 

Bond Paper qualified in every way to represent 
the high-grade commercial house. You’ll also find 
the “Just Remember” pad of most convenient use. 


Write today for both . They're free. On request , we will also 
send a specimen book of Berkshire Text , a paper unusually fine 
for booklet work. Please use your business letter - head. 


AMERICAN WRITING PAPER CO. HOLYOKE, MASS. 

Largest Mfrs. of Writing, Book and Cover, and other Papers for Business Purposes. 29 Mills 


Indian Girl Canoes 


For Safety, Comfort, Beauty and Speed 


Write at once for our Free Canoe Book. You will find in it the right 
suggestions, the right canoe, the right price. For nearly 40 years 
Rushtons have been the standard models. Yet prices are reasonable. 
We ship direct, where we have no dealer, the day we get order. 


J. H. Rushtoa, Inc., 668 Water St., Canton, New York 


54 



























McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



The Contractor 

-—knows that his 
obligation to the Archi¬ 
tect and Owner can 
be fulfilled without 
question where Carey 
Standardized Construc¬ 
tion is specified. Also 
that the cost is uniform, 
delivery prompt, and 
that any workman can 
lay it. 


The Architect 

—whose "veto" 
power is wisely consid¬ 
ered by discriminating 
owners, from his tech¬ 
nical acquaintance with 
every form of roof con¬ 
struction for over 20 
years, is professionally 
justified at all times in 
specifying The Carey 
Roof Standard. 



The Dealer 

—must stand 

high in his locality to 
be a distributor of 
Carey's. Our 45 Branch 
Stations in every section 
co-ot>erate most cor¬ 
dially with our Dealers. 
Our Factory Guarantee * 
stands back of every 
Carey Roof wherever 
laid. 


The Owner 

—when a Carey 
Roof is decided upon, is 
relieved of all question 
as to the responsibility 
of the A rchitect. Dealer, 
Contractor or Work¬ 
man, because of the 
Manufacturer's Stand¬ 
ardized Construction. 
He gets full value in re¬ 
turn for what he pays . 


Unanimously Endorse 


I NVESTIGATE all classes of roofing and you will find that The Carey Standard¬ 
ized Construction is most widely endorsed. It is most universally specified and 
used on all substantial buildings for service, durability and guaranteed satisfaction. 
The permanent economy and first cost of Carey's are the Standards of roofing 
values. For over a quarter of a century Carey's has been a uniform, standard, 
finished roofing always made the same in materials, quality, thickness and weight. 
Carey's is a combination of high-grade, wear-resisting materials formed by our special 
process into a compact, flexible, indivisible sheet that improves with age and gives 
the highest degree of protection and service in any climate. It is the one perfect 
finished roofing ready to apply. Any workman can apply Carey's. No roof can 
be a perject roof that must be manufactured on top of the building by the work¬ 
men who lay it. The reason that so many “Built-up" roofs are failures is that 

the manufacturer of the materials cannot regulate or 
oversee their construction. With Carey's Flexible 
Cement Roofing there are no “specifications" to 
follow—No materials to “ mix." The directions on 
every roll are simple and unmistakable. 

Write For Booklet and Free Sample 

Satisfy yourself on the whole roofing subject by 
reading our booklet on the Carey Roof Standard. 
Let us also send you a sample of Carey’s so that 
you will appreciate how it is made. 

The Philip Carey Mfg, Company 

40 Wayne Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

We Have 45 Branches and Distributing Points All Over the United States 



m 
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The 

New REGAL/ORM La.st 

Many great inventions have been extremely simple. 

The new REGAL/ORM Last (patented and owned exclusively 
by us), while it means the greatest improvement of ^ 
decade in shoe manufacture, is simplicity itself. 

In making ready-to-wear shoes it has always been 
necessary to draw the broadest part of a solid last 
through the narrowest part of the shoe—the “waist. ,J 
So, it has been impossible to make the shoes snug enough in 
the “waist” to produce perfect custom fit. This diffi¬ 
culty is entirely overcome by the REGAL/ORM 
Last, which is made in two parts , and with¬ 
drawn in sections —first part A, 
then part B—from the 
finished Regal 


This enables 
Regal Shoes to be 
shaped in perfect propor> 
tion at the instep or “waist,” 
duplicating the snugness found in 
the highest-priced custom shoes. All other 
ready-to-wear shoes are built on old-style solid 
lasts, and their large “waists” make these shoes apt 
to wrinkle over the instep and under the arch, and 
let the foot slide forward and crowd 
into the toes of the shoes. 



The Best Place 

to spend your vacation is the place that offers 
cverv kind of recreation and sport—a place where 
vou can paddle, sail, swim, motor, ride, golf, hunt, 
fish or lust he lazy, as the mood strikes you. 

Send 10 cents in stamps for the NEW 1909 Lacka¬ 
wanna Vacation Book. 


“MOUNTAIN AND LAKE RESORTS” 

"Ji,«i"to cel tl»«‘re. cost of railroad fans, the best 
jdace to stay,, with lists of hotels, hoarding houses. 


and rate's. 


etc. Address 

George A. Cullen, 

General Passenger Agent Lackawanna Railroad 
Department 1, 90 est St., New \ ork Cltj 
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^ Regal 
Quarter-Sizes 


New Summer Styles 

These Regal models are correct in every detail, 

reproducing each style-feature of the most 
exclusive made-to-order footwear. 

The new Regal Oxfords 
are the smartest 
low-cuts produced 
this sea¬ 


son. 


In addition to the regular half and 
full sizes, Regal Shoes are made in the 
one-quarter and three-quarter sizes in-between, 
giving you double the number of fittings found in 
other makes—for Regal Shoes are the only shoes made in 
quarter-sizes. Regal Shoes are sold directly from Regal 
factories to you, with all intermediate profits eliminated. They 
are recognized everywhere as the greatest shoe values in the world. 


50 


00 


SEND FOR OUR SUMMER STYLE BOOK-Illustrates the correct models 
for both men and women. It’s an acknowledged authority on styles. 
Magazine size. Handsome cover in colors. Free on request. 

If you don’t live near one of the 624 Regal Stores and Agencies, 
order from the Regal Mail Order Department. If the shoes are not 
exactly as ordered, we will cheerfully exchange or refund your 
money, if desired. 

REGAL SHOE COMPANY 

Mail Order Dept.: 309 SUMMER ST., BOSTON. MASS. 

Hail Order Sub-stations: Factory, Whitman. Mass., IJox 903. San 
Frsrn isto. Cal., Phelan Building. London, Eng.. 

97 Cheapside, cor. Lawrence Lane, E. C. 


KENYON 
$4.00 

(Delivered Prepaid 

$4.25) 

Style B-3304— [As il¬ 
lustrated ) Oxford, 
blucher-cut. Made of 
Regal King Patent 
Leather. 

Style B-6330—Same, 
except high shoe 
blucher-cut. 




CONCENTRATED HUNG SYSTEMS 

Nine different kinds of drawers are made for the Weis Desks and Weis Filing Cabinets shown here. You can 
combine in either just the ones you need—vertical letter files, document drawers, catalog files, card indexes, 
check files, etc. Your filing capacity is thus varied, yet concentrated—assorted, yet compact. Solid Oak, Roller Bearings 
and Dust Proof Construction make these wonderful values, as your dealer will tell you. We will ship direct if 
he will not \X/I7 PPCPA V FP at these prices, to all points in the U. S. 

supply you. ** JTIxlLr /V I r RLiUn 1 east of Mont., Wyo., Colo. Okla.andTex. 

In these states and beyond add 15 per cent. 

Four Drawer Vertical Letter File, No. 421, for correspond- Cl Q 9C 
7/— ence only, holds 20,000 letters, freight paid . . . 

Combination Vertical File and Card Index, No. 425 (15,000 Clfi7^ 
letters and 8,000 cards), freight paid.«p 1U. I 

Flat-Top Desk, No. 555, “A Complete Office on Legs,” C9? 00 
//• — your choice 0(drawers, freight paid . yuu* 

Get Posted on these and other Weis Business Conveniences. See a dealer or a 
catalog. Let us send you some valuable hints for saving office space and time. 

The Mfg. Co., 52 Union St., Monroe, Mich. 
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Harmony in. 
Hardware Trimmings 

The matter of hardware for a home is not a detail of 
small importance—the selection should have your own 
attention. The right sort of hardware has a distinctive 
decorative value and the owner of the home should give 
expression to his own taste so that it may always be a 
source of pleasure and delight, chosen to harmonize perfectly 
with style of architecture and general scheme of ornamentation. 


c__J.»_ ARTISTIC 

oargent s hardware 


is beautiful and durable—the perfection of hardware art. 
Over seventy designs are handsomely illustrated in 
Sargent’s Book ot Designs—Free 
together with many helpful suggestions and an explanation of the 
Easy Spring Principle of Sargent's Locks. The Colonial 'Book 
illustrates this line especially well. Both books are valuable— 
but sent gladly on request. Write at once for them. 

SARGENT & CO., 159 Leonard St.. New York 






The KELSEY SYSTEM of 
FRESH AIR HEATING 

is the only method that heats every room in the 
house alike and at the same time furnishes an 
abundant supply of fresh air properly warmed 
(not scorched). 

If you are planning or building a home, or 
if your present heating plant is not satisfactory, 
write today for our 
illustrated book about 
heating, and the 

KELSEY WARM AIR GENERATOR 

We have collected a large amount of valuable information about 
home, church and School heating, how to arrange a heating plant 
and install it properly. This information is at your disposal if inter¬ 
ested. Send your house plans or pencil sketches of floor plans and 
we will tell you how your heating should be installed. No charge. 

The KELSEY is different from furnaces and hot water and steam 
systems. It offers fuel economy, ease of operation, durability, no 
leaky pipes, no unsightly radiators and it does heat every room alike. 

Over 35,000 of the best American homes are heated with KELSEYS. 

There is probably a Kelsey dealer near you who can install the 
system properly. 

KELSEY HEATING CO. 

60 E. Fayette Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 156 S. Fifth Avenue, N. Y. City 
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The owner of this elegant residence at Mt . 
/Cisco, N. Y., designed by Delano & Aldrich , 
New York, could have any heating system he 
wanted . He chose the KELSEY, 
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New York’s Three Public Libraries United in one Group 



Stores United in One Group 


A New York City land mark 
Monument of A. T. Stewart’s great¬ 
ness, reconstructed and rearranged 
now wholly as a Woman s Store. 


Fourteen Galleries of Furnishing 
and Decoration with work shops. 


Wanamaker's Three Exclusive 


The Men's Section occupying 
the entire Main Floor of the 
New Wanamaker Building. 


A Point of Progress in Furnishing Homes 

the particulars of which are important to everybody building anew or reconstructing the old. 

It is now an admitted fact that we have worked out a great thought in constructing our large 
new building especially to install a new kind of Furnishing and Decoration business, wherein 
we have now upwards of three millions of dollars in fine and distinctive Furniture, Draperies and Floor 
Coverings and all that pertains to a home, and are able at all times to assemble and group the actual pieces 
of Furniture, Wall, Window and Floor Coverings and show by a staff of artistic and experienced men the 
harmonious furnishings of a single simple or elaborate room, or an entire mansion swung into balance and 
harmony, according to the individuality of the owner, with cost estimated, not by pictures or photographs, 
but definitely and reasonably by the actual articles. This business, just begun, is the growing quantity of 
the Wanamaker business, twelve years in New York and in Philadelphia for the last 48 years. Behind 
it there are all our valuable mistakes, and costly experiences and perfected systems, to enable us to perform in 
the best manner whatever we undertake. 

The House Palatial is a lofty, solidly built mansion of two stories within our building, with 24 spacious 
rooms, furnished equally well with many of the best of the Fifth Avenue residences. Smaller and simpler 
buildings are in course of construction to show, beside the richest, the humblest and moderate though 
thoroughly artistic examples of Furnishing. 

Correspondence invited, and a full staff of competent people ready to take on and execute promptly any 
work entrusted to us. Freightage from New York is a small matter in comparison with obvious satisfactions gained. 

It pleases us to think that we have learned how to be economic and artistic and do things out of the 
common when desired. 

We have a little Guide Book to the Store, which 
we will be glad to send you. It tells much about our 
business and the merchandise, and will tell you 
about our specialized catalogues, so that you will 
know just what literature to ask for, when you 
want to know about our stocks. A postal card 
request will bring it. Address 

JOHN WANAMAKER 

Wanamaker Auditorium. NEW YORK P°yc r Hall > Housc Palatial. 
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Made as white and clean as new, with a damp cloth 

You, or the maid, can take your half dozen or dozen soiled LITHOLIN 
Waterproofed Linen Collars, —Cuffs also, and in as many minutes wipe them 
white as new with a damp cloth, and repeat it week in, week out. You cut down 
the laundry bill, look neat and dressy, feel comfortable and independent. 

Never wilt or fray. Has celluloid prejudiced you? Well,—these are different. 
All styles, all sizes. The same collar you have always worn, only waterproofed. 

Collars 25c. Cuffs SOc. 

Always sold from a RED box,—if any other color the goods will not be LITHOLIN. 

If not at your dealer's t send, giving styles , size , how many , with remittance , and we will 
mail—postpaid. Booklet free on request , with illustrations of styles from which to order. 


THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 





Dept. 17 


7 Waverly Place, New York 


THE GARTER WITH THE HOLES 99 


The 

Knee-Drawer Garter 
PAR EXCELLENCE 


Perforated 99 

Leather Garter 

Perspiration and odor proof 
fabric lined. No metal or leather 
comes in contact with the skin. 
Made of one solid piece of leather. 
Either garter fits either leg. The 
perforation allows the pores of 
the skin to breathe. 

50 Cents ami $1.00 a Pair 


Three 

Adjustable 

Sixes: 

Small, 

Medium and 
Large, 


“Goatless’’ Suspender 


Under the Overshirt— 
Over the Undershirt. 

The only practical and 
satisfactory Summer Sus= 
pender, made to be worn 
under the shirt. Always in¬ 
visible. Easy to put on and 
take off. Cool, comfort= 
able and negligee. 

Beware of imitations—The genuine are 
stamped “Coatless,” patented July 4, 1905 

50 Cents a Pair . 


For sale al your dealer's, or sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
CROWN SUSPENDER COMPANY, Dept. D, 836 Broadway, N. 


Lowest Priced Boats of Quality in the World 
The New Mullins 1909 Models 


Designed by the world’s greatest naval architects—Wliittelsey & Whitaker, of New York. N. Y. They outclass all other boats. 

These remarkable new models aro perfect in construction and detail. The One Man Control makes them simpler to operate than 
an TmJ - e ^ Wa l t6r E * haUBt makes them noiseless and eliminates odors, dirt and grease. 

The Improved Reversible Engine, the celebrated * Ferro.” is the simplest, most dependable marine engine built. Built of steel 
f ^ They cannot leak, sink, water log or warp—never requiro calking, bailing or drying out—always dry. 

i / 6ly Saf °‘i ' vr °_ ai ;e the largest builders in the world of Launches, Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting and 

Fishing Bo ats. Write today for complete Catalog, and learn all about these wonderfhl boats and their low cost. 


IV. H. Mullins Company, 101 Franklin Street, Salem, Ohio. 


6o 
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Stein-Bloch 

Clothes 

Capture 

London 


OR the first time in history, 

American Clothes are 
being sold in London. 

They are Stein-Bloch clothes—and they 
have completely captured London fancy. 

It is another “American hit.” 

Selfridge & Co., Ltd., owners of one of 
the most important department stores of the British capital, 
decided this spring that American ready-to-wear clothes were 
superior to any others in the world. 

They sent a representative to the United States who com¬ 
pared all leading American makes of clothing. 

Knowing his critical British public—their aversion to 
freaks and insistence on correct style and quality—he bought 
Stein-Bloch Clothes alone, placing them on sale in London 
March 1. On March 25 Selfridge & Co. cabled us to send 
a representative to London at once for a further large order. 

This is a quotation from Selfridge & Co.’s latest letter: 





“You will no doubt be glad to know that Stein-Bloch Smart 
Clothes have been most favourably received by the London public. 
Under the circumstances, we are well satisfied that our j udg- 
ment was correct when we selected Stein-Bloch from among 
several celebrated clothes makers of the United States.” 


Send for **Smartness ” filled 
with fashion photographs. 


THE STEIN-BLOCH COMPANY 

ROCHESTER. N. Y.: 

Offices and Shops 

CHICAGO : NEW YORK : 

1022 Republic Building The Fifth Avenue Building 

London Agency, Selfridge ft Company, Ltd., Oxford Street, West, London 
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The 


Economical 


Rotary 

Neostyle 


is the most satisfactory office 
duplicator. There is no soiling 
of hands and no complicated 
type setting. The original sten¬ 
cil is written on typewriter as 
easily as any letter. Our com¬ 
posite stencil paper is now put 
up with backing sheet, etc., all 
ready to use. 

The Neostyle prints neat, clear 
copies, all exact duplicates, at 
rate of 60 to ioo a minute. 

Merely turn the crank and feed 
the paper—the rotation of the 
drum brings the printing surface 
of the stencil to the paper and 
the ink supply is automatic. 

Address for booklet and prices, 

Neostyle Co. 

30 Reade St., New York 

109 Franklin St., Boston 
219 Randolph St., Chicago 


NTEREST ■ 

NCREASES 

ON APPROVED BONDS 


and other substantial securities as one 
travels Westward. 

The same manufacturer with the same col¬ 
lateral pays his Western Bank a larger interest 
rate on money borrowed than he pays his New 
York Bank. Interest rate then is influenced by 
locality. Rates in London are lower than in 
New York and lower in New York than in 
Omaha or Kansas City. 

The careful but well-informed investor 
of funds is now looking to the Middle West 
for his bonds. 

We own and offer approved Middle-West, 
Municipal, School and Public Service Corpo¬ 
ration Bonds netting 42£% to 6%. 

We should be able to assist you in select¬ 
ing bonds to meet your requirements as to 
Stability, Convertibility, Interest Rate, and 
probable Increase in Value. 

A pamphlet on the subject will be sent 
without charge or obligation. 

Just say “Pamphlet” and as much more 
as you like. 

IJThe C harles W- Ki mball (| Wpanv, 


306 U. S. and Mexican Trust Building 
KANSAS CITY. MISSOURI 





The Automatic 
Eye Glass Holder 

winds up the chain and holds your 
glasses when they’re not in use. ' 
Among many other styles we have a 
WHITE holder with gold-plated chain 
for wear with white shirt waist or vest 

Sold by jewelers and optician# , 
or postpaid direct from ua. 

Black Enamel, 50c. WHITE, SL00 

Other style* at other price*. 

. • 

Our free booklet 9hows 36' style#. 

KETCHAM McDOUGALL 
17 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 


Our name on it 
guarantees it. 
E.t. 1832 


mSre Wrinkles: SZ Wrinkle! 

THE KEEPSHAPE ADJUSTABLE GARMENT HANGER 



Cuts pressing bills in half. Garments hung in your ward¬ 
robe will have their contour preserved. No more convex 
or bulging shoulders. No more sagging and stretch¬ 
ing collars. No more wrinkles in back of neck. The 
keepshape is a full shoulder form, adjustable to square 
or sloping shoulders. Satisfaction guaranteed o 
money refunded. Hangs full suit for either man o* 
woman. Price: fl.OO; 6—15.50; 12—J10.00, delivered 
Booklet. Ask your Dealer. 

KEEPSHAPE CO., Dept. H. 132 Nawan Street, H. Y 
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Ordinary heavy-action typewriters so draw upon the operator’s 
energy that her speed diminishes as the day’s work progresses. 

Monarch f, o$ch 

conserves the operator’s energy—leaves a balance at the day’s end. 
Monarch all-day speed results in increased production, decreased 
cost of typewritten work, per folio. A 
Monarch equipment means economy. 

Let us give you a demonstration of 
Monarch Light Touch and 
other Monarch advancements 


NO 

THREE 

O'CLOCK 

FATIGUE 


Write for Illustrated 
Descriptive Booklet 

The Monarch Typewriter Company 

Monarch Typewriter Bldg., 300 Broadway 
New York 

Canadian Offices: Toronto, Montreal 
I Branches and dealers throughout the world 
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“Onyx” 



Hosiery 


Extract from speech delivered in Congress, 
April 6, 1909, by 


Hon. Sereno E. Payne 


Chairman Ways and Means Committee 


“LORD & TAYLOR are the largest Im¬ 


porters of Hosiery in this country. These 
people buy in the regular way and do not 
knowingly handle any merchandise made 
by the smaller manufacturers, preferring 
the merchandise made in the large estab¬ 
lishments, where better regularity of man¬ 
ufacture is maintained, thus handling the 
somewhat expert grade of merchandise.” 


This official statement of facts should cause the consumer to 
demand the u Onyx ” Brand. For Men, Women and Children. 
From- 25 c. to the highest grade made. May be had from most first- 
ciass shops in every part of the United States. Accept no substitute. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write to Dept. F, and we will direct you 
where to procure “Onyx” Hosiery . 


Lord & Taylor 


New York 
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Guaranteed 

BONDS 

No. 6. Irrigation 

HE AMERICAN WATER 
WORKS & GUARANTEE 
COMPANY, in addition to 
controlling and operating 40 
successful water-works plants 
in various parts of the coun¬ 
try, has added greatly to the 
strength of its position by its 
irrigation operations in South¬ 
ern Idaho— 

Its properties — The Twin 
Falls North Side Land & 
Water Company, and the Twin Falls Salmon 
River Land & Water Company, have been, un¬ 
questionably, the most successful irrigation pro¬ 
jects in the United States. 

Several million dollars have been expended in 
thoroughly modern and permanent irrigation 
systems and 300,000 acres of rich agricultural 
land is being supplied with water. 

All the work is done under Government and 
State supervision in strict compliance with the 
provisions of the United States Carey Act. 

These operations have largely increased 
the assets and earnings of the American 
Water Works & Guarantee Company 
and have added materially to the 
strength of its guarantee. 

Bonds issued by the Twin Falls North Side Land & 
Water Company and the Twin Falls Salmon River Land 
& Water Company are based on a lien sanctioned by 
the United States Government and the State of Idaho 
— and are further secured by a deposit of purchase 
money mortgages of individual owners—which are con¬ 
stantly increasing in value as the land is improved and 
the Purchase payments are made. 

The bonds are also absolutely guaranteed as to both 
principal and interest by 

The American Water Works and Guarantee Company, 
of Pittsburgh, capital and surplus $ 4 , 000 , 000 — 

These bonds are issued in denominations of $100, 
$500 and $1,000. 

They mature serially from 1911 to 1920 and pay 

6 Per Cent. Interest 

Write for the Illustrated Book—“Irrigation and What 
It Has Done for the West” 

ADDRESS DEPARTMENT G 

J. S. & W. S. KUHN, Inc. 

INVESTMENT BANKERS 

Bank for Savings Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Chicago St. Louis Philadelphia 




Ice Cream Frozen in 8 Minutes 
Right on your Kitchen Table 

The Angle Freezer does it. No fuss. No muss. Turns 
as easy as an egg beater. Because the action is direct. 
The crank turns the can with its con tents and the dasher 
remaining stationary thoroughly stirs the cream. No cogs, 
or gears mean no friction or work. Price $1.00 to $2.50 
according to size. Write for our 

25c . Receipt Booklet FREE 

containing38 recipes for frozen desserts.including the favor¬ 
ite recipes of chefs of 7 famous Hotels, such as the Wal¬ 
dorf. The Astor, Rector’s, Murray’s, the New Willard, etc. 
ANGLE MFG. CO., 159-161 West 24th St. f New York 




BISHOP FURNITURE CO. 


GRAND RAPIDS. 
MICHIGAN 

Ship Anywhere on “Approval” 

allowing furniture in your home five days, to 
be returned at our expense and your money 
refunded, if not perfectly satisfactory and 
all you expected. 

We Prepay Freight to all points 
east of the Mississippi River and north of 
Tennessee line, allowing freight that far 
toward all points beyond. 

Yfe furnish Homes, Hotels, Club*, Hospital*. 
T. M.C. A’s. and other Public buildings at whole¬ 
sale price*. 


7buys this large 
luxurious High 
Grade Genuine Leather Turkish 
RockerNo. 1268. Instyle, comfort 
and durability it equals most $50 
Rockers. Our LARGE catalog 
illustrates Turkish Rockers and 
Couches from $12.75 to $76.00. 

$9.00 buys a 
“Bishop” cotton 
felt Mattress well 
worth $15.00. 


$24- 5ft buys this beautiful 

V«x*UV Colonial style Brass 

Bed No. 000 (worth $40.00). Massive 
a-in. continuous pillar* (6 uprights). 
Made in Double or Single widths, 
and Bright or Satin finish at same 
price. Our LARGE Catalog shows 
Iron and Brass Beds from $2.2 5 to $60. 


Buys this handsome high 
grade Combination China 
Closet and Buffet, No. 576 
(worth $50.00). Made of 
select Quartered Oak, any 
finish. French Bevel Mirror 
24x18 in. Length 56 in. 

Sixty style* of Buffet* and Sideboard*, 
from 91u to 9136, in our large Catalog. 

CATALOG 

If you are Interested and want to 
Bare one third on high grade furni¬ 
ture. send 10 cent* In atamp« to 
cover cost of mailing our 170 page 
Catalog of Home and Office Furni¬ 
ture and our “Art Book” o Jmiaalon 
Furniture. 

BISHOP FURNITURE CO. 
12-24 Ionia St., Grand Rapids, Midi. 
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Bright Angel trail at Grand Canyon of 
Arizona, you also may enjoy rides along 
the rim in modern canyon coaches. You 
go winding through fragrant pine forests 
with frequent glimpses of this gigantic 
gorge, which is colored like a sunset. 

El Tovar provides city club comforts. 
A $250,000 hotel set in a wonderful wil¬ 
derness; management of Fred Harvey. 

California and lovely Yosemite, in 
the high Sierras, next. Thence to 
Seattle Exposition, and Alaska. 
Home through the Colorado Rockies. 

See all_ of the West this Summer at 
small cost. Very low excursion fares. 

Won’t you let me assist in planning your tour 
by mailing these Santa Fe ’09 Summer books? 
“A Colorado Summer,’* “Titan of Chasms,” 
“California Summer Outings,” “Yosemile.” 

Also special convention folders for N. E. A. at 
Denver, G. A. R. at Salt Lake, Elks at Los Angeles, 
and the Seattle Exposition. 

Free on request. Say which ones you want. 

W. J. Black, Pass. Traffic Mgr., 

A. T. & S. F. Ry. System, 

1114-D Railway Exchange, Chicago. 
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ZON-O-PHONE 
ECORDS 


The Pleasure 
Doubled 

The Cost Reduced 


First present all that 
is best of music and 
musicians. 

Mme. Tetrazzini’s FIRST records in 
America were Zon-O-Phone Records. 

Now Ready, the FIRST Records of 
Mile. CARMEN MELIS 

Announced for NEXT SEASON in New York Opera 

Records of the soloists and chorus of the famous La Scala 
Theatre. Milan, where our celebrities, Caruso, Bonci, etc., 
made their fame, were first given to America by the Zon-O- 
Phone, the original disk talking-machine. 

The La Scala performances of the complete operas ‘‘Aida,’’ 

“11 Trovatore,*’ etc., have long been in the Zon-O-Phone 
lists, sung by Gasparini, Cosentino, Novelli, Mesdames 
Magliulo, Colombati, and others. 

Music lovers can secure singers whose 
fame is made, before they are adver¬ 
tised to America, by writing to-day 
for our catalogue. 

Complete library of all current selections with Monthly 
Supplements will also be sent free. Current music on 
Double Record Disks, Two Selections for 65c. For 
eign Records, single-side, 10 inch, 50c, 12 inch, 75c. 
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♦ What ever 
You Drink 

With a drink or for a 
drink, in high glass or 
low glass, wine glass 
or tumbler, London¬ 
derry makes a snappy, 
invigorating beverage. 

The Table Water Recommended by 
Physicians for its Alkaline Properties . 

Pure and healthful— 
the right water for 
simple meal or sumptu¬ 
ous repast. 

The sparkling ( effervescent) 
in the usual three sizes. 



The Facts About 

6 ^ 

Irrigation Bonds 

We are the largest sellers of Irriga¬ 
tion Bonds. And these bonds are, by 
far, our most popular securities with 
investors who know them. 

Our experience with Reclamation 
Bonds covers 15 years. It covers the 
sale of many entire issues from 11 
separate states. So we know the facts. 

These bonds are farm liens of the 
most conservative class. Some are 
Municipal obligations. The interest 
rate—six per cent.—is larger than 
one can now obtain on any large class 
of equal security. The bonds are 
issued in serial maturities, and in 
denominations as low as $100. 

For the information of our cus¬ 
tomers—present and prospective— 
we have issued a book called “The 
World's Greatest Industry.'' It is 
interesting, unbiased, clear and illus¬ 
trated. It tells the facts about this 
most attractive form of investment. 
Please write us a postal or send us 
this coupon for it. 

'Established 1893) 

Municipal and Corporation Bonds 
First National Bank Bldg. 50 Congress Street 

CHICAGO BOSTON 

GettlZemen: —Please send me your new 
Bond Book, “The World’s Greatest In¬ 
dustry. ’ ’ 

Name ...... 

Town . 

State . 25 
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Summer Dust Troubles Overcome 


By the 

Ideal Vacuum Cleaner 


Operated by 
Hand 


It Eats Up the Dirt 


Or Electric 
Motor 


| The season of open windows and doors is the season of the housekeeper’s greatest trouble with dust. 
• Every vehicle that passes stirs up the dust, and every fitful breeze that blows carries it into the home, 
there to be ground into carpets, rugs, upholstery, and wall decorations, and to fill every nook and cranny. 

With broom, brush, or carpet-sweeper, the work of getting out this dust is an endless task—a continuous 
round of hard, laborious toil. 

How different it is with the IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER! 


With the IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER, you just take the nozzle and gently agitate carpet, rug, upholstery 
or curtain, and—whisk!—all'dust and dirt, all germs, moths and eggs of vermin, are sucked out of it and 
gobbled down into the machines’s capacious maw, never to trouble you again. 


Sent to You Direct for $25 


The IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER is in the 
great majority of cases operated by hand. It re¬ 
quires no strength or skill of any kind—compared 
with sweeping, it is play. Weighs only 20 pounds, 
and is easily carried about. 

Completely equipped for hand operation, the 
IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER costs only $25. 
So tremendous is the saving it effects—in time, 
labor, health and actual money—that its small price 
is quickly returned many times over. 


The electric motor attachment of the IDEAL 
VACUUM CLEANER is not a necessity, but a 
luxury. The motor is of the best standard type. 
It is readily attached to your electric light fixture, 
and uses only about two cents worth of electricity 
an hour. 

Equipped with motor for direct current, the 
IDEAL VACUUM CLEANER costs $ 60 ; with 
motor for alternating current, $ 65 . When ordering, 
give voltage as well as kind of current. 



Any physician will tell you that sum¬ 
mer’s dust is laden with the germs of 
disease. Both at city residence and 
country hon^e, the IDEAL VACUUM 
CLEANER will serve you well and faith¬ 
fully in keeping, everything clean, whole¬ 
some, sanitary and sweet. 

This neat, strong, compact, portable 
machine brings within your easy reach 
the only thoroughly efficient and strictly 
sanitary system of cleaning that the world 
has ever known. How can you afford 
k to be without it? Get ready for the 
summer by ordering one at once. 

Send to-day for our Free Illustrated Book = 
let. It gives complete information about 
every phase of the cleaning problem. 



THE AMERICAN VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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The World’s Best 
Typewriter for 
17-Cents-a-Day 

The Oliver Typewriter, whose pre-eminence is 
everywhere admitted, has cut the red tape of prec¬ 
edent in a characteristic way by adopting the brand 
new selling plan of “ 17 -Cents-a-Day.” 



The machine is delivered at once, for a small 
“good faith” first payment. And by saving just 
seventeen cents a day the rest takes care of itself. 

It’s as easy as rolling off a log to buy the Oliver 
now. So easy that thousands are paying for their 
machines almost without knowing it. To some it 
means a few less cigars—or trifles they never miss. 

* But what are these in comparison with the magnifi¬ 
cent Oliver Typewriter, whose practical utility places 
it on a par with the greatest of man’s inventions. 

Intelligent use of the typewriter has opened the 
way to some of the highest positions in the business 
world—to places of power and influence in govern¬ 
ment—to fields of useful endeavor in as many lines 
as individual ambition leads. 

Have you an ambition that pleads for the wings 
of opportunity? Get an Oliver Typewriter and use 
it, as thousands have done—and succeed in reaching 
the coveted goal. 

TBc—^ 

OLIVER 

Typewri+fei* 

The Standard Visible Writer 

Ambition is a splendid thing—but it takes bread-and- 
butter to feed it. Which leads us to say that the Oliver 
is primarily a bread-winner. Multiplied thousands are 
earning their living with this indefatigable ally. 

It’s right there with unlimited service, year in and year out. 

Writes with the speed of a racer. Writes in an under¬ 
tone. Does a wider range of work than any other typewriter 
and leads them all in typographical beauty. 

So, if you want a typewriter—here’s the one that will serve 
you best. One that has proved its fitness by every conceiv¬ 
able test. The finest Sioo machine that there is in the world 
today. And it’s simply a question of paying—not Sioo spot 
cash—but the small first payment as an evidence of good 
faith, and then at the rate of seventeen cents a day. 

Write for the simple details of the liberal selling plan 
or mention the matter to the nearest Oliver agent. 

The Oliver Typewriter Company 

Oliver Typewriter Bldg., 58 Dearborn St., Chicago 


You have neither time nor 
patience to learn the art of 
stropping, but it’s neces¬ 
sary to a perfect shave. 

AutcrStpop 

ttmm' 

(Stropper and Razor in One—Strops Itself) 

The only razor with which anyone can strop automati¬ 
cally, correctly and quickly without removing the 
blade, and shave with a barber’s velvet smoothness. 
Combines all the good points of both “safety” and 
“old style.” 

Ask your dealer or send for our free booklet “Shaving Sense ” 

AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR CO. 
Dept. C, 345 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 

Cl New Oxford St., London 14 St. Helen St., Montreal 



Standard Outfit-Self-stropping, Silver-plated Razor, 12 Blades and fine Ilortehide 
Strop contained in Leather Case, $ b. Money buck i| not satisfied after 80 days trial. 



PIM ” ADDING 1 
utivi machine 1 
FREE 10 DAY TRIAL AT 
OUR EXPENSE 

Has an Automatic Carrier and 
a Resetting Device that clears | 
the dials to tero. Does the work 
of high-priced machliiea ijwt' 
Written Guarantee. Special | 
offer to agents. Address B. D. 
GANCHER, Automatic Adding , 
Machine Co-, 319 Broadway, N-V. 


^^Typewriters 



at Sacrifice Prices 


We're 
start- 

' Ing a most unusual clearance sale of slightly-used type¬ 
writers, as serviceable as new. You'll Save Two- 
Thirds by Buying Now. "VVe’vean overstock of type¬ 
writers sold to us by money-pinched owners during the 
past year. Among them are several hundred excellent 
Smith Premier, Remington and Fay-Sholes machines. 
Wo ve rebuilt them and put them In perfect condition. 
Send for catalogue and list of unprecedented bargains. Machines shippsd 
for approvsl to any point in the United States, also rented anywhere. 
ROCKWELL-BARNE8 COMPANY, m3 Baldwin Bldg., Chicago. 



STRAIGHT LEGS 

If yours are not so, they will appear 
straight and trim if you wear our Pneu¬ 
matic or Cushion Forms. Adjusted in¬ 
stantly, impossible to detect, easy as a 
garter. Highly recommended by army 
and navy officers, actors, tailors, physi¬ 
cians and men of fashion. Sent on Approval. 
Write for photo-illustrated book and tes¬ 
timonials, mailed under plain letter seal. 
The ALISON CO., Dept. 48. Buffalo. N. Y. 


&4h 


I 
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“Blue Label” Ketchup 

Pure and Unadulterated 
Containing Only Those Substances 
Recognized and Endorsed by the 
U. S. Government. 

ALWAYS during our business experience of over forty years, our aim 
has been QUALITY and our product is recognized as theBEST and PUREST 
of its kind. Using, as we do, only the most perfect raw materials—Red-Ripe 
Tomatoes fresh from the fields in perfect condition for our use—never the 
left-overs from market stalls (skins, seeds and cores being removed) cooked 
ever so lightly that the natural flavor may be retained; combined with skilfully 
blended pure spices—all handled by experienced chefs in a scientific way in 
sanitary kitchens, enable us to produce tjie Ketchup — “BLUE LABEL”— 
that is now, and has been for twenty years, recognized as the standard of qual¬ 
ity and excellence. 

The same statement is also true regarding our 
Canned Fruits, Vegetables, Meats, Soups, Plum 
Puddings, Preserves, Jams, Jellies, etc. 

Owing to the acknowledged purity and high 
quality of our products, and our honest labels, 
no change whatever in either goods or labels has 
been required or made because of the enactment 
of the National Food Law. 

% 

Ask for and see that you get food products bearing 
our name. Always the guarantee of purity and 
wholesomeness. 

DO NOT ACCEPT SUBSTITUTES 

Write today for our booklet, u Original Menus, ’ ’ tell¬ 
ing what to have for breakfast, luncheon or dinner . 

Our kitchens, in fact, all portions of our factory 
are always open and visitors are made welcome. 

CURTICE BROTHERS CO., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Styles of Boats^^B^ 

in Stock ready to ship at 
^FOLLOWING PRICE S 

l. Launch, 2 h. p.. $ 94.50 I 21 ft. Family Boat. 5.6 h. p. . $300. 

aunch. 2 K p. .. $129. I ^5 ft. F.m.ly Boat, 5-6 h. p. $ 375 . 

• 2 P $147. | 30 ft Family Boat. 12 to 14 h. p. $60o!^B 

p. $185. 28 It.Family (Sprc.il) 12-14 h p $750. 35 It. Family (Eaprrs.) 40-50 h. p. $1,850 

(20 m.lfi p,r U.0 ( ;o m j„ j’ 

OUR 1909 CATALOGUE FREE UPON REQUEST 


DETROIT BOAT COMPANY 


1117 Jefferson Ave. DETROIT, MICH. 


Any manufacturer can l 

ki* not simple and reliable enough for you to operate suco 
with the engines we put in Detroit boats, the model, n 
as good as the best in every point. The Detroit C 
> AKV ated satisfactorily by at least 10,000 inexperienced 
flSvtm boats than any three manufacturers 

^ CSS " SC ^ m ° rC ^ oats an< ^ as ^ a smaller profit per boat, 
^anch s,ores to su PP ort and mil therefor, sell you a ~ 
boat (the best that money can buy) at the whole- 
■' sale manufacturers’ price. Fully guaran- 


build a good boat if it is properly designed but what good is any boat if the 
cssfully? Our reputation has been 
material and construction of which ai 
-nginc that we furnish is being oper- 
owners today. «fl We build more 
We buy more material. Our cost is _aC? 

We have no c ^ 

Detroit 


■ engine* 
made 



Best grade of Cedar Canoe for $20.00. We sell direct, saving 
you $20.00 on a canoe. All canoes cedar and copper fastened. 

We make all sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write 
for free catalog giving prices with retailer’s profit cut out. 
We are the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 
DETROIT BOAT CO.. 106 Bellevue Ave., Detroit. Mich. 


BELLE ISLE 


Marine 

Engine 



i 2 to 3 H.P. Bare Engine $, 

If* Swiftest, most nnwerful efficient, nnrl re- ' 


Swiftest, most powerful, efficient and re¬ 
liable 2 -Cycle engine of Its size on earth— 
entirely new design. Improved and per¬ 
fected In every detail — makes speedy 
little launch from an ordinary row-boat. 

FREE. 


Catalog describing all sizes 

New Belle Isle Motor Co., Dept 


n 


Q, Detroit, Mich. 



Price—$60 and upwards. Write for color catalog today_with beautiful oolor print 

of yaobt Grayling — fastest cruising motor hoat of lta length and beam In the world. 

catalog over puhllshnl. GRAY MOTOR CO., 32 LeibSt., Detroit. Mich. 



My book “A" tells how I do 

C. H. METZ 


You Save 
$ 250.00 

Through my new selling 
plan and your spare time. 

Here’s a brand new 
$6oo car that’s O Cfl 
yours for only 
it. Let me send it to you. 
Waltham, Mass. 



in stock' 

2to 8 j 
inder 50 J 


fuelin-^Hi 

naphtha, dis-1 
babbitt used.) 
ground.. 


2 H P Detroit 


Other sizes at proportionate prices 
ready to ship. Single cylinder engines, 
h. p.J double cylinders 8 to 20 h. p.;Fourcyl 
b p. Engines start w/thout cranking. No cams, 
sprockets, only three moving parts. Allen- 
gines counterbalanced. No vibration. Special 
Jector burns gasoline, kerosene, coal oil, alcohol, 
tillatei Plastic white bronze bearings (no cheap 
Crankshaft drop forged steel. Bearing surfaces 


Engine $29 50 


Adjustable steel connecting rod. Waterproof ignition system. 
For your launch, sailboat, rowboat, stern wheel boat, or 
railroad track car. 20,000 satisfied users, free catalog and 
testimonials. Demonstrator Agrenta wanted In 
every boating: community. Special wholesale price 
on first outfit sold. 

DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 

1260 Jefferson Ave. DETROIT, MICHIGAN, U. S. A' 
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The Hartford Fire Insurance Company 

and 

The National Association of Credit Men 

The National Association of Credit Men, representing the leading mercantile houses 
of the United States, in addressing merchants throughout the country on the need of adequate 
and responsible fire insurance protection, says: 

“Through the guarantee which it has given you an insurance company may 
suddenly become your debtor. Might it not be well to know ahead of time what 
kind of a debtor it is likely to be?” 

The points which the Credit Men say ought to be considered in selecting a fire insurance 
company are given below. See how well they describe the Hartford. 

What the Hartford Is 

The Hartford’s surplus January 1st, 1909, above 
capital and all liabilities—$5,061,592. 

After San Francisco, in putting the Hartford on 
its Roll of Honor, this same National Associa¬ 
tion of Credit Men said, “ Considering that its 
gross loss was the immense sum of $10,275,000, 
the Company is worthy of the highest com¬ 
mendation.” 

The Hartford’s reputation for commercial honor 
is its most cherished asset, and its continued ob¬ 
servance of good faith with its policy-holders 
is attested by its popularity and success. It is 
99 years old and does the largest fire insurance 
business in the United States. 

The service which the Hartford affords the public continues 
throughout the year and is not limited to payment of losses. It has 
published a book, “Fire Prevention and Fire Insurance ,” with separate 
chapters for Householders, Merchants and Manufacturers, showing 
each how danger of fire may be reduced in his particular property. 
The book also gives valuable advice concerning insurance and may save 
you thousands of dollars no matter in what company you are insured. 
It is free if you mention McClure’s. Send for it. 

THE HARTFORD FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Hartford, Conn. 


What Credit Men Ask 

1. “What is the net surplus above capital and 1. 
all liabilities?” 

2. “Has it (the insurance company) a record of 2. 
paying its debts (losses) promptly and without 
unjust deductions?” 


3. “Are the men who manage its affairs men of 3. 
character and high standing in the community, 
upholding the principles of business which 
assure a long and honorable existence?” 




A necessity with 
K nee-Drawe rs 

No metal can touch you 


he year 
round 


PATENTED 


A. STEIN & CO., 152 Center Ave-, Chicago 


























4 4 High as the Alps 
in 

Quality' 


deters 

\ Milk Choc 


THE 

ORIGINAL 


Chocolate 


Possesses as does no other brand the true 
chocolate flavor. 

You never ^row tired of PETER’S 
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Remember. 

Whether naturally perfect 
or not, your teeth require 
daily care, and will well repay 
the regular use of 

Calvert’s 

Carbolic Tooth Powder. 

Price from xsets. Sample and Booklet from Park & 
Tilford, 927 Broadway. New York. 

Makers: F. C. Calvert <fc Co., Manchester, England. 
Canadian Depot: 349 Dorchester Street West Montreal. 


AFTER SHAVING 

ONDS 

EXTRACT 

Relieves Irritation 

Prevents Inflammation 

Assures Comfort 

Used by Men of Discrimination Everywhere 

Write for interesting: book, ‘‘Shaving Essentials’* 

—mailed free on request. 

LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York 


U2SLZ 




Ko make things economically , large 
quantities of one kind must be produced . 


NewIpgersdlTtentDn 

The 5even Jewel Watch; 

Ingersoll Values are only possible by 
making millions of watches all alike. 

An entire factory is devoted to making the "I-T 
watch, in just one perfected model. Other 
factories divide their forces among many 
sizes, styles and grades, making each in 
comparatively small quantities and at rel¬ 
atively high prices. The “I-T” values are 
overwhelmingly the greatest ever offered. 

One grade of movement only — 

$ in solid (t mm in 10-year (t 
C nickel V*/ gold-filled M>|j 
case f case 


The “I-T 


was the original ex¬ 
emplar of the econ¬ 
omy of making mil- 
ions of watches all of 
one kind. Not only 


in 20-year 
gold-filled 
case 


Sold only by responsible jewelers . If not locally 
obtainable, sent express paid on receipt of price. 

booklet, giving detailed information about watch movement* 
and cases, free 

Thin model, men’s 16 size. See this mark on dial: 

Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro., 49 Frankel Bldg., New York 


sammmeaSk 


The 


Dollar Watch 


was an unprece¬ 
dented price 
made possible, 
but there was 
produced a 
watch so 
good that 
half the 
people of 
America, 
who use 
watches, find 
the Ingersoll 
Dollar Watch 
adequate for their 
needs. Better today than ever 
and is selling at the rate of 12,000 
per day; leading the world in 
numbers. Sold by 65,000 
dealers or sent prepaid by us. 

Look for “Ingersoll" on dial. 
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'WondcrV 
if it’s 
Frozen’ 


Stagnant Air Like Stagnant Water 

becomes laden with impurities, particularly in closed air-tight 
spaces as in the ordinary ice box. 

The Bohn Syphon Refrigerator 

keeps up a vigorous circulation of air between the provision and 
the ice chambers by which all the impurity-laden moisture is 
condensed on the ice and drawn off through the drain. This 
produces a temperature 1 0 degrees lower than in any other 
refrigerator and insures the perfect preservation of the food. 


orage in the Home” sent free for the asking, illustrates Bohn Syphon 
Refrigerators and explains how you may secure one on trial. 


WHITE ENAMEL REFRIGERATOR CO 


Main Office and Factory, St. Paul, Minn. 
New York Office and Salesroom, 59 W. 42nd St. 


64m 




































McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



Parts Below 


r new subscriptions—entirely in addition to the max¬ 
imum expected by the most exacting advertisers— 
MoToR BoatinG has, for a short time only, deter- 
nined to make you the big three-part introductory a 


Take This Big 
Motor Boating 


Offer—Free 


p a j.j J • A strongly bound copy of Goldie’s 
# invaluable work, “ From Novice to 
Pilot”—including a complete exposition on How to 
Run a Motor Boat. This masterful book is from the pen 
of probably the greatest authority on the subject today. The 
work—complete—is offered you free. 

Part 2: a 14 x 20 inch copy of the beautiful sea-scape, 
“ Windstarkc,” the famous painting by Professor 
Schnars-Alquist. This wonderful sea-storm scene when framed 
and mounted on the wall, will prove a real art addition to your 
home. “ Windstarke ” is also offered you free by MoToR BoatinG. 

Part 3: An introductory yearly subscription to the beautiful 
edition de luxe magazine, MoToR BoatinG—the 
National Magazine of Motor Boating—at the present low price 
of only $1 a year. 

MoToR BoatinG 

The National Magazine of Motor Boating 

MoToR BoatinG is for everybody interested in motor boats, either as a 
prospective buyer or as an owner of a motor boat. No matter what infor¬ 
mation you want about motor boats —their parts or accessories—MoToR 
BoatinG is the most reliable source. The editorial pages of MoToR Boat¬ 
inG contain everything of interest to the motor-boatman—descriptions of 
boats, parts and accessories—their purchase, management and care— 
cruising, races, and general information—all attractively illustrated with 
a profusion of beautiful pictures. 

*1 The advertising pages of MoToR BoatinG are just as important to 
the reader, particularly to the prospective buyer, as its editorial pages 
And who—veteran enthusiast or novice — is not a prospective buyer? 

These interesting pages embrace the announcements of all the 
standard manufacturers. 

T1 Each copy of MoToR BoatinG is finely printed on richly 
coated paper, exquisitely illustrated—making it the real edi¬ 
tion de luxe of all motor boat publications. 


The Reason: 


MoToR BoatinG is now 
conducting one of the 
most extensive subscription campaigns that 
has probably ever been carried on by a simi¬ 
lar publication. In order, therefore, to add 5,000 


-You 


May Have 


All Three 















McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 


' .* '•> * M 

An Armful 


of Burning Newspapers 


We have perfected a heating system so 
sensitive that the flames from an armful of 
newspapers will send a glow of warmth 
over every radiator in the house. 

A system which insures plenty of heat 
everywhere —on the coldest day of January; 
and perfect comfort without overheating, 
on cool evenings in J une. 

A system so flexible, and so economical 
of fuel that it pays its own cost and saves 
its own maintenance. 

And its first cost is less than that of com¬ 
mon heating systems. 

"Richmond - 

Boilers — Radiators 

The selection of heating system, whether it 
be for a home, a public building, a factory or a 
business block, is too important to leave to the 
judgment of others. 

By inefficiency it may render comfort impos¬ 
sible; by improper design it may run the coal 
bill into an endless extravagance. 

Find Out For Yourself 

If you contemplate building, please write us 
for full details of the new Richmond system of 
heating, which saves itself on costs and pays 
for itself on maintenance. 

Address in the West 

Cameron, Schroth, Cameron Co. 

Western Distributors for 184 Michigan Street 

Richmond Boilers and Radiators Chicago 



The Richmond System of heating rep¬ 
resents the climax of inventive ingenuity. 

Compare the Richmond boiler, for in¬ 
stance, with any other boiler for produc¬ 
ing steam or hot water. 

You will find that the same fire which 
in common boilers heats 90 square feet of 
water surface, heats in the Richmond. 128 
square feet, or 40 per cent more. Think 
of itl 

“Diving” Flues 

The flues used in common heaters de¬ 
liver the burned gases and smoke to the 
chimney before it is half used. 

While our diving flue forces the fire to 
travel over the heating surfaces until its 
heat giving power is exhausted. 

You will find that common heaters are 
perched on separate bases and that the 
cold water enters them at the fire level. 

The result is that the fire is chilled, and 
that for two inches around the edge of the 
fire box, where fire is most needed, there 
is nothing but dead ashes. 

Adds Strength—Lessens Cost 

The water line of the Richmond extends 
to the bottom of fhe ash pit. This water 
base level adds strength and lessens cost. 

But more, it absorbs the heat of the 
ashes and warms the water before it 
reaches the fire. The result is that the 
Richmond boilers have no dead line of 
ashes or clinkers adjoining the water sur¬ 
faces—but instead a hot burning line of 
flame. 

Yet these are only a few of countless 
points of economy and of efficiency which 
are to be found only in Richmond 
systems. 


“Richmond” Bath Tubs and Enameled Ware 


If you are about to build, investigate, too, to bath tubs, which bears the name, Richmond, 
the Richmond line of enameled ware. Every- is the best that can be made, less expensive in 
thing in enameled ware, from kitchen sinks the beginning and in the end. 


The M^CRUM'HoWELL Co. 44 E. 20th St., New York City 

New Address after June 15th, Park Avenue and 41st Streets 
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Cool Colorado is the 
Land of real vacations 


Six thousand miles of trout streams; 
mountain peaks which make the Alps 
green with envy; and air—why a few lung 
fulls of Colorado air are alone worth a 
trip across the continent. 

^^ocky^Yfountain^imited 

—with stenographer, maid, barber and valet — makes 
the trip easy; actually a pleasure in itself. One night 
out from Chicago—two from the Atlantic Coast. 
Several other splendid trains every day from Chicago, 
St. Louis, Kansas City, Memphis and Birmingham. 

Can you afford not to go? 

Write for our new eighty page illustrated book which tells how 
inexpensively you can spend a few weeks in the Rockies. Our 
folder “Thro* Scenic Colorado and Yellowstone Park to the 
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition** is also free for the asking. 

JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager 
16 La Salle Street Station, Chicago, Ill. 




ni$: 


! 
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CRANES 

Gorrect Social 
Stationery 



WRITING PAPER that is 
at once distinctive and re¬ 
fined; a paper that is of the 
shape, shade, texture and 
finish which good usage says is appro¬ 
priate for social use— 

Qranes 

c&nenockwn 


—made in the Crane Mills at Dalton, 
Massachusetts, which have been pro¬ 
ducing fine writing papers for nearly 
a hundred years. 

Its use gives your correspondence a 
certain social distinction not otherwise 
secured. 

Go to your stationer and examine 
it. Ask particularly to see the new 
Parisian shades—Daybreak Pink, 
Willow Green and Orchid. 


HIGHLAND LINEN 

. though not a Crane paper, has everything that perfect taste de¬ 

mands. It is a fabric-finished paper with a perfect writing surface. 
It may be had in white, blue and gray and in all the correct sizes. 
For the woman seeking a paper that is both dainty and stylish at 
a moderate price, there is nothing equal to Highland Linen. 

Crane’s papers and Highland Linen can be had at all stores where good stationery is sold. 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY, PITTSFIELD, MASS. 



I Shingled Houses 

are distinctly American. Shingles are warmer 
(or cooler in Summer) than tiles, slate or clap¬ 
boards, and more picturesque; and they admit 
of far more varied and artistic coloring than 
any other finish. 

I Cabot’s Shingle Stains 

color them in soft, beautiful and transparent 
tones, and thoroughly preserve them against 
decay or insects. 

Samples on wood, and full information sent free on request. 

SAMUEL CABOT, Inc., Sole Mfrs., 139 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 

Agents at all Central Points. 



Stained -with Cabot's Shi nete Stains. 
Benjamin Y. li'hite, Arch't, N. Y. 
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, “After all , 
give me Standard Shawknit Socks 99 
Plain rich colors in men’s socks now 
have the call for Spring and Summer wear. 
Our five new shades are neat and dressy 
with low cut shoes, and when worn with 
tie of same color the effect will be pleas¬ 
ing and quite correct according to Fashion’s 
latest decree. Our special assortment of 
6 pairs will match well with the 
newest colors in men’s 
Oxfords. 

This trade mark 
•tamped on toe 



Our five new colors in extra light weight 
silky cottons are popular with men of dis¬ 
criminating taste. They are warranted fast 
color, seamless, with reinforced heel and 
toe, and are made from the best selected 
long fiber cotton. 


Style 3554F 

Gun metal gray 

3554H 

Heliotrope 

3554K 

Hunter green 

3554M 

Reseda green 

3554R 

Ox blood 

3554B 

Snowblack 


Price 25c. per pair, 6 pairs in a box of 
any assortment for $1.50, delivered prepaid 
to any part of the United States upon re¬ 
ceipt of price, but before ordering this way, 
FIRST ASK YOUR DEALER TO SUPPLY YOU 
Sizes, 9- 1 \)4 inclusive. When ordering 
direct, please state size desired. 

Our beautifully Illustrated catalog and price 
list will be sent free for the asking . 

SHAW STOGKiNG GO. 
Smith St.f Lowell, Mass. 




BBBWig 


This beautifully designed 

Red Cedar Chest 

is a positive home necessity wherever there are valuable 
articles of clothing to preserve. It i s moth, dust and damp 
proof, and obviates the expense of cold storage. It is one of many elegant 
designs at various prices, all shipped direct from factory for FREE examina¬ 
tion. They are i deal wedding or birthday presents, and are just now i n theirt 
greatest vogue. Massively constructed of Southern mountain grown Red Cedar, 
giving to the clothes a fragrant perfume, instead of the odor of moth balls 

Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. J, Statesville, N.C. 
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me 

HOPM 

&ALL! 



A 

Certainty 
Not a Guess 

That’s what they all 
say of the Triple Action’s 
Safety principle. A child 
can see and know that it’s safe. A blind man can feel it. 
The Triple Action carries the hammer up after firing, away 
from the firing-pin, and entirely out of the suspicion of 
danger. You can’t discharge the revolver if you want to, 
except by deliberate intention. It’s a new construction, 
a belter one. The Triple Action is safe because basically 
safe in construction. 

The Walnut Army Grip gives a strong, firm hand-hold, and adds greatly to the weapon’s 
effectiveness. 22, 32 and 38 calibre, 4 inch barrel; nickel, $9.50; blued, $10.00. At all good 
hardware and sporting goods stores. If your dealer doesn’t sell it, don’t take any other. 
Send us price: we will supply you direct and guarantee safe delivery and satisfaction. 

THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS COMPANY 

12 CHESTNUT STREET, - - NORWICH, CONN. 


Four Inch barrel 

(Nickel Finish) 

Write for our new 1909 Gun Guide and 
Catalog. It shows the most inclusive line 
of high grade, low price firearms made 
—revolvers, rifles and shotguns. Send 
for yonr copy of this TODAY. It’s free. 


WHEEL CHAIRS 



A Wheel Chair is often an in¬ 
valid’s greatest comfort. We 

_ offer over 75 styles of these 

easy, self-propelling and Invalid's Rolling Chairs, 
with latest improvements. Shin direct from factory 
to yon, freight propnid, and sell on 

THIRTY DAYS’ TRIAL. 

Liberal Discounts to all sending for free 
Catalogue NOW. 

GORDON MFG. CO. 

406 Madison Ave. Toledo, O. 


Tricycles for Cripples 



and 

Chairs for 
Invalids 

Complete catalog sent 
on request. Write for it to-day. 

WORTHINGTON CO., 203 Cedar St., Elyria,Ohio 



’45 
| 6",*95 

^Complete 


PERFECTION 


MARINE- 


ENGINES 




Catalog 


Send for details of our popular 3 to 4 h. p.—bore 3Js in., stroke 354 in., weight 1 50 lb?, for launches 
up to 22 ft.—the most remarkable value ever given in a marine gasoline engine. Attractively priced. 
Described in detail in our new Catalog, listing 2 to 23 h. p., 1 to 4 cylinders. Be Just to yourself. 
Get this Catalog and learn about our “Square Deal’’ pan—quick sales speedy motors. 

THE CA1LLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO., 1314 2nd Ave., Detroit. Mich. 
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Buffalo s 

These Physicians Have Used It Personally and in Practice. 
Are They Not Competent Witnesses? 

“For these Purposes it is Endorsed by the Highest Medical Authorities.” 

Dr, Geo. E. Walton’s; standard work on the Mineral Springs of the United States and 
Canada hRnimiiA I ituikUTatiid is an efficient diuretic, and proves of great value in IN- 
states: DUrrALO LHHiAWAItK FLAMMATION and IRRITATION of the BLADDER and 

KIDNEYS, especially when dependent upon the URIC ACID DIATHESIS, as exhibited in cases 
of GRAVEL and GOUT. For these purposes it is endorsed by the highest medical authorities.” 

Dr- Chas. B. Nancrede, Prof of Surgery, Medical Dept . University of Mich., and author oj 
articles in International Cyclopedia IituiaWaTCP " s one °* best alkaline 

of Surgery , is of the opinion that DUti ALU LI InlA yyAI fcK waters in this country. I 
have used it with undoubted advantage in my own person.” 

Dr. John T. Metcalf, Emeritus Professor of Clinical Medicine , College of Physicians 
and Surgeons , New York: “I p IvmiA I itui a UFatCO f° r patients, and used it in my own 
have for some years prescribed DUiTAMI LI ft 111 A VY/ilLK case for GOUTY TROUBLE with 
decided beneficial results, and I regard it certainly as a very valuable remedy.” 

Additional testimony on request. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade. 

Hotel at Springs Opens June 15th . 

Buffalo Lithia springs water f $ SPRINGS^VIRGINIA 


If You Save You 
Should Invest 

The object of saving is to accumu¬ 
late money. 

Careful investment is the best aid 
to saving. 

Your savings invested in well se¬ 
cured Public Utility Bonds will earn 
an income of 5 °Jo ; thus increasing 
your savings. 

Your surplus funds should earn for 
you as large an income as can be ob¬ 
tained with safety. 

We offer investment bonds of merit 
combining safety and a liberal in¬ 
come yield. 

Tell us your requirements. 

Send for circular 19F. 

E. H. ROLLINS & SONS, 

21 Milk Street, - - Boston, Mass. 

CHICAGO. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 


QON’T MISTAKE THE CAUSE 

Lame feet, legs and knees, backache, pain re¬ 
sembling Rheumatism, and often permanent de¬ 
formity are caused by a dropping of the bones of 
the instep resulting in what is known as 

FLAT FOOT, 
BROKEN ARCH or 
WEAK INSTEPS 

Your feet can be restored to their normal shape and 
these troubles relieved by the use of the 

G. & H. Arch Instep Support 



A shadow view showinz steel arch through leather top. 



mail. 

G. & H. ARCH SHANK GO., Dept. A-B, Brockton, Mass. 
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- Summer on the Porch 

W ITH the approach of Sum¬ 
mer when Nature is clothed 
3ffii,„i,r in all her beauty with blos¬ 

soms and green grass there comes a longing for the “ Out-of-Door Life " 
and the Porch really becomes the living room, 
are hung, rockers and settees installed, potted plants, palms and ferns give a deco¬ 
on the floor are spread the very latest in porch comforts, the new, clean, sanitary 


CREX imparts a cool, refreshing atmosphere, even dui 
and at such season one becomes fully convinced of its true value, 
club or home is complete without CREX. 

Cavnpfc Solid Colors — plain and D 1irrc All 

V^arpeib striped effects—in all widths. I\UgS exclu 

CAUTION—Avoid imitations. The genuine bear 

Sold by all Up-to-Date Carpet and Department Stores. Send for free Bookl 

CREX CARPET COMPANY, 377 Broc 


PUMPS WATER UPHILL-i 

and works day and night without any attention from 
you. No expense for power. A 


RIFE 


RIFE ENGINE CO 


HYDRAULIC 
RAM 

delivers water in any quantity to any point from 
stream, spring or pond. A 30 foot raise for 
every foot ol fall. Best water supply service 
known. Plans and Estimates Free. 

, 2171 Trinity Bldg.. NEW YORK 


Write 
tor Cat¬ 
alog 


Start Your Gas Engine With The 

MOTSINGER AUTO-SPARKER 

and run it without the aid of batteries. Not a 
cheap magneto but the original high grade speed 
controlled triction driven dynamo. Perfectly in¬ 
sulated, “ water and dutstproof.” Fully Guar¬ 
anteed. Operates the "make & break" 
and "jump spark." Chargesall storage bat¬ 
teries for ignition and lighting on a small 
scale, perfectly with our special switch 
board in the circuit. Ten years actual serv¬ 
ice with over 36,000 Auto-sparkers in opera- 

testify to its merit. MOTSINGER DEVICE MEG. CO. 

20 Main St., PENDLETON, INDIANA. USA 


f MEDAL of highest award 

lfI JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION 

Jjdd TONE to Your Stationery in 
the OFFICE, BANK, SCHOOL 
or HOME b\) using only the 
lYashburne Patent Adjustable 

Uf\ If)) PAPER 
U.I^ FASTENERS 

There is genuine pleasure in 
their use as weil as Perfect Se 
curity. Easily put on or taken 
off with the thumb and finger. 
Can be used repeatedly and "the]) always work . " Made of 
brass, 3 sizes. Put up in brass boxes ot 100 Fasteners each. 
Handsome. Compact. Strong. No Slipping, NEVER ! 

All Stationers. Send 10c for sample box of 50, assorted. 
Illustrated booklet free. Liberal discount to the trade. 

0. K. Mfg. Co. Syracuse, N. Y. N9 , B 


The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium 

Established Thirty-one Years. 

For the exclusive treatment of cancer and all other forms 
of malignant and benign new growths (except those in the 
stomach, other abdominal organs, and the thoracic cavity). 

With the Escharotic Method 

(without resorting to surgical procedure). 

Ask your family physician to make a personal investigation. 

This institution is conducted upon a strictly ethical basis. 

Complete information given upon request. Address, 

WALLACE E. BROWN, M. D. 

NORTH ADAMS, MASS. 


69 





























































McClure’s—The Marketplace of' the World 


We Want the Men 



—and women who want 
the best—the keen, dis¬ 
criminating judges who 
are most particular in their 
requirements. 

The New Model 


L.CSmith & Bros.Typcwritcr 

Ball-bearings at all frictional 
points — 

Parts made with scientific accu¬ 
racy— 

Clever inbuilt devices for doing 
all kinds of special work (to take 
the place of awkward, expensive 
attachments)— 

is made to satisfy particular people. 

New Illustrated Book Free 


L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter Co. 

SYRACUSE, N. Y„ U. S. A. 

Branches in all Large Cities. 



ALL 
the 
writing 
ALWAYS 
in sight 


Head 
Office for 
Europe, 
Asia and 
Africa: 

19 Queen 
Victoria 
Street, 
London, 
E. C. 



for the Alaska-Yukojj-Pacific 
Exposition via the 

CHICAGO 

MILWAUKEE & ST. PAUL 

RAILWAY 


SA9 a * so * or rou nd-trip 
\J L* between Chicago and 
Tacoma, Portland, Victoria or 
Vancouver. 

Tickets on sale May 20 to 
September 30. Return limit 
October 31. Stop-overs. 
Descriptive folder free. 


F. A. MILLER, 

General Passenger Agent, Chicago 


i 

i 

s 


i 


AROUND THE WORLD CRUISE 

By S. S. Arabic, 16,000 Ton*, Oct. 16, $650 Up 

30 TOURS TO EUROPE $270 UP 

FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 


Jk ft f C M/^> #« f A W If you have some spare time, 

^ *• • ^ ww A# we will pay you a guaranteed 

salary of 15 c an hour, and also extra commission. More than a 
million people use our goods. We want men and women agents in 
every section to look after this business for us Experience unneces¬ 
sary. For particulars write to McLEAX, BLACK & CO., Inc , 
4 Beverly Street, Boston Mass. 


TVIDSO^ Freight Forwarding Co. 

JM 11 Reduced rates on household goods 

to all Western points. 

443 Marquette Building. Chicago; 1501 Wright Building, St. Louis; 
736 Old South Building, Boston; 2o6 Pacific Building, San Francisco; 
200 Central Building, Los Angeles. 
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see that this trade mark 
'^Pd is sewn on the end 


To get the genuine that 
is “built—not stuffed” 




Health and Rest 


are the two main objects of a country residence. 
The stillness which prevails away from the 
bustle and hum of a great city is particularly 
beneficial to tired nerves. City people are 
careful, therefore, to surround their country 
places with an atmosphere of quiet and rest¬ 
fulness. Many of our customers are people 
with country homes who have had their nerves 
sorely tried by the noisy clanging of a wind¬ 
mill’s wheel (the source of their private water 
supply), until, in a spirit of desperation, they 
have felt compelled to remove the windmill 
and make trial of a 

Hot-Air Pump 


The action of this pump being noiseless, 
Health and Rest have come back again along 
with natural quiet and repose. In this way the 
Hot-Air Pump has proved itself a wonderful 
therapeutic agent, besides being the most re¬ 
liable domestic water supply known. 

Remember that these pumps are not steam- 
engines, but machines of low power which 
cannot explode, operated solely by hot air, 
automatic in their action, requiring no skilled 
attention, so simple that any servant or farm¬ 
er’s boy can start and stop the little flame that 
gives them life. The cost of operation is 
almost nil, while the delivery of water is 
absolutely certain at all times and seasons. 


Be sure that the name "DCCpniDinCD “MfPirC’DIPOCnM appears upon the 

pump you purchase. HIULU SEXtllLoOUli This name pro¬ 

tects you against worthless imitations. When so situated that you cannot personally 
inspect the pump before ordering, write to our nearest office (see list below) for the name 
of a reputable dealer in your locality, who will sell you only the genuine pump. Over 
40,000 are in use throughout the world to-day. 

Write for Catalogue G, and, ask for reduced price-list. 


Rider-Ericsson 
Engine Co. 


35 Warren Street, New York 
239 Franklin Street, Boston 
40 Dearborn Street, Chicago 
40 North 7th Street, Philadelphia 
234 West Craig Street, Montreal, P. 
22 Pitt Street, Sydney, N. S. W. 


(Also builders of the new “ Recco” Electric Pump.) 


HOT-AIR POMP 


Don’t You Find Hot Weather Sleeping 


is most difficult, but most necessary? The long days of wakefulness and work require ab¬ 
solute rest at night. Summer heat weakens and irritates the nerves of sensation, so that 
the slightest uncomfortable touch or pressure of the bed produces restlessness. The 
Ostermoor Mattress is ideal in Summer. It is perfectly sanitary, refreshingly cool and 
absolutely comfortable. It rests the muscles and soothes the nerves and gives the 
balmy sleep” which is “tired nature’s sweet restorer.” 

Our 144-Page Booklet, “The Test of Time” and Samples of Ticking Sent Free 


With them we send the name of your Ostermoor dealer. When you buy. be sure that the name " Ostermoor” and 
our trade-mark label is sewed on end of mattress. Then, and then only , will you have a grnuine^ mattress. If your 
dealer has none in stock, we will ship direct, express prepaid, same day check is received. 30 
Nights* Free Trial granted , money returned, if dissatisfied. Send for our free book, “The Test of Time.** 

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 112 Elizabeth St., New York 

Canada: Alaska Feather & Down Co., Ltd., Montreal. 
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GRAFLEX 

CAMERAS 



The Graflex will do all that any 
other camera will do, and do it better. 
In addition to this it will make expos¬ 
ures of any duration from time to 
1-1000 of a second. It will make snap 
shots indoors or on dark days. It 
enables the u?er to see the image full 
size of negati , e, right side up, to the 
very instant of exposure. Focusing 
scale and “finder” are done away 
with; there is no necessity for guess¬ 
ing distances, no uncertainty as to 
what will appear on the negative. 

Roll Film, Plates or Film Pack may be 
used with the Graflex. 

Catalog free at your dealer’s, or, 

FOLMER & SCHWING DIVISION, 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. 




PIANOS 


The tone, touch and magnificent 
wearing qualities of the vose Piano are 
only explained by the exclusive patented 
features and the high=grade material 
and superb workmanship that enter 
into their construction. The vose is an 
ideal piano for the home. Over 60,000 
sold. Delivered in the United States free 
of charge. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Liberal allowance for old pianos and time 
payments accepted. 

FREE—If you are interested in pianos, let 
us send you our beautifully illustrated cata¬ 
log, that gives full information. 

VOSE & SONS PIANO CO. 

VOSE BLDG. BOSTON, MASS. 
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The “ONOTO” is a perfect, 
simply-constructed safety fountain 
pen in which are eliminated all the 
disadvantages of the old-style fountain 
r pens, and in which are incorporated all 

the salient features which modem scientific 
effort can put into a fountain pen. It takes 
you from yesterday to TODAY. 

IT CANNOT LEAK 



W ben the head of the pen is screwed securely to the barrel it is 
impossible for the ink in the reservoir to pass the point, thus 
making it absolutely leak-proof. 

IT FILLS ITSELF 

Farewell to the inconvenient glass-filler 1 To fill the ONOTO it is 
but necessary to pull the plunger back and push it forward—a five 
seconds operation. 

IT REGULATES ITSELF 

By the slightest twist of the regulating device, the ONOTO can be 
made to write finely or freely, as the owner wishes. 

IT IS ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 

There is not a part of the ONOTO Fountain Pen that we do not 
guarantee as to construction, workmanship and material. 

There are three sizes of ONOTO Self-Filling Fountain Pens: 

SMALL SIZE S2.50 MEDIUM SIZE S4.00 LARGE SIZE S5.00 

There is much more to be told about the ONOTO Safety Self-Filling 
Vacuum Fountain Pen. 

Our ouiHisom* ('btalogue “Y” will be lorwarded on reqneet. 




THE LAKE ROUTE CADP <£"> CA 

Between CLEVELAND and BUFFALO L/\i\L *pZt«)U 

The Twin Flyers of the Lakes, “CITY OF ERIE" and “CITY OF BUFFALO." 

The C. & B. Line steamers are new, fast and luxurious Lowest rates and through tickets sold to Toledo, ^Detroit, 

in their appointments, unsurpassed for comfort and con- Mackinac, Adirondack Mountains, Hudson River, Muskoxa 

venience. The service is the finest offered on the interior Lakes, St. Lawrence or Saguenay Rivers, and all points in tne 

waters of the United States. United States or Canada. 

All rail tickets reading over the L. S. & M. S. Ry. or N. Y. C. & St. L. R. R. will be accepted 
on this Company’s Steamers without extra charge. 

DAILY TIME TABLE 

Leave Buffalo (Eastern Standard Time) 9:00 P. M. Leave Cleveland (Central Standard Time) 8:00 P. M. 

Arrive Cleveland (Central Standard Time) 6:30 A. M. Arrive Buffalo (Eastern Standard Time) _ 7:30 A. M. 

Cleveland Wharves —1290 West nth St. Buffalo Wharves —Cor. Ohio and Illinois Sts. 

Illustrated folder sent free. For fares and information address Department “ D." 

THE CLEVELAND & BUFFALO TRANSIT COMPANY. W. F. HERMAN, G. P. A., Cleveland, Ohio 
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From Now until JULY 1st—NOT LATER 



T HERE is no more useful garden material than what are 
known as Dutch Bulbs, Hyacinths, Tulips, Narcissi, 
Crocus, etc. They give for a small outlay of time and 
money an abundance of flowers in the house from 
December until April, and in the garden almost before the 
snow is off the ground in the spring until the middle of May. 
These bulbs are grown almost exclusively in Holland, and in 
enormous quantities, where they are sold at very low prices. 
Usually they pass through the hands of two dealers, and more 
than double in price before reaching the retail buyer in America. 

By ordering from us now instead«of waiting until the fall, you save 
from 20 to 40 per cent in cost, get a superior quality of Bulbs not to 
be obtained at any price in this country, and have a much larger list of 
varieties to select from. 

Our orders are selected and packed in Holland, and are shipped to our 
customers in the original packages immediately upon their arrival from 
Holland, perfectly fresh, and in the best possible condition. 

If you wish to take advantage of our very low prices, we 
must have your order not later than July 1st, as we import Bulbs to 
order only. They need not be paid for until after delivery, nor taken if 
not of a satisfactory quality. (References required from new customers.) 
Our import price-fist, the most comprehensive catalogue of Bulbs published, 
is now ready, and may be had for the asking. 

A FEW OF THE PRICES 

Per 100 Ter 500 


Fine Mixed Hyacinths.00 S14 50 

Fine Mixed Tulips . 80 3 50 

Fxtra Fine Mixed Tulips. 1 00 4 50 

Narcissus Poeticus. 65 * 2 50 

Double Daffodils. 1 85 8 50 

Narcissus Bicolor Empress. 2 50 11 00 

Narcissus Emperor . 2 75 12 00 

Narcissus Golden Spur.’ . 2 25 10 00 

Narcissus, Mrs. Walter T. Ware. Splendid 

free-flowering. 3 00 12 50 

Spanish Iris, Splendid Mixture. 30 1 25 


ELLIOTT NURSERY CO. Pi,, ‘p k r s '’ 



ROAST MEATS 


hot or cold, are given just that 
“finishing touch” if seasoned with 

Lea & Perrins 

SAUCE 

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 

It perfects the flavor of Soups, 
Fish, Steaks, Chops, Veal and 
Salads. It gives relish to an other¬ 
wise insipid dish. 

Beware of Imitations. 

John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York 


MENNENS 

B0RATED TALCUM 



TOILET POWDER 


“ Baby’s Best Friend ” 

and Mamma’s greatest comfort. Mermen’s relieves and 
prevents Prickly Heat, Chafing: and Sunburn. 

_ For your protection the genuine is put up in noil-re- 
fillable boxes—the “ 15ox that L.ox,” with Mennen’s 
face on top. Sold everywhere or bv mail 2 5 cents —Sample free. 

Guaranteed by the Gerhard Mennen’s Chemical Co., under the Food 
and Drugs Act. June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542. 

Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powdei —It 
has the scent of Fresh-cut Parma Violets. Samp ft free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark. N. J. 

Mention's Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper] ) N Samples. 

Specially prepared for the nursery. S 

Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder, Oriental Odor—Sold only at Stores. 
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to the public of these informing announce¬ 
ments regarding the exercise of selection m 
the purchase of burial caskets and appoint¬ 
ments rests upon great material fact. 

It is this: 



That before this far-reaching subject was opened to the public 
at large, the NATIONAL CASKET COMPANY, through years of 
patient, progressive effort, had created the higher standards which 

these announcements express, and 
established them in practice everywhere 
among representative funeral directors. 

In the circumstances attending 
arrangements for funerals, the easier 
the way is made to assurance of highest 
quality, the greater the service to those 
most closely Concerned. 

No feature of the necessary negotia¬ 
tions could be more simple than the 
stipulation that the casket be of 
NATIONAL make. No other means 
will make so certain the advanced 
modern ideals of quality, design and 
character, for the highest fulfillment of 
the final offices. 


The Higher Standard 

represented by NATIONAL Manu¬ 
facture includes every grade of casket , 
befitting every degree of circumstance. 
The superior character is as marked in 
the cloth covered hard-wood products 
as in those of massive carved maho¬ 
gany or oak and those of perpetually 
enduring Bronze. 

This Company has published a 
short historical booklet on Bronze. 
It touches also upon the bringing of 
caskets wrought of this eternal metal , 
formerly privileged only to a Nation's 
great , within reach of moderate private 
means. Those who wish to receive it 
should address the nearest of our 
establishments. 


NATIONAL Caskets are furnished everywhere by Funeral Directors of highest 
principle and ability. You should k noW by whom in your own locality. 

The National Casket Company makes no sales direct, but maintains 23 show¬ 
rooms in principal cities for the convenience of Funeral Director and purchaser. 



TRADE 


MARK 


NATIONAL CASKET COMPANY 

Albany ; Allegheny; Baltimore; Boston; Brooklyn; Buffalo ; Chicago; East Cambridge; 
Harlem; Hoboken; Indianapolis; Louisville; Nashville; New Haven; New York City; 
Oneida; Philadelphia; Pittsburg; Rochester; Scranton; Syracuse; Washington; Williamsburg. 

We sell only through Funeral Directors 
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UNFIT 


UNTRAINED—UNFIT—Can't do the 
work when he finds it to do. 

The result of neglected 
opportunity. 

The attached coupon is your opportunity. 
Without any cost or obligation to you it will 
bring you information and advice that will 
clear the way to a good paying position 
at your chosen line of work. It will bring you 
the VOLUNTARY testimonials of thou¬ 
sands of once poorly paid men and women 
who to-day are earning splendid salaries 
due wholly to the help of the International 
Correspondence Schools of Scranton. The 
number heard from in March was 335. 

Never mind how far away you live— 
what you do or what your age—MARK the 
COUPON. There's an I.C. S. way that fits 
your case exactly. You can qualify in your 
spare time. Besides putting you to no ex¬ 
pense and under no obligation, marking the 
coupon entitles you to six months' free sub¬ 
scription to the 1. C. S.jllustrated monthly, 
“Ambition.” 


International Correspondence Schools, 

' Box 814,SCRANTON, PA. • 

1 Please send me, absolutely free, “Ambition” Magazine • 

1 for six months, and aUo explain, without further obliga- 1 
. tion on my part, bow I can qualify for employment or 1 

1 advancement in the position before which 1 have marked X 1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

Bookkeeper 

Steuogr aplier 
Advertisement Writer 
Show Curd Writer 
Window Trimmer 
Commercial Law 
lllustr utor 

Civil Service 

Chemist 

Textile Mill Supl. 
Electrician 

Elee. Engineer 

Mechanical Draftsman 
Telephone Engineer 
Elec. Lighting Supl. 
Meehan. Engineer 
Plumber A Steam Fitter 
Stationary Engineer 
Civil Engineer 
Building Contractor 
Arehitee’ 1 Draftsman 
Architect 

Structural Engineer 
Ban king 

Mining Engineer 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

| Name 


' 1 

1 

Street and No. 


1 

1 

City 

State 

1 

1 

1 
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A Typewriter for $ 1 C 

Which Does Work Equal to Best $100 Machines * ** 

Compact 
Portable 
Strong 


The Junior 
Typewriter 

Costs less than the big heavy typewriters, for in 
it is omitted their complicated mechanisms with¬ 
out losing any of the efficiency. 

The first strong, serviceable, efficient typewriter 
ever sold at a price within the reach of all. 

Does everything an expensive typewriter can do 
—just as easily, quickly and neatly. So compact 
and light, it is easily carried about or slipped into 
desk drawer. 

Standard Keyboard with 28 keys operated with 
both hands, printing 84 characters—same as $100 
machines. 

Same Size and Style of Type. Writes single 
or double space. Takes paper 9 inches wide. 

Speed 80 Words a Minute. Much faster 
than the average person operates any typewriter. 
Writing always in sight. 

Built Entirely of Hardened Steel. Every 
part thoroughly tested. Guaranteed for one year. 
Could not be better made at any price. 

LET US SEND YOU ONE ON APPROVAL 

• Send your order for a Junior today, with money order or draft for $15. 
and it will he shipped you express prepaid. Money back if you do not 
find it everything we claim for it. If you’d like to know more about the 
Junior before ordering WRITE TODAY FOR Ol’R FRF.F. BOOKLET. 

JUNIOR TYPEWRITER COMPANY 

831 Broadway, Dopt. G‘2 New York Citf 

Representatives wanted in every locality to sell the “Junior. ” 

Hustlers earn big money. Write us today for part’cu’ars 



BOOK ON DEVELOPERS 

with every order of 

ENSIGN FILMS 

HAUFF DEVELOPERS 
IMPERIAL PLATES SUSSEX PAPER 

Free catalogue on request 

G. GENNERT. Dept.U. 

NEW YORK. 24-26 East 13th St. 
CHIGAGO y 20-24 Stata St. 



TYPE WRITERS makes 


All the Standard Machines SOLD or RENTED ANY¬ 
WHERE atMto>£ M’F’R’S PRICKS, allowing RENTA* 
TO APPLY ON PRICE. Shipped with privilege of 
examination. 0 &T Write for Illustrated Catalog H- 


TYPEWRITER EMPORIUM, 92-94 Lake St., CHICAGO 
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N EXT-Winter and EVERY-Winter dividends so delightfully large that they really represent 
an investment paying from 50 % to 66 2 A°Jo every year, are not merely summer drafts 
from the Bank of Dreamland. The Peck-Williamson UNDERFEED Heating System — 
applied either to Warm Air Furnaces, Steam or Hot Water Boilers—gives to those about to 
build, and to owners of gluttonous coal eaters and unsatisfactory heaters, the unequalled 
opportunity to secure cleaner, more even heat at less cost than is provided by any other system 
ever devised. NOW is the time to prepare for the enjoyment of the greatest possible health-pro¬ 
moting economy, for the 

Peck-Williamson Underfeed 

HEATING SYSTEMS 

^Furnaces " HOT^VATE s Boilers 


Save ViS to a /3 of Coal Bills 


Cheapest slack—stuff that would smother fire in an ordinary heating plant—yields as much clean, even heat 
in the UNDERFEED as would highest priced anthracite. The difference in cost goes to you. An UNDER- 




IIlustration shows furnace, 
without casing, cut away to 
show how coal is forced up 
under fire, which burns on top. 


FEED heating plant adds to the rentingor sellingvalue of any house, because of 

the decreased cost of heating. As all fire is on 
top, smoke and gases — usually wasted — are 
burned in the Underfeed and turned into more 
heat units. 


This illustration shows the 
Steam and Hot Water Under- 
feed-Boiiri-, 


If all our testimonials which ring as cheer¬ 
fully as this Iowa echo were published, they’d 
make a book as big as an encyclopedia. We’d 
like to send you a lot of fac-simile letters 
and our Underfeed Booklet for 
Air Furnaces or Special Catalog for 
Steam and Hot Water Boilers. 

He;.tine: plans and services ot our Endneerine 
t are yours-ALL FREE. Write TO- 
name of local dealer with whom you 

The Peck-Williamson Company, 

426 West Fifth Street, CINCINNATI, O. 

We want Furnace Dealers, Hardware Men and Plumbers to writeat once foroar New Selling Proposition. 


A. K. Bailey, publisher of the Decorah (la.) 
Republican, writes us: 

“Compared with my hard coal bill of last 
year, I find that my UNDERFEED lias saved 
me about $40 for the winter. With more 
economy, I might have saved another $10 
sure.” 
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“Tailored to fit the form. 

“I don’t know why it is,” said a lady customer 
to a saleswoman in a big store, “but I can’t get 
a garment to fit me like Carter’s, no matter how 
much I pay for it.” 

‘‘That’s easily explained,” said the sales¬ 
woman, ‘‘you see, Carter’s Underwear is tailored 
to fit the form. I know of no other underwear so 
sciefitifically proportioned. It’s in the knitting 
quite as much as in the designing, too, for see 
how fine the fabric is.” 

This conversation, overheard by one of our 
salesmen, gives you one of the manufacturing 
secrets responsible for the superiority of Carter’s 
Underwear. Now you know why Carter’s is so 
different—why it wears so well’and retains its 
shape so long. 

The beautiful fabrics with their fine invisible 
ribs will appeal to you and so will the beautiful 
and durable finish. All our garments are made 
and finished in the pure air and sunshine of a 
Massachusetts village and not peddled from 
house to house to be hand finished and perhaps 
contaminated as some goods are. Carter’s gar¬ 
ments are bleached by an expensive process 
which does not rot the fabric, and in addition 
are finally sterilized and reach you ready to put 
on. 

Try Carter’s. When you see how well it fitfs 
and how long it wears you will want your hus¬ 
band and the children to wear Carter’s too. 

Made In Union Suits and two-piece suits 
for women and children. Union Suits 
for men. Also infants’ shirtsand bands, 
silk, wool, and cotton. 

For sale by nearly all first-class dealers. In¬ 
sist on the genuine. Send for booklet, samples, 
etc. 

TKe William Carter Co. 

Dept. 04 

Needham Heights (Highlandville), Mass. 
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E OVERWEAR HOSE arc made for EXTRA EASE as 
' well as EXTRA WEAR. They retain their shape and 
hold their color through all their long wear andjmanv 
washings. 

You should remember these particular advantages, and the 
name EVERWEAR, when buying hose. For it’s so easy to 
make a mistake in purchasing—So easy to become confused 
in names. 

So always look for the name EVERWEAR on the Hose. 
Examine them closely—see that they have that smooth, soft 
texture : the neat shape and the fine finish found only in 
Everwear. 

We guarantee six pairs to wear six months—and we give 
new hose FREE if they show a hole, rip or tear within that time. 

Order six pairs from your dealer today. If he hasn’t them, 
we will send them express paid to any part of the United 
States. Send for our free booklet—” An Everwear Yarn.” 



Six Pairs of One Size in a Box—Solid or Assorted Colors 


SILK LISLE 

Men’s, $3.00 a box. 

Colors: Black, tan, champagne, 
burgundy, lavender, London smoke, 
light and dark shades of blue, gray 
and green. 

Ladles’, $3.00 a box. 

Light weight. Colors, black and 


EGYPTIAN COTTON 

Men’s, $1.50 a box 

Light or medium weight. Colors: 
Black, black with white feet, blue, 
green and burgundy, light and dark 
shades of gray and tan. 

Ladles’, $2.00 a box 

Colors: Black, black with white 
feet, and tan. 


tan. 

EVERWEAR HOSIERY COMPANY, Dept 15, Milwaukee, Wis. 
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pioneerI SUSPENDERS 

Give positive balance to the shoulders, direct and easy support to the trousers, freedom 
from all feeling of restraint, comfort in every motion. Exclusive artistic webs, firegilt 
mountings, elegant in finish. At your dealer s— 50c — or we mail them direct our 
guaranty band on every pair. 

PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market St., PHILADELPHIA 

MAKERS OF PIONEER BELTS 


New Fla t Clasp — i po# 
flatter, securer, stronger, 
smoother, lighter— loo# 
more comfortable than 
heretofore. Two spring 
catches now instead of one 


New Corrugated Grip 
that draws in the sock- 
no possibility of slip or teal 


New bent-in tip 
tightens the hold and nev- 
er catches on the trousers 


This 
Silk Web 


is the famous 
stretchy kind 
that never 
binds or 
Chafes the leg 
—yielding or 
snugly hold¬ 
ing at every 
motion — the 
same elastic 
that is used 
in the finest 
surgical ap¬ 
pliances 


These improved Brighton Garters give a sense of security to the whole dress of the leg; a 
trim and sleek appearance to the ankles; a smooth and firm support to the socks, with¬ 
out rubbing, chafing or tiring the leg. Pure silk , wear-resisting webs in all colors; nickeled 
brass rustless metal parts, rounded on edges to prevent wear or tear of socks. At your 
dealer’s—25c a pair—or we mail them direct—our guaranty card in every box. 


Be Sure 

this heartshaped 
hook and this 
corrugated grip 
are on the 
next pair of 
garters 
you buy 
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Eskay’s Food 

The mother of Ruth Chisholm found she could 
not stand the strain of nursing and was compelled 
to put baby on the bottle. Several infants’ foods 
were tried with poor success. 

ESKAY’S FOOD agreed with her from the 
first feeding, and Ruth continued to thrive, as 
her picture shows. 

Hundreds of similar cases prove the strength 
of our claim that Eskay’s Food added to 
fresh cow’s milk is the nearest 
approach to mother’s milk. 

A generous free sample of Essay's (10 feedings) and our helpful 
booii “Hots) to Care for the *Baby* 0 sent free to any mother on request . 

May We send yours to-day ? 

SMITH, KLINE 6c FRENCH CO. 443 Arch Street, Philadelphia 




A Delicious 
Confection 


A Nutritious 
Food 


CHOCOLATE 


\ 




So exquisitely smooth, rich, delicate and delicious that once you have become 
acquainted with it, no other chocolate will ever tempt or satisfy you again. 

CAILLER’S is without a rival for richness, smoothness, palatability and 
nutritive properties. Made from rich, pure chocolate and cream-laden Swiss 
milk. Every bite is a delight. 

CAILLER’S is much more than a confection—it is an ideal and 
most wholesome food for children and grown-ups. 

Save the tissue-paper wrappers — a X A lb. cake of Caille/s 
will be sent , postpaid , upon receipt of 100 wrappers. 

rDCr As soon as you have read this send 
- your name and address on at- 






\ 


\°+ 


\ 


■X\ 


\ 


'••X 




%*< 




❖ 


V\\% 


tached coupon for a liberal sample. 

J. H. FREYMANN 

flgent for U, S. Jl. 

X 60 University Place, New York 


Vs 

V\ 

. v 
\ ■ 
\ 



Sold 
everywhere 
in 5c.. 10c.. 15c., 
30c. cakes and up. 


So 
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WINCHESTER 


.22 CALIBER AUTOMATIC RIFLE 

For camping, canoeing, automobiling, or any outing, this 
novel little repeater affords more pleasure than any other 
gun. Being reloaded by recoil, it is only necessary to 
pull the trigger for each shot. It shoots clean and 
inexpensive cartridges, is easy to load and light to carry. 

IT MAKES AN OUTING OUTFIT COMPLETE 


Winchester Guns and Winchester Ammunition—the Red W 
Bra 7 id — are Made for Each Other and Sold Everywhere . 


—— 
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Come Into the Light 


There are some few foods which must be 
factory cooked, because every home lacks 
the facilities. Crackers and beans are 
among them. 

Home-baked beans ferment and form gas, 
because they don’t digest. Most of them 
fail to get half enough heat. 

They are mushy and broken, while all 
people like beans nutty, mealy and whole. 
It isn’t your fault; it’s your lack of facilities. 


We employ steam ovens, so we apply 
245 degrees heat without bursting or crisp¬ 
ing a bean. 


We bake in small parcels so the full heat 
goes through. Thus Van Camp’s don’t 
ferment and form gas. 

We bake the tomato sauce into the beans 
and get our delicious blend. 

Beans are 84% nutriment. They contain 
more food than the choicest beef, yet they 
cost not a third as much. 

They are appetizing, hearty and economi¬ 
cal. And our beans are ready to serve. 

Don’t you think it worth while to serve 
a can of Van Camp’s, and learn what they 
mean to you? 


VanGmps 

Pork a" p Beans 


make a sauce that costs five times as much 
as some others. 

Don’t expect cheap beans, poor sauce 
and wrong methods to make such a dish as 
we make. Insist on the genuine. 

Three sizes : 10 , 15 and 20 cents per can . 

_ * 

Van Camp Packing Company, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Don’t judge Van Camp’s by other baked 
beans. We pay $2.25 per bushel to get the 
whitest and plumpest of Michigan beans. 
Some beans sell for 30 cents. 

We use whole, vine-ripened tomatoes to 
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1 here pictured was 
first made the 
brand of silver plate 
grown famous under 
the name 


Knives, forks, spoons and fancy serving pieces 
that are so stamped have for more than sixty years 
borne a reputation for quality and beauty. This 
brand to-day is the heaviest grade of silver 
plate made. 

The time-proven durability of “184] ROGERS BROS.” 
silver has won it the popular title 
"Silver Tlate that Wears. ” From Jmk 
the small beginning in 1 847 has grown 
the largest silver business in the world. dm 

Many exquisite designs—some 
fancy, some simple and chaste— Jr 5 

offer wide latitude for choice, jf 

i “1847 ROGERS BROS.” ware is sold 

by leading dealers everywhere. : ? M 

| Send for catalogue F "33 ” ij 

l showing all designs. 

\ MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., ^ 

1 (International Silver Co., Successor.) 

Meriden, Conn. 

» \ - New York San Francisco t .... 

m\ \ Chicago glpgv 


PRESENT-DAY PLANT 
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ORANGE BLOSSOM 

A wedding pattern ” in sterling silver, of excellent 
weight and the finest workmanship; a design which 
can never get out-of-date because of the lasting 
sentiment with which it is associated. Ask any 
high grade jeweler to show you this pattern, or 
send for pamphlet *' C ** to 



r NO WING from past experience that 
housekeepers are always looking for 
common sense suggestions for varying and 
improving their dessert course, I have at 
great expense issued a new recipe book that 
covers the entire question. The book has 
been greatly enlarged and improved, con¬ 
tains many new recipes and is handsomely 
illustrated in colors showing just how the 
dishes will look when made up. It is full 
of the daintiest and most delicious desserts 
imaginable, suitable for any and all occa¬ 
sions, at every season of the year. Also 
Salads in Jelly, Candies, Ice Cream, Sher¬ 
bets, Hints on Serving, etc. 

How to Get the Book 

For the name and address of your grocer I will send 
the new illustrated recipe bool:, “Dainty Desserts for 
Dainty People,’’ free. If he doesn't sell Knox Gela¬ 
tine, send me his name and 2 c. in stamps and I will 
send you a full pint sample package, or for 15 c. a two- 
quart package (stamos taken). A copy of the hand¬ 
some painting “The First Lesson” will be sent for one 
empty Knox Gelatine box and 10 c. in stamps The 
picture is a fine work of art and an ornament to any 
home. 
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Corliss-Coon 
Made Collars 

2 for 25c 

Your double “dividend”—greater individu¬ 
ality of style and longer wear — is payable on 
demand. Simply demand Corliss-Coon Collars 
each time you purchase and collect your share 
of the profit regularly. 


“Field Club" 

No. i—2 in. 


No 


We Share the 
Profit With You 


Your Dividend 
Payable Today 


In refusing to come to the 
machine processes almost uni¬ 
versally adopted by manufac 
turers of two-for-a-quarter collars, 
we share our profit with wearers of 


"On deposit" with discriminating furnishers 
everywhere. If you experience any difficulty 
in " collecting" through your furnisher, you 
have recourse through our Factory. Your 
order with twenty-five cents mailed to Corliss, 
Coon & Co., Dept. A, Troy, N.Y., will bring 
two of these extra value collars (any style or 
size) to your door. Our New Style Book to 
help you make selection will be mailed to any 
address on request. 


"Field Club" illustrated above is an "extra 
dividend" collar. Thg accuracy required in a 
collar which must exactly meet in front and 
stay together through a hard day's wear adds 
to the expense of making. But you get more 
style than is possible in any other shape of 
fold collar. The required exactness is found 
only in the Corliss-Coon "Field Club." Two 
Heights. "Field Club" No. 1 — 2 in.; "Field 
Club" No.2— 2% in. Regular and Quarter Sizes. 


Corliss, Coon & Company, Dept. A, Troy, N.Y, 
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A near view of asphalt in 
Trinidad Lake (lobking doWn). 

The wrinkles show its-pliable na¬ 
ture. The channels are surface water. 


Ready Roofing 

Trinidad Lake asphalt is the backbone of Gen- 
asco. It is the greatest weather-resister known. 
It makes Genasco cost a little more, and makes 
it worth a great deal more, because it lasts. 

And when you don’t have leaks, damages, re¬ 
pairs, and renewals to pay for, you have real 
roof-economy, v 

Get Genasco — the worth-while roofing for residences everywhere, for farm 
buildings,- factories, warehouses, etc. Look for the hemisphere trade-mark, and 
you’ll get the roofing backed by a thirty-two-million-dollar guarantee. Mineral 
and smooth surface. Write for samples and the Good Roof Guide Book. 

THE BARBER ASPHALT PAVING COMPANY 


New York 




Largest producers of asphalt, and largest 
manufacturers of ready roofing in the world 

PHILADELPHIA 

San Francisco 


Chicago 


wgmmmmw,; 
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Urn 

Style 


aiming- “METEOR” 
owman Coffee Percolator 

t 

—For making coffee as it should be made—with all the coffee aroma, 
flavor and goodness and none of the harmful element. 

The grounds cannot steep or boil as in the old-fashioned coffee 
pot— because they are kept above the liquid. The boiling water is 
sprayed over them , carrying off only the enjoyable part. No uncertainty—no failures w 
— coffee always right—always appetizing—always heatlhful. 

Made in Urn Style with alcohol burner for table use, and in Coffee-Pot Style for stove 
use. Very strong and handsome—real MANNING-BOWMAN QUALITY. Over ioo styles 
and sizes. All leading dealers. Write for booklet “F-i i.” 

MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., Meriden, Conn. 

(Makers of Manning- BowmanDenatnredA li'ohnlGasHtovcs and “ Eclipse" Bread Mixers) S 
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Steer Clear of Dyed Soaps! 


Fairy Soap doesn’t sail under false colors; it 
doesn’t have to — it has nothing to hide. Dyes 
and high perfumes disguise poor ingredients. Fairy 
Soap is made only from Edible products; if you were 
an Eskimo you would eat it. Fairy Soap 
(the floating, oval cake) is white and 
pure. Its price— five cents —is the 


only cheap thing about it. 


THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY 
CHICAGO. 




■ AataRMteai 
- sliPiiiiS 


‘Have You a Little ‘Fairy’ in Your Home?” 
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(Trade Mark) 

Baths arid Lavatories 



Address Standard Dept.E 


Pittsburgh, Pa., U. S. A. 


effectively assure to the bathroom in which they 
are installed the highest degree of sanitation, 
thorough working efficiency and permanent beauty. 

SEND FOR OUR NEW BOOK 

Our beautifully illustrated 100-page book, “Modern Bath¬ 
rooms,” describes in detail a series of up-to-date bathrooms 
and tells you just how to secure the best possible equip¬ 
ment at the least possible cost. When you buy new bath¬ 
room fixtures you’ll need this book. Send for it now. 

Enclose 6 cents postage; give us name of your architect and plumber, if selected, 

. % i % ... 

n - - m fcr 


Offices and Showrooms, New York: 35-37 West 31st Street. Pittsburgh: 949 Penn Avenue. St. Louis: 
100*102 North Fourth Street. Louisville: 325-329 West Main Street. Philadelohia : 1128 Walnut Street. 


100*102 North Fourth Street. Louisville: 325-329 West Mam Street. Philadelphia: 1128 Walnut Street. 
New Orleans: Corner Baronne and St. Joseph Streets. Cleveland: 648-652 Huron Road, S. E. 
Toronto, Canada: 59 Richmond Street, East Mn " , «“i 
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CONVENIENT Af 
D AGENT OF 


YORK 


(MEMBERSHIP: 10,000 BANKS AND BANKERS, INCLUDING A MAJORITY OF THE STRONGEST) 


K'.' 00000 


$509? 


PAY TO THE ORDER Of CL 


NAME OF ISSUING BANK WILL BE 
PRINTED IN THIS SPACE 


«»r tPt iwt.irtH 
stonMfr* ON Tnt tACt 

•WfRS TRUST COMPAJ4Y. 


ot on it. i m c.ll y canaqaIF oirmanv UTram'ck •«tciuMb«’$WiTrtm>>ioiriTAcv ;o©Lo71| HonwtrswtoiN.otHj aust - hung ||Russia :| mollanb 

CIO-4-1 1 5 50.00 MARKS 208 30||_FRANCS 256.25 _ J[ LI R E 2 56.Z5 jj KR0NERI83 49 j: KRONEN 24S 10 RUBLES 9G IS FL . 122.70 




Denominations: $10, $20, $50 and $100, tinted in blue, green, straw and orange respectively. 


Persons traveling in places where they are un¬ 
known frequently meet with vexatious delays and 
embarrassment in obtaining funds for their expendi¬ 
tures, because ordinary forms of credit—drafts, 
checks, etc.,—require personal identification, which 
can seldom be furnished by the traveler. To carry 
any considerable amount of actual money is of 
course unsafe. 

To obviate such difficulties and provide for 
American travelers a perfectly safe and convenient 
uniform money order, current at par in every land, 
he American Bankers’ Association has established 
a world-wide system of Travelers’ Cheques. 

These. Travelers’ Cheques carry their own 
means of identification, and personal introduction 
is unnecessary. They are readily cashed at face 


value by hotels, banks, stores, railroads and 
steamship companies, etc., in this country and 
abroad. Everybody is protected in cashing these 
cheques whether he knows the bank that issued them 
or not, because every cheque bears the acceptance 
of the accredited agent of the American Bankers’ 
Association—an unquestionable guarantee of reim¬ 
bursement. 

Holders of these Travelers* Cheques know 
exactly what their funds are worth in any country — 
without solving problems in foreign exchange—be¬ 
cause every cheque has engraved plainly on the 
face its value in domestic and foreign moneys. 

Just as valuable and convenient for travelers in 
the United States as for tourists in Foreign Countries 


~* ,v TO BANKERS TRUST COMPANY,NEW 
E AMERICAN BANKERS’ AS™' 
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ISAe EDISON PHONOGRAPH 



Songs and music never before 
offered in Record form can now 
be had in Edison Amberol Records 


M UGH of the world’s best music has heretofore been too long for any record 
of any sound-reproducing instrument. If used, it had to be cut or hurried. 
Such music, executed as the composer intended it, is now offered in 
Edison Amberol Records. 

Amberol Records play twice as long as standard Edison Records and 
longer than any other records of any kind. 

Thus Amberol Records bring to Edison Phonograph owners an exclusive 
and unusual list of songs and musical selections. 

The new Edison Phonographs play both the standard Edison Records 
and the Amberols. Any Edison Phonograph (except the Gem) can be changed 
to play both at a small expense. 

No instrument, except the Edison Phonograph, plays Amberol Records; 
so if you want the music that Amberols have made possible your instrument mu£t 
be an Edison Phonograph. 


ANY Edison dealer will play these new Amberol Records for you* 
IX and supply you with both Phonograph and Records. Any dealer 
will change your present Phonograph to play both standard Edison Records 
and Amberols. Ask your dealer or write to us for catalogues of Edison 
Phonographs and Records. 

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 20 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 
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EDISON RECORD TALENT 



Mabel McKinley 


Grace Cameron 



Billy Murray 




Steve Porter 



Anthony & Harrison 






Cal Stewart 



These people are among the 
greatest entertainers in their lines 

in the country 

Y OU know them, at least by reputation. They have spent the best part of 
their lives in perfecting themselves for the sole purpose of entertaining others. 
Each is a specialist; all are among the best that the field of opera, 
music hall, concert, musical comedy and vaudeville has produced. 

They represent a few of the artists now contributing to the monthly pro¬ 
grams offered in the form of Edison Records. The owner of an Edison Phono¬ 
graph commands the services of this array of talent; not for himself alone, but 
for his family and friends; not on occasions, but all of the time. 

The Edison Phonograph does not specialize. Its great and ever-increasing 
popularity is due to the fact that its powers of entertainment are as broad as the 
land—offering to each what each prefers. 

I F all of the artists who have contributed to the June list of Edison Records were billed to 
appear at a single performance, neither distance nor price would keep you away. Yet they 
can do no better in their various lines than they have done in making these new June Records. 
There are forty Records from which to choose, twenty of them Amberols. 

Ask your dealer or write to us for catalogues of Edison Phonographs and Records. 
Edison Phonographs are sold at the same prices everywhere in the United States—• 

$12.50 to $125.00. 

Standard Edison Records, 35 c. Amberol Records, 50c. Grand Opera Records, 75 c. 

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 20 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 


93 






























McClure’s—The Marketplace of the World 



In purchasing a player-piano or exchang¬ 
ing your old-style piano, for the modern 
one which everyone can play (as you will 
soon find it expedient to do) it is to your 
best interests to secure for yourself the 
finest and most completely equipped in¬ 
strument it is possible to have. 

Month after month, through these 
pages, we have been advancing argument 
after argument in favor of the ANGELUS 
Player Piano. We have given you reason 
after reason why it is better, and why, 
from every practical view-point, its posses- 

Ir - . 


sion is infinitely more desirable than that 
of any other instrument of its kind. To 
these reasons, we now add still another. 

The ANGELUS Player-Piano, instead 
of restricting the user to the incomplete 
65-note range, is now built to play the full 
88 notes, the entire compass of the piano 
keyboard. 

This new and extremely important fea¬ 
ture, gives you exactly the same playing 
range as that of the concert-pianist—the. 
full 88-note range—from the lowest note 
in the bass, to the highest note of the treble. 

| 
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The new 88-note ANGELUS plays all 88-note and all 65- I 
note music rolls. This gives the user a far more compre¬ 
hensive selection of music than is available lot any other 
player-piano. 

The 88-note ANGELUS rolls have three exclusive 
features, which assure a musicianly rendition. 

These; The Artislyle Expression Characters , indicat- 
ting proper tempo, volume and accent so clearly that 
the playing of even a novice is as artistic as that of 
a skilled pianist; Marginal Perforations , which cause 
the Melodant to accent the complete melody, note for 
note, in clear contrast to a subdued accompaniment; 
and other Marginal Perforations , which in controlling the 
sustaining pedal of the piano, produce the most delightful 
tone-prolonging effects. 


Each of these features is obtainable only in the genuine 
ANGELUS rolls. ' 

The Phrasing Lever , the Melodant , the Diaphragm 
Pneumatics , Melody Butions , Artistyle Music Rolls , 
and the Duplex Spool , are other patented and exclusive 
advantages of the ANGELUS. 

These comprise the most complete and most invaluable 
playing-equipment possessed by any player-piano made 
today. It will, therefore, be to your ultimate satisfaction 
to hear and play the ANGELUS instruments yourself, before 
you are led into purchasing any other. 

The KNABE-ANGELUS. EMERSON-ANGELUS. 
and the ANGELUS PLAYER-PIANO in the United 
States. The GOURLAY-ANGELUS and ANGELUS 
Player-Piano in Canada. 


Write for our beautiful new booklet, and name of convenient dealer. 

THE WILCOX & WHITE CO. Business Establish in 2877. MERIDEN, CONN. 

Regent Hou- Regent Street London 
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American women are just finding out that they may serve on their tables 
ANY DAY IN THE YEAR a tropical fruit in its fullest perfection— 

Hawaiian Pineapple 

Hawaii is the world's pineapple garden. The fruit grown there has a size, 
tenderness and flavor which cannot be duplicated elsewhere. This luscious pine¬ 
apple is canned in Hawaii by the most approved sanitary methods and sent to 
our home tables in its full deliciousness. Send for booklet. 

HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE GROWERS’ ASSOCIATION, Tribune Building, New York 
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lams 


After 


Two odors 

Violet 

and 


Carnation. 


THE J. 13. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn. 

Makers of Williams’ famous Shaving Stick, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, etc. 


Baby’s Bath 


apply Williams’ Talcum 
Powder. Use it freely on 
neck, at joints and in all 
folds and crevices of the 
skin. It will prevent and 
alleviate chafing, prickly 
heat and other irritations 
common to infants, impart 
a velvety softness to the 
skin and prove delightfully 
soothing and refreshing. 

Williams’ is a delicately 
perfumed talc powder, ab¬ 
solutely pure and of almost 
impalpable fineness. The 
new box with hinged cover 
and perforated top avoids 
the annoyance of turning 
and sticking and prevents 
leaking of the pow 7 der and 
escape of the 
perfume. 




THE CHARLES SCHWE1NLER PRESS 

















